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"Le  Msrqnu  dc  Sillcry  avanl  maiig^  tout  son  bien, 
bt  oblige  de  teatire  toutes  sea  teircd,  ct  Sillery  entr'autres. 
Da  joiu  qu'ij  pwsoit  pres  de  cette  demiere  lerrc, '  Comme 
jt  le  remangertiis ! '  a'ccria-i-il." 

There  is  perhaps  no    calamity  so    great  as 

that  of  having  spent  and  outlived  your  fortune. 

•'  Comme  je  tc  remaTtgerois  ! "  has  cried  many  a 

I  ntu  with  the  agonized  grind  of  repentance  ;  and 

I  tie  teeth  that  have  shone  through  the  laugh,  and 

ftthe  jesting  off  the  prickings   of  conscience,   are 

mched  together  in   all   the  remorse   of  bitter 

ect»llectii»n. 

There  is  no  patchwork  more  diversified  than 

Like  the  coast  that  recedes  on  one  side  as 

|i|  eiMXOscbes  on  the  other,  so  does  it  seem  the 

f  one  male  creature  are  ahovrered  into 


nhould  have  been  so  little  confidence  between  my 
parents  :  the  sad  Bobering  thoughts  of  my  mother 
rarely  found  vent,  but  as  we  would  sit  and  work 
together:  then  she  would  grieve,  and  even  some- 
times laugh  at  the  irregularities  of  my  &ther,  as 
they  moat  unsparingly  presented  themselves  to 
her  recollection. 

"  What  a  pretty  new  carriage  papa  has  got ! 
HO  light  !  he  says  he  will  never  use  yours  again. 
Look  how  it  bounds !  why  did  you  not  go  out 
with  him  ?" 

"  His  heart  is  as  light  as  the  carriage,  I  verily 
believe :"  she  sud,  with  an  inquiring  glance  look- 
ing after  him.  "  Why  do  I  not  go  out  ?  I 
will  never  go  out  in  it,  my  darling;  if  he  will 
not  listen  to  me,  I  will  act  in  dumb  show  the 
opinion  I  have  of  all  this.  I  must  make  him 
feel  alone  in  the  wrong,  ^^'hen  you  are  married, 
my  child,  1  may  be  dead  and  gone ;  but  never 
forget  the  courses  you  have  seen  me  take  when  I 
have  known  wrong  going  on,  should  you  be 
which  God  forbid  ! — in  the   i 


p  laced ,- 


Nei 


shrink  from 


your  duty, 


ever  trying,  however  painfii]." 
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'*  But  I  shoold  be  tfimid,  mamma/' 

^^  And  80  are  manj,  mj  loTe,  much  older  than 
jou, — afiaidy  perhapc,  of  lodng  loTe*  Oh,  mis- 
taken idea  !  de$trve  loTe,  and  leaTe  to  that  de- 
•ert  the  best  chance  of  gaining  it/' 

I  wish  I  could  trace  back,  methodically^  to 
the  scenes  that  present  themseWes  to  mj  mind« 
the  results  and  their  causes.  If  little  pitchers 
had  but  pens,  as  well  as  long  ears,  it  might  turn 
to  a  good  account,  and  teach  a  lesson  to  those  who 
were  running  on  in  the  same  track,— -the  well* 
trodden,  well-beaten  road  to  ruin. 

"  When  I  want  the  paper,"— I  think  I  hear 
my  fieither's  words  now, — **  it  always  seems  to  me 
I  never  get  it.^  The  post  at  last  came*  I  ran 
to  him  with  the  paper.  He  took  it  from  me 
without  seeing  who  gave  it  to  him  ;  and  it  was 
so  strange  to  me,  for  I  had  watched  the  postman, 
thinking  to  get  some  praise  and  a  caress  for  my 
attention. 

I  remember  well  the  pinch  of  snuff  he  held  in 
his  hand,  with  three  loud  sniffs,  being  hastily  pro- 
vided for  ;  and  then  the  sharp  strike  of  the  hand 
across  the  thigh  to   get  rid  of  the  remainder. 
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The  only  word  he  uttered  was,  "  Here  goes  ! " 
and  he  dashed  his  eyes  into  tbc  paper.  My 
mothcT  sat  by,  and  looked  so  calm ;  but  she 
worked  quick,  and  I  knew  well  by  lier  breathing 
and  manner  that  there  was  some  fresh  subject  to 
Uy  her. 

"  Well  ?"  was  the  only  word  she  said  as  the 
paper  was  thrown  upon  the  ground.  I  now 
knew  there  was  somctLIng  wrong,  for  I  had 
watched  my  father  and  his  expression,  as  well  as 
my  dear  mother ;  and  he  had  a  manner  of  biting 
in  Bomc  way  so  aa  to  move  the  muscles  of  his 
temple  when  he  was  plagued.  I  used  to  C'all  it 
chewing  the  end;  and  when  the  newspaper  was  on 
the  ground  I  saw  the  temple  in  motion. 

It  is  terrible  to  the  young  heart  to  sec  tliese 
agitations — these  tempests  of  the  mind, — and 
with  so  little  power  or  sense  to  alleviate  them. 
It  used  to  send  me  sad  to  bed  ;  crying,  yet  won- 
dering what  it  nil  meant.  My  mother's  calm 
"Well?"  still  dwelt  upon  my  car;  and  my 
father's  reply,  —  "  Well  ?  oh  !  aa  I  expectedSa 
it  is  all  U  P,  and  a  dash  why." 

"  Really !" 
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"  Yes,  reallj  !^  and  he  drew  his  teeth  toge> 
ther  ironically  as  he  spoke,  **  aa  large  aa  life ! 
and  that  rascal,  that  imposer  Hipslej,  safe  and 
snug,  and  figuring  away  among  the  bankrupts  !*^ 

'*  But  what  wUl  you  do  ?"" 

''  Drink  hb  health,  my  lore,  and  better  luek 
to  him ! "  And  with  this  the  bell  was  rung,  and 
the  decanters  placed  upon  the  table. 

''  Do  not  take  the  tumbler,  Charles  !" 

''  Oh,  a  bumper,  by  O— d  !  The  fellow  has 
done  the  thing  well ! — neat ! — and  111  not  be 
behindhand  with  him." 

A  bankrupt !  and  a  bumper  !  —  how  it  all 
puzzled  me!  But  I  liked  to  see  the  wine,  it 
looked  so  merry  to    see   my  &ther   drink   it. 

Three  thousand  pounds,^^  I  heard  him  say, 

and  all  a-swimming !  ^  and  the  muscle  in  the 
temple  moved  again  for  a  minute.  But  the 
guitar  that  lay  by  his  side  was  hastily  caught  up ; 
and  songs  and  yerses,  all  alluding  to  the  fun  of 
being  taken  in,  were  warbled  in  his  best  style  ; 
ending  by  the  pen  and  ink  being  called  for,  and 
an  epigram  on  **  Master  Hypsley,**  written  for 
The   Satirist,  —  ''the  best  thing   he   had  ever 


written — the  very  beet !"  as  he  said.  "Sherry 
will  think  it  is  at  him :  — quite  persoiml !" 

My  father  considered  himself  the  moat  eon- 
tented  mortal  in  the  world :  he  would  boast, 
that  when  up,  he  never  wanted  to  go  to  bed ; 
and  when  in  bed,  few  things  could  tempt  him 
to  wish  to  get  up  again.  My  mother  and  my- 
self breakfasted  alone  the  next  morning;  and  I 
then  heard  her  say  several  times,  that  speculation 
would  be  her  husband's  ruin.  She  was  weary, 
she  said,  of  heaiing  about  his  plans  and  schemes 
for  aggrandising  himself,  and  mending  a  fortune, 
excellent  in  itself,  were  it  resting  in  proper  hands 
lo  cherish  it.  "  And  this  is  the  end,"  she  con- 
tinued "  of  all  the  visions  of  his  brain  ;  —  Mluie 
in  those  who  promise  to  lead  him  to  the  Eldo- 
rado of  his  hopes,  and  his  money  sunk  to  redeem 
their  credit." 

I  saw  it  fretted  her  to  the  utmost.  The 
shocks  so  carelessly  given  seemed  to  fell  on  her 
nerves;  and,  like  a  person  who  has  been  once 
really  frightened,  everything  seemed  to  frighten 
her  afterwards. 

We  resided  in  a  beautiful  cottage-omte,  about 
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twenty  miles  from  London,  the  thatched  roof 
tdling  of  ninl  felicitj  in  the  midst  of  contenra- 
tories  and  hot-honses,  and  all  the  luxuries  of  the 
aristocratic  neighbouihood  that  surrounded  us, 
I  think  I  see  now  the  smooth  gravel  walks,  and 
the  soft  sloping  lawn,  and  the  iuTisible  fence 
that  divided  it  from  the  road,  with  nothing  de» 
taining  or  disturbing  the  eye  till  it  rested  on 
Windsor  Park,  and  its  right  royal  timber. 

And  I  see  a  horseman  riding  backwards  and 
forwards,  and  peeping  about,  with  the  appearance 
of  a  shabby  genteel-looking  person.  I  also  see 
my  mother,  to  her  very  dress, — which  was,  a  Bru- 
tus-cropped, dark,  curling  wig,  worn  over  her  own 
beautiful  brown  hair,  for  such  then  was  a  fashion 
set  by  Lady  Jersey ;  I  saw  her  walking  up  and 
down  the  broad  smooth  shrubbery  drive  that  led  to 
the  house ;  and  there  was  a  manner  with  her  of 
caution  and  inquiry ;  and  she  peeped  and  watch- 
ed also ;  keeping  her  eyes  intently  fixed  on  the 
man  on  horseback  through  the  trees.  She  gave 
me  the  idea  of  a  hen  who  sees  a  hawk ;  and  seem- 
ing to  gather  me  towards  her,  she  asked  hastily, 
**  Where  is  your  fethcr?"      She  then  walked 
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quickly  down  a  smailpatti  by  tlie  side  of  the  drive: 
tlic  horsemau  drew  up,  and  she  spoke  lo  liim.  He 
then  respectfully  took  off  his  hat ;  and  then  she 
gracefully  conrtesyed :  but  when  she  turned  round 
to  regain  the  house,  I  saw  her  Bice  crimsoned 
with  blushes,  bat  looking  so  vexed,  chagrined, 
and  ashamed,  that  I,  inquiringly,  asked  her  what 
was  the  matter  P 

'■  Oh  !  nothing,  nothing,"  she  said,  —  "  all  a 
mistake  :  and  she  seemed  to  laugh  at  herself  as  she 
continued,  —  "  ^Vhere  will  my  foolish  fears  and 
apprehensions  not  lead  me  ?  Why.  it  was  the 
surveyor  of  the  roads  that  wanted  your  father,  to 
sjieak  to  him  about  the  bridge  under  repair." 

"  And  who  did  you  think  it  was  ?" 

"Oh  !  1  don't  know."  Again  she  smiled  her 
own  Bwi^et  smile,  as  she  said,  "  I  think  I  must 
have  made  the  giant  first,  for  the  pure  satisfac- 
tiun  of  killing  him-  I  am,  yon  know,  dear,  very. 
Very  nerroa*."" 

The  crush,  however,  of  her  heart  never  showed 
itself  in  public.  The  gay  moniings  dawned,  and 
saw  her  suirounded  with  company;  choice  "its 
from   town  —  ibc   Smiths,   when   Jatncs 
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yoang  maa^  —  no  gout  about  him,— -nothing  bat 
f^t  and  joviality  :  —  what  nodd  I  not  give  to 
find  his  *^  Noah's  Ark  ^  in  print,  — sung  with  to 
much  spirit  and  homoar !  And  then  the  daett 
between  Mrs.  Biddons  and  Master  Bettj  !  Mr* 
Horace  may  write  very  well ;  but  nothing  he 
does  in  these  times  comes  up  to  his  singing  this 
duett  with  his  brother. 

Many  songs  that  have  lived  to  the  present  day 
in  print,  were  composed  under  the  **  right  mer- 
rie  *"  roof  of  .     A  serenade,  the  delight  of 

a  score  of  years,  was  sung,  improvisatore,  under 
my  mother^s  window.  With  what  regret  have  I 
glided  off  to  bed  as  the  merriment  of  the  even* 
ing  seemed  increasing.  ^*  Oh,  now  they  are  act* 
ing !  ^  I  have  said,  and  listened  on  the  height 
of  the  winding  stair  as  the  loud  mimic  tone  fol- 
lowed up  after  me. 

Once,  by  chance,  I  sat  up  to  supper ;  and  oh, 
the  mirth  of  that  night  of  nights !  Some  young 
ladies,  staying  with  us  at  the  time,  without  being 
missed  by  me,  had  changed  their  dresses,  and 
came  in  as  gipsies  ;  and  ^^  Cross  my  hand  I  "  they 
sung  as  a  duett  together. 


:rs   "ft 


"  Cross  my  hand,  and  you  bIibII  know 
All  that  gipsy'H  on  can  ehow." 

And  then  they  told  fortunes :  I  rather  think,  mix- 
ing up  with  them,  some  home  truths  to  my  father, 

—  for  he   called  the  prettiest  of  the  si 
aaucy  ba^age,"  saying  she  deserved  ihi 

—  trcad-milla  were  not  then  invented. 
It  was  not  often   the   company  were  mixed 

badly ;  but  this  night  there  was  a  crosa  old  man 
among  us,  —  I  forget  his  name,  though,  I  think, 
tliey  called  him  Counsellor:  and  when  three 
gentlemen  were  singing  the  catcli  of  •'  Old  Tho- 
mas Day"  with  their  pocket-hand  ken^hiefa  tied 
over  their  heads  to  represent  old  women,  he 
pished  aad  pished  so  unceremoniously,  that  my 
father  just  hinted  he  would  hurt  their  feelings. 
For  a  moment  he  raised  his  eyes,  looking 
through  his  bushy  brows,  to  see  whether  my 
lather  was  in  earnest ;  and  finding  that  he  was, 
he  vented  a  louder  "  pish  V  tlian  before,  saying, 
at  the  same  time,  "  Make  yourself  easy,  sir, 
Punch  has  no  feeling !" 

Oh !  how  I  disliked  the  old  man  for  his  ill- 
timed  irony ! — little  seeing  that  he  rather  enhanced 
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the  fan,  and  would  increase  it ;  for,  as  we  went  in  to 
supper,  my  &tlier  was  standing  in  the  gallery  on 
the  stairs,  with  a  watering-pot  in  his  hand,  filled 
with  water,  pouring  it  down  in  gentle  showers* 
Some  ran  one  waj,  and  some  another ;  but  tho 
old  gentleman  merely  took  up  an  umbrella,  held 
it  oyer  his  head,  and  quietly  passing  under  thf 
Nisgaia  fiJI,  as  soberly  as  possible  walked  into 
the  supper-room. 

But  it  soon  became  past  the  time  when  there 
was  any  chance  of  my  being  sent  to  bed  before 
my  elders.  At  sixteen  I  as  much  mixed  with 
the  world,  as  girls  in  the  present  day  do  at 
twenty.  The  love  of  dress  that  had  lain  dor- 
mant within  me,  or  which  had  only  shown  itself 
in  the  eagerness  with  which  I  had  submitted 
to  the  impressment  of  a  red  leather  backboard, 
for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  morocco  belt  orna- 
ment my  waist ;  or  in  the  tying  a  doll's  muslin 
frock  for  a  Teil  oyer  my  bonnet ;  and  in  some- 
times pretending  to  feel  a  sore  throat,  for  the 
embellishment  of  the  piece  of  black  yelvet  round 
it,  which  was  supposed  to  cure  it ;  this,  and  a 
few  clever  appropriations  of  some  of  my  mother^s 


u 
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cast-off  bows,  were  the  first  instances,  I  remem- 
ber, of  the  embryo  knowle<Ige  that  I  wivs  a 
creature  bom  with  some  chance  of  being  looked 
at ;  indeed,  wlien  I  have  heard  my  father  say 
to  my  mother,  in  the  seriousness  with  which  be 
was  used  to  jest,  "  That  girl,  Ma'am,  is  really 
growing  so  plain,  I  do  not  know  what  wc  shall 
do  with  her!" — I  so  readily  believed  him,  that 
it  established  in  mc  a  nervous  anxiety  about 
the  matter,  inducing  me  to  give  it  more  thought 
than  I  was  accustomed  to  treat  things  with ;  which 
made  me  find  out  that  one  side  of  my  face  was, 
as  I  thought,  prettier  than  the  other ;  so  that  when 
I  anticipated  any  remark  was  about  to  be  made 
as  to  my  appearance,  I  used  to  contrive  that 
this  side  should  always  be  turned  towards  my 
fothcr. 

Remembering  the  effect  any  observation  on 
my  looks  had  upon  myself,  I  always  grieve  when 
1  hear  people  of  the  present  day  turn  off  a  com- 
pliment, or  endeavour  to  deceive  children  as  to 
their  real  pretensions.  "  She  is  a  very  good 
child,  and  that  is  better  than  beauty,"  can  do 
no  harm,  for  it  is  truth ;  but  when  you  sec  tho. 
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flatter  a  mother  is  placed  in,  at  the  mention 
of  good   looks  in   her   child,-— the  mysterious 
'*  hosh,^  and  the  temporwy  alarm  it  creates,  a 
wrong  impression  is  made;  and  the  first  abuse 
giTen  to   that   fair  gift  from  God,  a  beautiful 
countenance.      Rather  let   the  mind,  the  tem- 
per, be  taught  to  work  itself  up  to  the  bright 
parity  of  its  dazzling  exterior.     Remember,  it 
is  a   light  that  shines,  and  there  is  no  bushel 
will  put  it  out ;  and  as  years  advance  it  beams 
brighter  and  brighter.     You  cannot  say,  I  will 
the  beauty  shall  look  so ;  and  I  will  she  shall 
look  not :    the  mind's  mould  alone  is  in   your 
power.      Let  not  the  little  creature  then   see, 
that  you  admire  one  day,   what  you  cry  down 
the  next ;   let  the  flower  so   doted   on  in  the 
mom,  never  feel  its  bloom  rudely  brushed   by 
the  fearfulness  that  comes  with  the  day.      All 
will  be  the  same  with  the  lovely  flower  at  night : 
shrunk    and   withered,    the    deeds  only  casting 
a  fragrance  round. 

It   is  in   vain   for  children  to  learn   all  the 
tirades  against  their  ripening  charms : 

**  Then  1 11  not  be  proud  of  my  youth  nor  my  beauty, 
Since  both  of  tbem  wither  and  fiuie." 
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But  when  do  they  fede?  "Oh  !  when  I  sm 
an  old  woman ;  and  ihcn  I  do  not  care."  Now 
if  I  bad  a  beautiful  daughter,  I  would  make 
her  respect  that  beauty,  as  well  as  her  high 
station  in  life;  and  I  would,  in  the  same  way, 
make  it  my  unrestrained  talk  ;  and  appeal  to 
her  to  know,  whether  such  and  such  actions 
and  tempers,  did  not  derogate  from  it  ?  I  would, 
in  a  word,  if  necessary,  sicken  her  of  her  own 
sweet  stuff. 

But  to  return.  I  have  no  recollection  of 
my  face,  but  once  seeing  it  through  a  Bru^cls 
veil  I  chanced  to  throw  over  it,  as  I  stood  by 
the  glass  of  my  mother;  I  remember  now,  the 
surprised  sensation  it  gave  me :  and  I  remem- 
ber also,  my  mother  saying  craftily,  and  yet 
4]uizzingly,  to  the  servant  who  stood  behind, 
'*  1  am  thinking  of  getting  a  screw  for  Miss 
's  nose.  I  am  sure  it  is  growing  a  great 
deal  too  large;  and  if  it  docs,  I  do  not  really 
know  what  I  shall  do  with  her."  It  had  the 
deeircd  effect; — I  thought  my  nose  was  large; 
and  oh  !  how  I  hated  my  nose  for  some  time 
after  wuda. 
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Yet  still  I  most  repeat,  that  it  was  onlj  at 
these  catch  tunes,   that   I  eyer  remember  my 
ooantenance.     I  have  seen  people  stare  at  me ;— * 
stare  werj  mudi ;  and  the  nose   and  the  screw 
was  sufficient  to  account  for  it.     But  as  I  have 
said  before,  the  time   was  come    when   I  had 
the  power  of  dressing  m  jself  as  I  pleased  ;  and 
I  think  I  can  saj  with  truth,  that  though  my 
Sure  made  but  rare  impression  upon  me,  I  can 
remember  every  new  summer  bonnet,  every  new 
winter  bonnet,  year  after  year,  as  they  came 
into  my  possession.     The  plaited  leghorn,  made 
into  a  Spanish  shape,  and  tied  with  a  lilac  bow 
in  front,  was  perfectly  to  my  own  satisfiurtion ; 
and  as  I  have  walked  along,  I  have  taken  it 
several  times  off  my  head  to  refresh  my  delight 
with  a  glance  of  it.     I  can  even  trace  so  bx 
back,  as   the  little  scarlet  doth  spencer,  with 
brass  sugar-loaf  buttons ;    to  the  purple  velvet 
bonnet,  and  silk  opera  shawl,  with  a  soft  bit 
of  fur  round  the  throat ;  and  oh  !   with  what 
pride  my  little  heart  swelled,  when  my  maid« 
in  a  burst  of  admiration,  told  me,  I  looked  like 
a  Bishop^s  daughter. 
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But  all  this  dress  was  for  my  own  pleasure ; 
I  date  back  the  epoch  of  dressing  to  please 
others,  to  a  green  bonnet,  new  for  Ascot  races  ; 
—  yeti  though  it  did  please  others,  the  talis- 
man, —  the  cliarm  to  me,  was,  —  the  bonnet. 
I  remember  Lord  Mountjoy,  with  Uia  cast  eye, 
walking  round  the  carriage  ;  and  with  bis  glass 
Up,  casting  this  eye  upon  the  bonnot.  I  re- 
member Colonel  Upton's  transfixed  gaze !  and 
his  merry  look  fixed  on  my  beloved  green  bon- 
net. As  our  high  phaeton  pulled  up  out  of 
the  road,  to  let  the  Prince  of  Wales  pass, 
he  drew  bis  hand  over  his  eyes,  as  though  to 
shut  out  the  dazzle  of  a  too  brilliant  sun,  in 
a  manner  that  only  the  elegant  Prince  of  Wales 
could  have  done.  But  here  my  green  bonnet 
had  failed ;  there  was  no  mistake ;  it  was  the 
all  surpassing  beauty  of  my  mother.  She  saw 
iti  and  felt  the  compliment  he  paid:  and  ^hc 
cast  down  het  eyes,  as  I  looked  to  see  what 
there  was  so  attractive  in  her  bonnet.  It  was 
a  straw  gipsy  hat,  carelessly  tied  over  the 
Jersey  wig,  with  a  wreath  of  sweetbrier  round 
it.      And    she   wore   a   short    sprigged   muslin 
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peliase  trimmed  round  with  white  lacey^-French 
lace, — 8o  rare  at  that  time ;  and  I  remember 
the  maid,  on  her  seating  herself  in  the  carriage, 
bad  come  down  the  hall  steps,  and  spread  it 
orer  the  jellow  lining  of  the  phaeton. 

And  snch  a  phaeton  !  a  scaffold,  almost  to 
reach  the  moon !  I  think  I  see  it  now !  its 
immense  springs  behind,  lookii^  like  a  &ther- 
long-legs.  There  were  no  rumble-tumbles  then ; 
the  servants  rode  on  horseback ;  and  though 
my  mother  generally  drove  with  a  postilion, 
I  have  seen  my  {either  drive  four  gallant  bays 
in  it.  Sir  John  Lade  had  the  same  turn  out ; 
Sir  William  Clayton,  and  Lord  Barrymore. 

I  do  not  think  my  &ther,  with  all  his  ex* 
pensive  ways,  ever  did  himself  harm  with  horse- 
racing.  It  was,  indeed,  with  difficulty  my  mo- 
ther ever  got  him  to  the  course ;  and  when  he 
did  go,  he  usually  rode  on  horseback.  But  it 
was  a  place  where  his  good  spirits  were  only  at 
&u]t :  the  neighing  of  the  horses  annoyed  him ; 
and  when  the  ''*  noble  sporting  gentlemen  ^  would 
dap  spun  to  their  steeds,  and  follow  the  racers 
found,  I  have  seen  him  lift  his  eyes  in  mimic 
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wonder  at  their  folly ;  and  he  has  made  us  a 
bow — a  right  royal  bow,  for  he  was  graceful  in 
all  his  deeds, — and  we  have  not  seen  him  again 
till  we  joined  him  and  a  large  party  at  dinner. 

Jn  all  the  gaieties  that  pressed  round,  there 
was  care  taken  that  iny  education  was  not  neg' 
lected  ;  that  is,  I  had  a  govemesB  and  mostcis. 
But  I  shame  now  to  state,  ho<ff  much  fonder  I 
was  of  riding  a  donkey  that  I  had,  and  of  play- 
ing with  all  the  litters  of  kittens  and  puppies  that 
nestled  in  the  out-houses.  NeverthclcBs,  I  made 
proficiency  in  what  constitutes  a  fine  lady's 
learning.  My  father  and  mother  were  both 
musical,  and  1  soon  followed  in  their  steps.  The 
more  I  sang,  the  more  I  seemed  to  gain  my 
father *8  love;  the  more  I  drew,  the  more  I 
secured  his  admiration. 

Neither  was  he  himself  idle  in  the  scheme  that 
I  should  be  a  perfect  scholar.  An  old  French 
emigri  marquis,  lived  near  our  gate ;  and  be 
was  admitted  on  a  domestic  footing,  spite  of  his 
long  priest-like  looking  great  coat,  and  his  no 
»ery  clean  shirt,  that  I  might  have  the  advantage 
of  speaking  French  with   him.     And   tali 
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gods,  how  he  did  talk  !  it  was  only  to  be  ex- 
ceeded by  his  eating.  Latin  and  Greek  was  not 
omitted  in  my  catalogue  of  acqoiiements.  Many 
in  hour  hare  I  sat  by  my  fiither*s  bed-side,  with 
my  Eton  grammar  in  my  hand,  my  Delectus, 
and  my  Greek  Testament ;  and  all  was  to  be 
learnt  in  a  second  He  had  no  patience  to 
teadi  as  the  schools  taught;  and  then  he  has 
reflected  a  moment,  and  I  haTC  fimcied  he  had 
hit  the  point ;  but  it  was  an  epigram  only,  hit  oflT 
at  my  expense  ;  and  his  desire  to  see  the  effect 
of  it  on  his  friends  below,  has,  perhaps,  induced 
him  to  get  up  that  day  an  hour  earlier. 

There  seemed  for  a  time  peace  to  my  mother^s 
anxieties.  She  had  always  plenty  of  money ; 
and  I  think  many  bills  were  paid  oflT.  In  what 
way  I  cannot  tell ;  I  only  know  that  she  looked 
happier,  and  joined  in  the  gaieties  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, without  any  drawback  from  disinclina- 
tion or  low  spirits. 

And  it  was  a  gay  time,  indeed,  of  which  I 
▼rite.  Those  who  have  since  passed  away, 
leaving  only  their  high  names  behind,  and  a 
somewhat  tarnished  character,  were  then  spend- 
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iag  tlieir  fortunes  among  us.  How  different 
from  the  present  day,  when  the  world  grows  dul- 
ler and  dryer,  and  the  face  of  society  harder  and 
colder ;  all  was  different  to  this  "  piping  lime  of 
peace ! "  Soldiers  met  the  gaze  at  every  turn  ; 
and  no  plnce  then  could  well  be  trt'sfe ;  there 
was  a  company  of  soldiers  every  way  you  went ; 
or  at  all  events,  a  smart  pert  recruiting  officer. 

And  then,  the  volunteers  had  rendered  every 
man  a  soldier. 


**  A  soldier  for  a 


All  the  ladies  had  their  military  son^ 
Bervant-maid,  no  pot-girl,  but  would  let  you 
know,  the  minute  she  tuned  her  lay,  whether  her 
fovourlte  was  a  soldier  or  a  sailor.  And  then 
the  lover  had  his  strain  also  : — 

"  Adieu  my  life,  my  onlj'  love! 
My  Iwnoiir  ealls  me  fruni  ihw." 

Whilst   the  sailor  ever    pacified    his   lassie 
roaring, 

"  There '9  a  sweet  lilllc  cherub  ilial  »Uh  u|<  aloJi 
To  keep  watch  for  llie  life  of  |jiior  Jack." 

The  EeftT,   however,  of  invasion  was  paued  j 
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tht  dread  of  hosbuidB  and  fiithen  being  killed, 
and  the  women  and  children  aent  to  Demerara, 
was  a  threat  worn  oat«  Bonaparte  did  not  come : 
it  vas  snppoaed  he  thought  better  of  it;  for 
manj  waa  the  plan,  if  he  had  eren  reached  the 
coast,  to  prevent  his  landing.  A  fog  —  not 
Pindar's  fog  —  sent  people  apprehensive  to 
their  beds.  Billy  Pitt's  lake,  between  Rye  and 
Dover,  would  now  be  pat  to  the  test :  he  never 
could  stand,  what  that  was  to  effect,  namely,  a 
second  landing.  He  ?  but  who  ?  why  **  Bony/' 
Nothing  was  talked  of  but  **  Bony*',  and  *^  the 
Corsican,"  as  he  was  then  commonly  called,  fear 
making  folks  familiar.  Various  were  the  plans 
formed  to  make  surety  doubly  sure ;  and  among 
them  there  was  one,  that  every  butcher  was  to 
ha?e  had  his  dog,  and  to  have  set  him  at  the 
French  as  they  landed. 

Landed  !  **  Are  they  landed  ?**  how  well  I 
remember  those  words,— half-jest,  half-earnest. 
And  could  mothers  go  to  bed  then  with  tran- 
quil hearts?  there  is  no  saying  what  mothers 
cannot  do  !  A  martial  glory  reigned  around ; 
and    mothers,    and    all,    caught    the   infection. 


rami       ' 


Chi]dreB  paraded  the  streets  with  their  irumt 
and  their  fifea,  their  flags  waving  above  their 
young  heads  ;  "  Foil  in,  fall  in  !"  was  the  word; 
and  all  their  falls  out  were  adjusted  in  their 
mimic  battles  between  French  and  English; — even 
in  a  comer  of  the  room  on  a  wet  day  the  combat 
was  kept  up  by  shooting  in  lines  over  their  slates, 
passing  across  marks  martialcd  in  battle  anay; 
and  this  was  called  "  French  and  English." 

If  the  innkeeper  complained,  he  yet  led  a 
merry  time.  "  Every  bullet  has  its  billet!" 
how  exciting  it  was  to  see  a  re^meat  march  into 
a  town,  looking  at  iheir  pieces  of  paper,  and 
turning  into  the  several  inns;  every  one  seemed 
cheered — but  the  kndlorda. 

Then  in  the  summer  to  sec  the  gay  camps 
spread  on  the  heaths  and  commons — there  was 
no  enclosing  in  those  days, — whilst  royal  dukes 
and  atd'de-csmps.  lodged  in  the  post-towns  near 
them. 

I  can  just  carry  my  memory  back  to  the  camp 
at  Bagahot,  for  I  was  tlicn  very,  very  young ; 
and  I  remember  going  to  it  in  the  market  cart 
with  some  of  Uie  up}>er  servants,  and  sitting  in  a 


WEDLOCK.  25 

tent  with  a  long  table  in  the  middle,  and  taking 
biead  and  cheese  and  porter.  I  think  it  must 
lave  been  a  stolen  march  during  my  mother's 
absence  from  home.  And  there  were  others 
there  besides  myself;  for  a  smart  party  of  young 
ladies  attracting  an  officer^s  attention,  whilst  pa- 
fading  his  men,  he  let  them  march  back  into  a 
ditch  :  it  was  very  good  fun  to  me ;  but  he  got 
a  sharp  reprimand  from  a  superior  officer. 

I  wish  I  could  ^^ify  the  regiments  that  were 
there;  and  little  does  the  traveller  know  in  the 
present  day  the  reason  he  has  had  to  *^  bless  their 
pigtuls  ;^  for  it  was  the  soldiers  who  cut  through 
the  hills — the  yellow  sandy  hills — ^by  the  order  of 
George  the  Third,  between  London  and  Bagshot. 
Many  a  day  when  I  have  passed  with  my  mother — 
Dot  in  the  market  cart — ^have  I  seen  them  in  the 
broiling  sun,  at  work;  I  4o  not  believe  they 
liked  it ;  but  they  did  it,  and  that  was  better. 

Then  there  were  the  Volunteers,  "  the  Loyal 
Volunteers  !^  with  their  marching  and  counter- 
marching ;  and  the  little  Duchess  of  York  in  a 
blue  jacket,  light  horseman's  cap  and  broadsword, 
in  the  park  at  Oatlands,  reviewing  them.     She  is 
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now  lying  as  calmly  as  licr  dogs  :  her  "  Milo," 
her  "Duchess,"  and  all  the  dear  four-footed 
friends  elie  doted  on.  And  the  Duke — we  will 
not  Ksy  much  of  the  devotion  in  that  quarter — 
is  lying  low  also.  And  "  Bony>'" — all  gone  I 
And  the  fear  all  hushed  ;  and  the  song  that  was 
sung  in  ribaldry  more  applicable  than  evci : 
"  Run  nway.  Bony, — gilloping  Bony  ! 
Run  away.  Bony, — where  are  jrou  uowT' 

Whore  are  you  now  ? — and  where  are  u  great 
many  more,  and  all  their  troubles.-'  All  —  all 
gone  ! — and  how  they  have  fretted  through  their 
span  of  life  '.  And  I,  fretting  away  half  my  time 
at  the  same  ratio,  am  left  to  tell  the  tale  of  by- 
gone days, 

"  Long,  long  ago." 

And  these  were  days,  cheerful  and  gay,  to  my 
young  mind  :  the  Eun  seemed  brighter,  the  sum- 
mer wanner,  the  fruit  sweeter ;  and  the  flowers 
smiled  in  my  path ;  and  the  birds  always  caroled 
their  song ;  and  my  heart  never  knew  a  care, 
but  the  one  little  fear  thai  my  mother  was  not 
I  quile  happy.  1  knew  by  a  glance  whether  her 
.  htut  vae  really  at  rest ;  and  when  I  saw  it  waa, 
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tbe  blood  would  rush  through  m j  veinB  with  in* 
creased  speed — I  seemed  to  tiead  on  air — I  loved 
ererything  around— the  werj  dogs  and  cats  all 
wannly  shared  my  love  :  the  birds,  the  gold  and 
sflver  fish,  cold  as  they  were,  I  have  taken  up  in 
my  hand,  and,  cuddling  them  to  my  lips,  have 
then  replaced  them  in  their  glass  bowl  again. 

No  Utopia  was  like  Windsor  Park  in  my 
estimation.  It  seemed  to  comprise  aU  of  cham- 
pagne loveliness:  with  private  keys  the  gates 
flew  open  to  the  touch ;  and  we  felt  quite  at 
home  amid  its  woods,  and  soft  grassy  drives  and 
walks. 

And  then  the  forest  with  its  hawthorn  bush  f 

**  Under  the  greenwood  tree, 
Who  loves  to  lie  with  me  1** 

The  fern,  the  heath,  the  deer,  the  cattle-range, 

and  the  lordly  mansions  round, —  all  was  plenty 

and  peace,  but  the  dark  days  when  I  have  seen 

my  mother  has  had  something  fresh  to   plague 

ha. 

The  court  set  at  this  time  was  very  select. 

It  seemed  Queen  Charlotte  had  pretty  much  her 

own  way;    and  with   her  handsome   daughters 
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round  her,  slie  liad  plenty  to  take  care  of.  The 
Princesses  were  all  toore  or  lees  beautiful  in  their 
day ;  and  the  Princea  —  for  they  were  then 
known  by  their  Christian  names  —  seemed  in 
their  white  kerseymere  "  shorts,"  their  buckles, 
anrl  their  delicate  silk  gtockjogs,  creatures  of  a 
different  sphere  to  the  other  men  that  surrounded 
til  em. 

It  was  to  me  a  day  of  excitement  when  allow- 
ed to  join  the  party  on  the  terrace  in  the  evening. 
And  how  I  have  clung  to  my  mother's  arm  when 
Townshend  and  Lavender,  the  Bow-street  offieetSt 
the  one  behind  ihe  royal  eortt^ge  and  the  other 
before,  with  their  silver  staffs,  and  their  suppress- 
ed yet  authoritative  "  Stand  back — stand  back," 
warned  us  the  King  and  Queen  were  coming,— 
George  the  Third,  Queen  Charlotte,  and  "all 
the  royal  family." 

The  King  was  exactly  as  his  portraits  depict 
him.  His  hat,  his  blue  and  red-collared  coat, 
and  his  gold-beaded  cane,  his  head  generally 
nodding  to  the  music's  time  as  he  walked.  And 
an  extraordinary  thing  it  is  that  all  the  royal 
&milv  nod  their  heads  to  a  tunc:  thcv  t«Ud 
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iier  present  'Majesty  does  it ;  and  I  have  seen 
the  Princess  Charlotte  do  it  in  her  day  at  the 
cfaapel  at  Windsor ;  and  all  the  Princes  and  Prin- 
cenes  nodded  their  heads  as  they  gracefully 
walked  after  their  royal  parents. 

The  Queen  usually  looked  to  me  like  a  queen 
in  a  show,  or  waxwork,  or  a  woodcut.  She  was 
always  a  bad  dresser ;  nerer  looked  clean  ;  her 
head-dress  generally  coffee- ground  lace  pinned  up 
into  a  cap,  and  some  sort  of  brilliant  necklace, 
showing  it  was  so  by  the  two  gold  rings  at  the 
side,  the  way  necklaces  were  then  fastened,  being 
pinned  on  across  the  front  to  add  to  the  fineness. 

Many  have  no  doubt  heard  that  she  took  snuff 
out  of  a  pocket ;  and  I  know  she  did,  for  I  have 
seen  her  help  herself  in  that  quiet  manner.  She 
spoke  very  indifferent  English  to  the  last ;  and 
she  proclaimed  herself  German,  or  ^^  Yarmen/' 
ss  she  expressed  it  by  the  guttural  and  rough 
sound  that  accompanied  it. 

The  evening^s  promenade  on  the  terrace  al- 
ways seemed  irksome  to  the  royal  family  on  a 
Sunday,  when  crowds  of  vulgar  people  used  to 
come  from  town  ;  for  on  that  day,  and  so  unlike 


when  we  had  them  all  to  ourselves,  they  always 
walked  fast  i  and  when  the  King  stopped  to 
speak  to  those  he  knew  —  and,  indeed,  soine- 
timea  to  those  he  did  not  know  —  there  was 
always  a.  restless  anxiety  about  the  Queen  hastily 
to  get  him  on  again.  It  was  Marthn  with  her 
many  cares ;  and  the  sweet  and  t^auoy  faces 
behind  her  was  enough  to  fill  her  matcrnat  mind 
with  fears.  How  fresh,  how  rich  her  daughters 
looked!  Princess  Augusta  —  for  the  Princess 
Royal  had  taken  her  departure  from  England 
before  my  time  —  with  the  Princess  Elizabeth 
following  close  behind  the  King  and  Queen  ; 
sometimes  with  one  or  two  of  the  Princes  on 
either  side,  doing  the  elegant,  and  thinking  more 
of  the  admiration  they  elicited  than  the  conversa- 
tion they  kept  up  with  their  sisters.  Then  fol- 
lowed the  Princess  Mary  and  another  of  the 
sisters ;  and  the  last  time  I  saw  the  Princess 
Amelia  she  was  walking  with  the  Princess  Sophia. 
They  looked  very  much  alike,  and  were  dressed 
the  same.  1  think  I  see  them  now  !  they  had 
white  satin  dresses  and  high-crowned  black  velvet 
hats  with  very  narrow  brims — something  like  t 
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witches*  bat  —  they  were  very  becoming;  and 
tbogb  tbe  kdies  were  not  so  bandsome  as  tbeir 
aiteriy  wbat  thej  wanted  in  bloom,  they  made 
op  in  prettiness  and  interest. 

Tbe  Princess  Augusta  had  the  smallest  foot  in 
the  world  ;  and  the  first  time  I  saw  it  tread  tbe 
tonce  walk  it  was  dressed  in  a  black  kid  slipper, 
iNmnd  with  yellow  satin  ribbon.  The  toes  of 
ihoes  were  just  beginning  to  be  worn  round; 
they  had  no  sandals,  but  with  what  would  now 
be  considered  rather  a  large  bow  on  the  front, 
had  no  other  ornament  than  the  coloured  heels  to 
match  the  binding. 

At  the  time  of  which  I  am  speaking,  the  royal 
party  lired  in  what  was  termed  the  Queen'*s  house, 
a  large,  white,  smoky-looking  building  standing 
down  below  the  terrace ;  the  nurseries  were  again 
a  similar  building  beyond  it :  and  it  was  only  in 
a  consultation  as  to  how  they  could  enlarge  their 
mansion  that  the  question  was  asked  why  they 
could  not  live  in  the  castle  ?  It  was  answered 
satisfiictorily,  and  Nash  was  immediately  set  to 
work ;  and  his  cobbling  with  Roman  cement  re- 
mained for  many  years  afterwards  to  disgrace  him. 


32  WEDLOCK. 

There  was  a  check  for  some  time  to  our  plea- 
unt  promenades  on  the  terrace ;  but  not  before 
the  King  Iiad  ehown  symptoms  of  the  malaily 
that  so  cruelly  fell  upon  Mm.  I  was  standing 
courtesying  wiih  my  mother  as  the  royal  party 
one  evening  came  up.  Lavender  and  his  silver 
staff  Lad  passed  ;  all  hats  were  off,  and  the  King 
made  a  stand,  for  the  Queen  was  not  with  him 
that  night  to  keep  bim  in  order.  Although  I 
had  not  been  presented  he  might  have  known  my 
face  ;  for  I  generally  accompanied  my  parents  to 
the  Bshing  parties  that  were  given  at  Cumberland 
Lodge  ;  and  my  mother  made  a  second  courtesy 
and  prepared  to  receive  his  address :  but  he 
blundered  up  close  to  me,  so  close  that  I  felt 
frightened,  and  should  have  bolted  back  had  not 
<the  crowd  pressed  against  me  in  expectation  of 
hearing  what  the  King  had  to  say  to  me. 

"  Walking  on  the  terrace,  eh  ?"  he  began, 
*'  walking  on  the  terrace  ?  Where 's  your  cou- 
sin ?"  I  knew  who  he  meant,  yet  I  looked  at 
my  mother ;  but  my  imploring  look  met  with  a 
frown,  and  1  felt  a  little  pushed  forward  with  her 
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elbow,  and  in  a  timid  tone  I  fidtered  oat,  clin^ 
ing  to  her  as  I  spoke, 

**  At  school,  please  joor  Majesty.*" 
I  thought  I  had  done  Terj  well ;  bat  he  nod- 
ded his  head  impatiently  as  I  spoke ;  and  in  a 
quick  sharp  voice,  which  I  supposed  was  for  me 
to  repeat  what  I  had  said,  he  again  asked, 
**  Where?'' 

^^  At  school,  please  your  Majesty.*" 
^*  Where  P^  and  the  tone  was  more  impatient 
still. 

^^  At  school,  please  your  Majesty.*" 

At  this  distant  day  I  feel  the  flutter  of  the 
moment ;  and  the  relief  it  was  when  the  Princess 
Elizabeth  mildly  said  — 

"  What  school  ? — his  Majesty  wishes  to  know 
at  what  school  ?^ 

How  stupid,  how  mean  I  felt,  as  I  said  — 
''  Harrow.'' 

And  they  passed  on ;  and  the  crowd  pressed 

Dear  me,  and  stared.     My  mother  laughed  at 

me,  and  tried  to  reassure  me ;  but  she  succeeded 

ill:    and   I  woke  depressed  the   next  morning, 

o  5 
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even  at   the  recollection   of  my  eveniDg's 
pidity. 

it  seemed  to  me  that  we  never  saw  the  Prince 
of  Wales  mix  up  with  the  royal  party,  I  re- 
membet  all  the  other  princes  in  turns,  as  I  have 
seen  them  on  the  terrace,  a^nd  other  places  of 
royal  amusement. 

"Take  care,  sir  !  — take  care,  sir!'"  said  the 
King,  as  one  of  them,  at  a  fishing-party,  walked 
in  among  the  carp  spread  out  for  their  Majesties' 
inspection  :  —  "  take  care  of  your  spurs !  Re- 
member, air,  you  are  not  showing  off  the  maids 
of  honour." 

The  tall,  elegant  young  man  bent  down  to 
hide  a  blush  ;  and  his  light  curling  hair,  tied 
behind  with  a  black  ribbon,  fell  over  his  fece ; 
and  a  complacent  smile  passed  through  the  group 
eoUectcd  round  at  the  joeose  wit  of  his  Majesty. 

Cumberland  Lodge  was  then  untenanted,  ex- 
cepting by  a  few  ancient  domestics.  It  stands 
beautifully  situated  in  the  park,  near  the  road  to 
Blacknest.  Although  the  pleosurc-grounds  were 
neglected,  ttie  dsh-ponds  and  the  vegetable  and 
fruit  gardens  helped  to  supply  the  royal   table. 
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It  ma  from  this  spot  that  most  of  the  vaos  were 
packed,  during  the  King's  sojourn  there,  for 
Weymouth.  Oft  have  I  seen  them  wend  their 
(wift  way  along  the  road,  drawn  by  four  post- 
horses  ;  and  Weymouth,  and  the  sea,  then  seem- 
ed to  me  such  an  immense  way  off;  and  the 
place, —  the  Castle,  —  all  seemed  dull :  even  Sir 
John  Dinely,  one  of  the  old  poor  knights  of 
Windsor,  and  deranged  in  hia  intellect,  would 
take  out  his  ragged  handkerchief  and  cry,  as  he 
(tood  in  his  pattens,  at  the  King's  prolonged 
stay  from  Windaor. 

Aod  all  really  did  look  sad  and  gloomy :  there 
wtrc  no  caid-pattiea, — no  drawing  the  fish-ponds. 
The  Prince  of  Wales  now  might  have  taken 
of  Cumberland  Lodge,  which  was  hif 
darling  wish,  and  no  one  a  bit  the  worse  or  wiser. 
Bat  it  was  a  request  always  negatived,  from  the 
fear  that  he  might  not  be  too  particular  in  his 
ooimpany.  Oh  !  taint  too  great  for  England's 
Queen  to  bear !  So  Cumberland  Lodge  remained 
vacant  unlil  the  stud  were  driven  out  by  the 
French  from  Hanover,  and  were  placed  there: 
and  when  its  spacious  stables  were  filled  up  by 
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the  loDg-tailed  horses,  and  the  iaferior  rooms 
by  the  grooms,  the  Prince  gave  up  all  idea 
of  it. 

The  state  of  the  times  seems  to  have  been 
enough  to  have  driven  every  one  mad.  Constant 
encroachments  by  the  French  ;  the  Duke  of 
York  returned  from  Holland,  spite  of  the  saucy 
prayers  of  the  enemy  that  he  might  be  left  to 
direct  the  army  ;  Bonaparte  made  first  consul, — 
and  the  proposals  he  oifered  of  pence  rejected  by 
the  English.  Then  come  the  scarcity  of  com  ; 
and  then  the  dear  King's  life  was  attempted. 

Hia  last  speech  From  the  throne,  before  his 
illness,  was  to  congratulate  Parliament  on  the 
Union,  which  had  been  so  happily  effected.  And 
he  had  the  day  before  received  a  present  of  some 
l>eautiful  peacocks,  and  they  dwelt  upon  his 
mind  ;  for  he  began  hia  speech, — 

"'  My  Lords  and  Peacocks  — " 

They  put  him  right,  and  with  no  other  show 
nf  mental  derangement  lie  reached  the  end  of  it. 
But  we  had  seen  instances  of  aberration  in  his 
mind,  before  it  was  announced  to  a  sorrowing 
public.     The  company  had  wailed  for  him  longer 
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than  usual  one  evening  on  the  terrace ;  and 
»li«i  they  saw  him  approach,  some  of  the  holiday 
folks  from  town  wpreased  their  delight  by  ei- 
daiming,  loud  enough  to  be  heard, — 

"  Here  he  comes ! —  here  he  comes  !" 

"  Yes,  here  he  comes  !  — -here  he  comes  !"  he 
repeated  in  a  jocular  voice  :  "  Do  you  hear, 
Charlotte  ? — they  say,  '  here  he  comes  !'"  He 
hurried  her  on  as  he  epoke ;  hta  countenance 
looked  red  and  wild,  and  his  hat  was  on  one  side. 
The  Queen  seemed  distressed,  and  they  merely 
took  one  turn,  and  again  left  the  terrace. 

Another  time  he  waa  seen  in  the  gardens  of 
Kew,  running  on  the  wulk  like  a  child,  and 
nying,  "  Grass,  gravel ;  gravel,  grass ;  grass, 
gravel.'"  as  quick  as  he  could,  as  he  flew  from 
one  to  the  other.  And  one  evening,  at  the 
Castle,  he  come  into  the  drawing-rooms  with 
some  little  golden  pippins  in  his  nether  pockets, 
and  which,  with  some  jocose  remarks,  he  handed 
rouud  to  the  ladies.  With  all  this,  no  one  was 
surprised  to  hear  of  his  malady ;  but  the  regret 
and  grief  was  universal. 

My  &tbei,  I  believe,  took  little  port  in  poll- 


tics, — altliougli  I  remember  he  used  to  fly  off 
with  four  horses,  in  great  glee,  to  vote  for  one 
of  the  Hussells.  At  the  same  time  the  leading 
Oppositionist  frequented  our  house ;  and  vhen 
they  have  grown  warm,  I  bave  seen  my  mother 
look  annoyed ;  but  she  bad  ways  even  to        ^^H 

"  Soothe  the  wrage  breast  ;"  ^^^H 

and  nothing  passed  of  tbat  moment  to  leave  its 
impression  with  me.  Bir  Francis  Burdett  was 
then  in  liia  first  renown ;  and  the  remarkable 
way  in  whicli  be  dressed  could  not  pass  dis- 
regarded. He  was  very  handsome,  and  used  to 
wear  a  blue  silk  neckcloth,  tied  in  the  way  of  a 
Bailor  ;  and  at  a  time  when  the  young  men  of  the 
day  carried  quite  a  lincn-draper'e  shop  about 
their  necks,  it  was  very  remarkable.  I  think  be 
was  rather  too  hot  a  reformer  for  my  father ;  for 
I  never  saw  bim  at  our  house  after  he  defcndi-d 
the  conduct  of  Mr.  flale  Jones,  who  had,  I 
think,  put  forth  a  bill  reflecting  on  the  chanioler 
of  the  Right  Honourable  Charles  Yorke,  one  of 
the  then  ministers  ;  and  wrote  a  long  letter  de- 
fending his  conduct  to  his  constituents,  and  which 
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accused  the  House  of  Commona  of  usuiping  tlie 
powers  of  the  other  biancbes  of  the  state.  For 
this,  after  a  violent  discussion,  he  was  committed 
lo  the  Tower.  The  people  took  part  in  the  sup- 
posed Attack  on  their  rights,  and  immense  crowds 
membled  in  Piccadilly  before  the  baronet's 
botue.  We  passed  through  the  crowd  in  our 
tisTdling  carriage  at  the  time,  and  the  glasses 
were  let  down,  for  fcai  they  should  be  broken. 
It  seined  th&t  the  sergeant-at-arms,  who  was 
intrusted  with  the  order  to  take  him  into  cus- 
tody, could  not  readily  execute  his  mission.  It 
wsfl  a  fearful  navigation  as  we  passed  up  the 
street,  the  mob  insulting  every  person,  and 
threatening  to  drag  them  out  of  their  carriages 
if  they  did  not  join  in  the  cry  of  "  Sir  Francis 
Burdett  for  ever  1 "  And  the  soldiers,  looking 
very  saToge,  with  their  sabres  drawn,  seemed  to 
me  BM  though  they  would  without  scruple  have 
cut  our  heads  off,  if  we  had  dared  to  express  our 
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The  sepgeant-at-anns  at  length  forced  an  en- 
trance through  a  window,  and  then  dashed  boldly 
into  the  baronet's  chamber. 
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"  Hia  Iftdf  Mt  )>j,  uid  ahe  played  on  her  lute, 

And  she  sung,  '  Will  you  come  to  the  bower  ? ' 

When  the  Bergeant-at^anns,  like  an  illnatured  brute. 

Said,  Sir  Knight,  will  you  come  to  tlic  Tower?" 

I  do  not  think  my  father  liked  all  this.  He 
took  a  quantity  of  snuff,  as  the  carriage  mean- 
dered through  the  crowd ;  and  I  saw  his  temple 
move  quick  ;  and  he  said,  for  all  men  swore  then, 
"  By  G — d  this  is  sharp  work  ! "  and  I  neret 
again  remember  Sir  Francis  paying  us  a  visit. 

I  can  feel  the  peace  now,  that  was  spread  over 
our  affairs  at  this  time.  Aa  I  have  said  before, 
there  was  no  want  of  money.  A  new  wing  was 
attached  to  the  stables  ;  and  the  little  harriers  had 
a  magnificent  increase  to  their  kennel.  But  the 
best  of  all  was,  that  I  saw  my  mother  without 
anxiety:  there  were  no  schemes  to  dread  —  no 
speculations  to  condemn  :  besides,  we  were  living 
very  quiet ;  and  half  the  sad  sensation  I  felt  fo^ 
the  King,  I  believe  was  attributable  to  our  being 
in  mourning  —  deep  mourning  for  my  grand- 
mother—  and  no  company  to  see  it. 

The  going  into  bombazine  and  crape,  was  an 
epoch  in  my  life  I  shall  never  forget.      It  took 
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svay  from  me  tnuch  of  the  grief  I  mi^ht  have 
otherwise  had  for  the  dear  old  lady.  And  tlien 
there  wbs  the  visiting  her  house ;  the  looking 
©«r  her  eilts  and  satins,  and  of  trespassing  on 
the  stores  that  had  been  kept  irom  my  longing 
gue.  What  exquisite  delight  it  was  —  a  myste- 
rious bliss — to  be  allowed  to  touch  things  that 
from  my  childhood  had  only  been  shown  me 
through  a  large  glass  case  !  to  range  the  roonis  — 
the  grounds !  —  to  open  and  shut  the  front 
gvden  gate  !  —  to  pick  the  peaches  from  the 
ground ;  and  to  cat,  oh,  too  delightful  !  as  much 
fruit  as  I  pleased,  at  that  day  was  sufficient  to 
damp,  in  a  degree,  the  pang  of  regret  for  the  loss 
of  my  kind  old  relative.  Oh,  why  are  we  not 
always  young  or  always  old  !  for  half  our  lives  we 
onulate  the  one,  and  the  other  half  is  spent  in 
blushing  for  the  other.  I  can  sometimes  dieam 
now  at  night,  of  ranging  over  the  house  of  my 
gnudmother.  That  I  could  take  her  china  tea- 
pots in  my  hand,  had  never  during  her  life  enter- 
ed into  my  idea ;  but  the  moment  she  was  gone, 
I  tore,  I  ranged,  I  ripped,  I  rended,  to  make 
amends  for  my  former  restraint  and  forbearance. 
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It  was  whilst  staying  in  her  deserted-looking 
house, —  for  houses  always  seem  to  me  to  mourn 
the  loas  of  their  owners,  —  I  first  saw  "  young 
Fiti-Clarence,"  His  regiment,  the  10th,  was 
quartered  near :  he  was  very  lat,  very  good-tem- 
pered, and  very  handsome  ;  and  seemed  as  pleas- 
ed with  my  bombazine  and  black  crape  as  I 
could  possibly  even  be  myself.  I  think  the 
Duke  of  Clarence  was  then  living  at  Bushy. 
There  is  no  history  saddens  me  more  than  that 
of  Mrs.  Jordan  :  to  think  of  her  merry  look  and 
laugh :  and  the  exile  in  which  she  died.  Cold- 
hearted,  ungratefiil  man  !  and  if  titles  march 
over  the  Styx,  she  will  never  again  recognise  her 
own  children. 

It  never  struck  me  at  the  time,  that  it  was  my 
grandmother's  income,  coming  to  my  mother,  that 
made  things  go  on  bo  smoothly  at .  Ex- 
penses she  would  never  lend  her  sanction  to  be- 
fore, were  now  entered  upon  with  readiness  and 
pleasure.  We  seemed  to  have  everything  we  could 
possibly  wish ;  and  oil,  delight,  never  to  be 
erased  i  among  other  things,  I  had  given  me 
a  riding  habit  of  the  undress  Windsor  onifoma  - 
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Freach  grey,  with  black  velvet  cuffs  and  collar. 
The  geatleineii  of  the  neighbourhood  wore  llie 
■me  dress ;  and  in  the  evening  this  unifonn  wos 
bloe,  with  a  red  velvet  collar. 

It  wu  a  gay  sight  to  see  the  King,  and  the 
Piinces,  and  those  who  liked  to  mix  in  the 
tbrrng,  hunting  in  the  park  and  in  the  forest ; 
ccwntrymen  joining  them  as  they  went,  on  foot — 
their  frock-slcevea  inflated  by  the  wind  —  their 
knotted  sticks ;  whilst  the  cross  cuts  they  took 
got  them  on  as  speedily  as  the  best  of  the  horse- 
men. It  was  on  one  of  these  occasions  that 
coming  to  an  awkward  ditch,  General  Carpenter 
alighted  irom  his  horse,  jumped  with  all  the 
agility  of  a  courtier  into  the  trench,  and  stooping 
bifi  long  back,  the  King  placed  his  foot  upon  it 
sKd  stepped  conveniently  over  it.  At  the 
moment  a  great  blowsy  farmer  came  up  ;  put  his 
fixit  upon  the  Generara  back,  and  with  a  saucy 
mcouth  laugh,  he  was  also  presently  on  the  other 
ride.     The  Genemrs  back  bent ;  and  he  arose 


"  Beg  pardon,  Mr,  I  thought  'twas  the  com- 
Don  way,"  impudently  said  the  man ;  and  the  smile 
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that  went  round  at  the  courtier's  expense  put  a 
atop  to  tlie  reprimand  that  was  about  to  follow. 

Carbonnel  the  wine  merchant  of  Old  Windsor, 
used  often  to  join  the  royal  corti?ge.  He  was 
always  a  bad  rider  ;  and  one  day  after  the  King 
had  been  trotting  some  time  by  his  side,  and 
speaking  to  him,  Colonel  Taylor  rode  up,  nnd 
said  in  hiB  ear, — 

'*  When  you  hold  converealion  with  the  King, 
Mr.  Carbonnel,  it  is  customary  to  take  your  bat 
off." 

"  That  *8  all  Tcry  true.  Colonel,"  replied  Mr, 
Carbonnel,  "  for  such  gentlemen  as  vourself ;  but 
you  must  know  that  my  hat  is  tied  on  to  my  wig, 
and  ray  wig  to  my  head ;  and  if  one  goes  off,  we 
all  go  off  together." 

Kimberley  the  saddler  of  Windsor,  used  also 
often  to  come  out  on  his  half-starved  mare.  I 
think  I  see  him  now  !  with  his  brown  wig, —  so 
like  the  King's  that  it  was  always  declared  he 
wore  his  cast-off  ones. 

*'  Well,  Kimberley !  put  me  in  llie  stocks,  eh  ? 
put  me  in  the  stocks?"  The  King  never  forgot 
it.       It  was  alluding  to  one  Sunday  momingi 
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during  the  time  when  all  the  loy&l  familv  and 
to<nisfollc  of  Windsor  were  at  Church,  that  old 
Kimberley,  as  Mayor,  waa  just  going  his  rounds ; 
nd  bearing  the  dramming  of  a  pipe  and  tabor,  he 
(bllowed  the  sound  to  the  royal  stables,  when  he 
ttnie  most  mal-a-propns  upon  some  dogs  merrily 
dandng.  Shocked  and  surprised,  he  began 
blnslering  and  thi^alening  the  stocks:  when  the 
Ktn^,  coming  &oid  behind  a  stall,  laughed  at 
die  threat,  —  "  Put  me  in  the  stocks,  eb,  Kim- 
bericT  ?"  he  said,  and  it  became  a  standing  joke 
between  them. 

It  was  mmoured  about  this  time,  at  Windsor, 
It  General  Fitzroy  and  the  Princess  Amelia 
flertainly  had  a  penchant  for  each  other;  but 
tltere  was  so  much  whispered  concerning  the 
Princesses,  — their  pretty  famished  cottages  help- 
ing the  tittle-tattle, — that  no  one  knew  what  to  be- 
lieTe  respecting  them.  The  Princess  Elizabeth's 
cottage  at  old  Windsor  was  the  very  prettiest 
thing  in  the  world.  Some  of  the  rooms  were 
bang  with  white  muslin  over  pink  ;  others  with 
•triped  calico,  then  so  tare  a  manutacture.  The 
windows  were  casement ;  and  the  gartlen  quite  a 
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bed  of  roses.  It  stood  by  the  road,  on  a  bank 
alopiDg  down  to  the  Thames —  the  softlj  gliding 
Thames.  Oh,  sweet  spot !  it  was  there  she 
spent  many  of  her  youthful  hours,  looking  at  her 
own  sweet  face  in  the  long  pier  glasses ;  and  cer- 
tainly, whatever  face  else  ehe  saw  there,  she  could 
sec  nothing  bo  ugly  as  that  of  Hesse  Hombeig's. 

I  believCf  at  the  time  I  am  speaking,  —  the 
Duke  of  Gloucestei  —  "silly  Billy"  —  was  the 
only  man  the  Princesses  could  have  married ;  for 
the  Continent  was  close  shut  up  ;  and  he,  it 
seems,  was  waiting  for  the  chance  of  the  Princess 
Charlotte.  So  the  on  dits  had  it ;  and,  in  fact, 
he  never  did  propose  to  the  Princess  Mary,  until 
aflet  the  Princess  Charlotte  had  selected  the 
Prince  of  Saie  Cobourg. 

King  George  was  always  considered,  even  in 
the  close  ([uorters  to  which  vre  came  to  him,  a 
most  amiable,  at  the  same  time,  a  very  eccentric 
character.  He  was  beloved  by  all,  and  the  people 
at  the  (arms,  and  the  labourers,  looked  upon  it 
quite  as  a  moment  of  rejoicing  when  he  came 
among  them.  The  anecdotes,  nevertheless,  told 
of  him,  and   those  by  Peter  Pindar,  ore   ^uite 
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tnie.  The  cottage  was  fonnerly  to  be  aeen 
vliere  be  Uandered  witb  sncb  cariosity  over  tbe 
ingien  of  tbe  apple  into  tbe  dumpling ;  and  tbe 
flUffj  so  well  known  of  bis  colloquy  witb  Ones- 
bach,  tbe  one-eyed  barp-master,  in  tbe  dark,  at 
Willow-place,  Sloagb,  was  most  satis&ctorily 
attested. 

Of  tbe  Queen  I  never  beard  an  opinion.  Sbe 
WIS  certainly  made  for  tbe  times;  and  tbougb 
tbej  would,  sometimes,  at  the  theatre,  venture  to 
ask  where  Pug  was  ?  if  tbe  King  ever  came 
without  her,  —  yet  she  bad  no  points  for  tbe 
public  tp  handle.  She  was  a  wife  to  an  honest 
roan,  and  mother  to  most  beautiful  children  ; 
aad  she  sat  down  unmolested  under  the  reflected 
li^t  of  their  advantages. 

Her  conduct  in  regard  to  tbe  Princess  of 
Wales  was  the  only  afiair  in  which  sbe  openly 
displayed  her  ill-temper.  There  were  suspicions, 
also,  that  she  bad  her  likes  and  her  dislikes,  in 
her  own  immediate  fiimily ;  but  on  tbe  whole,  it 
must  be  allowed  that  she  passed  muster;  or, 
perhaps,  as  the  Frenchman,  in  his  applause,  would 
have  said,  *'*'  Bravo !  bravissimo  !  preeiy  well !  "^ 
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Her  Btinginess  was  almost  proverbial :  yet  it 
was  well  known  in  the  neighbourhood  that  Bhe 
sent  a  great  deal  of  money  to  Germany  to  help 
on  her  poor  relationG.  It  always  seemed  to  me 
that  great  dullness  reigned  whenever  I  have  been 
in  her  gracious  presence.  Whether  it  was  the 
form  of  talking  to  her  through  the  lady  in  wait- 
ing— a  form  she  would  sometimes  keep  up — or 
the  difficulty  of  understanding  her,  but  it  appear- 
ed to  give  me  the  nightmare ;  and  many  who 
were  bidden  to  the  card  parties  at  Windsor  expe- 
rienced the  same  feeling.  And  yet  what  a  privi- 
lege it  seemed  for  the  nobles  round,  to  be  admit- 
ted to  the  counly  circle  ;  ^ving  up  their  parties 
at  home,  at  the  sudden  command,  to  wear  out  the 
evening  in  long  whist  ! — no  Frenrh  points — and 
nightcaps  not  admissible. 

The  arrival  of  the  stud  from  Hanover,  gsve 
sometliing  of  a  pleasant  change  to  the  neighbour- 
hood. I  believe  it  was  on  the  twenty-fifth  of 
May  that  General  Mortier  summoned  the  Elec- 
torate to  surrender  to  the  republican  anny.  Do- 
napurle  formerly  professed  that  he  should  ocnipy 
that  country  merely  as  a  pledge  for  the  restont- 


Lion  or  Al&lta,  and  ihat  this  violation  of  the 
constitution  of  the  Gennanic  empire  was  only  for 
the  purpose  of  compelling  the  King  of  England 
to  maintain  the  peace  of  Amiens.  Although  it 
•as  impossible  that  the  Electorate  could  oppose 
aaj  eSectual  stand  against  the  power  of  France, 
the  Duke  of  Cambridge  was  sent  over  from  Eng- 
land as  commander-in-chief,  and  proclamations 
were  iuued,  calling  for  all  the  inhabitants,  after 
the  maaner  of  our  volunteers,  capable  of  bearing 
uma,  to  mlly  round  their  standard. 

Soon,  however,  a  body  of  ten  thousand  French 
troops  passed  the  river  Ems  at  Mippen,  and  en- 
tered the  principality  of  Osnaburgh,  which  had 
been  previously  evacuated.  General  Welmoden, 
to  whom  the  command  of  the  Hanoverian  troops 
was  intrusted,  having  collected  an  army  of 
eighteen  thousand  men,  determined  to  make  a 
stand,  first  on  the  Hunte  and  afterwards  on  the 
W'eser;  but  at  the  moment  when  General  Mor- 
tier  had  advanced  into  the  vicinity  of  N'ieuburg 
a  deputation  arrived  from  the  civil  and  military 
aathoritiee  of  Hanover,  entreating  him  to  sus- 
pend his  march ;    to   whicL   he   consented,    on 
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condition  that  the  Hanoverian  army  should  engage 
not  to  serve  against  France  or  her  allies  during 
the  war,  or  until  regularly  discharged. 

It  was,  however,  some  time  in  June  that  the 
French  took  possession  of  the  city  of  Hanover, 
where  they  found  a  prodigious  quantity  of  artil- 
lery and  ammunition.  Now  this  was,  as  it  were, 
finding  us  out,  and  coming  home  to  us ;  but 
they  did  not  find  the  loyal  service  of  plate,  nor 
the  glorious  stud  of  long-tailed  horses ;  this 
valuable  property,  by  some  circuitous  route, 
reached  England  in  safety.  The  large  silver 
framed  looking-glasses  and  silver  pier  tables  at 
Windsor,  were  also  spared  from  the  ruthless 
hands  of  the  French  ;  but  the  best  spare,  to  us 
YOung  ladies  of  the  neighbourhood,  was  the  in- 
teresting young  men  who  came  over,  seemingly 
on  these  fine  long-tailed  horses,  galloping  over 
the  park  on  their  fiery  steeds,  and  strolling  in 
the  woods  of  Cumberland  Lodge,  with  their 
guitUB  and  flutes  by  moonlight. 

At  first  it  was  supposed  that  they  were  only 
to  be  looked  at ;  but  Lady  Harcourt,  giving  the 
tone,  they  were  soon  received  in  the  best  societjir*' 
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and  tfaougli  the  guttural  tone  of  their  words,  and 
their  rough  sort  of  broken  English,  matched  bndlr 
«i(h  their  outward  elegance  and  good  looks,  yet 
liwy  were  too  new,  and  too  amusing,  and  as  they 
ciptesaed  it,  "  made  music"  too  sweetly,  to  be 
Ins  thought  of  for  that  reason. 

This  sudden  importation  created  some  changes 
it  Cumberland  Lodge,  where  they  were  all  bil- 
leti-d  ;  and  which,  as  I  have  before  said,  bad  the 
eflcct  of  inducing  the  Prince  of  Wales  to  give 
Dp  every  idea  of  ever  getting  it  as  a  residence. 
Frost,  the  King's  fanner,  so  celebrated  by  Pindar, 
vu  also  ordered  to  turn  out  of  his  pretty  cot- 
tage, a  house  formerly  belonging  to  Paul  Sanby, 
the  artist,  and  which  waa  afterwards  fitted  up  for 
the  Kegent  at  an  immense  expense  ;  the  very 
thatching  the  roof  costing  more  than  what  the 
first  general  estimate  was  given  at  :  he  also  had 
the  road  turned ;  and  now  the  eott^e  and  all 
its  luxurious  splendour  is  level  with  the  dust. 

But  I  am  talking  of  the  time  when  Mr. 
Honsman  used  to  deliver  there  his  lectures  on 
botanv  ;  which  science  he  taught  the  Queen  and 
the  Prtocceses.     What  appointment  he  held  in 
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the  Hanoverian  household  I  cannot  say :  but  he 
seemed  a  man  by  them  all  highly  respected ;  and 
though  seemingly  not  improved  in  his  wits  by  a 
vindmill's  having  caught  him  from  the  ground, 
and  given  him  a  glorious  round,  as  he  was  bota- 
nising  too  closely  under  it,  yet  his  mild  and 
pleasing  manner  recommended  him  to  all ;  though 
even  at  the  present  moment  I  am  at  a  loss  to 
determine  what  business  he  had  in  England. 

The  way  in  wliich  our  country  had  been  shut 
up  to  itself,  made  us  very  ignorant,  and  at  tlie 
same  time  very  curious  to  know  the  manners  and 
customs  of  roreigners ;  and  it  was,  therefore,  a 
great  amusement  to  us  to  watch  the  Germans. 
\\'e  are  an  odd  nation,  I  can  tell  you,  when 
boxed  up  to  ouiseWes ;  nothing,  perhaps,  show- 
ing it  more  than  the  style  of  the  women's  dresses. 
The  fashions  we  get  from  the  Parisians  ore  al- 
ways feminine  and  refined  ;  and  the  young 
ladies  of  the  present  day  will  hardly  credit  ine 
when  I  tell  them,  that  I  have  seen  our  highest 
female  faahionisls  dressed  in  bos-coats  and  capes, 
a  round  white  beaver  hat,  lined  with  gnen,  niiiR- 
lin    cravat,   and   Hessian  bouts,    perched    npQ^r.-i 
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a  high  cushion,  and  driving  themselves  in  their 
towering  phaetons;  their  horses  covered  with 
white  or  brown  nets ;  no  servant  sitting  by  their 
fide,  for  before  these  dickey  and  ramble-tumble 
days,  the  servants,  invariably,  followed  the  car- 
risge  on  horseback.  When  the  coat  and  hat 
were  taken  off,  the  costume  was  in  no  way  less 
striking.  A  cambric  dress,  setting  close  to  the 
form,  sometimes  even  without  one  plait  in  the 
skirt,  and  that  gored  in  such  a  way  as  to  admit 
tnd  disclose  the  full  shape  of  the  limbs  ;  indeed, 
then  the  art  was,  not  to  spread  out  the  petticoats 
on  seating  yourself,  as  the  belle  dames  of  the 
present  day  do,  but  by  a  sudden  twist,  to  give 
them  the  tight  bind  round  of  a  mummy.  The 
less  clothing  the  better":  all  the  comic  songs 
touched  upon  the  point : 

"  Nor  ladies  be  so  bold. 

To  walk  about  so  thinly  clad, 
For  fear  of  catching  cold." 

And  I  really  remember,  in  regard  to  myself,  the 
first  step  I  made  in  the  wish  to  look  particularly 
well  and  smart,  was  to  peculate  my  under  gar- 
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meet  away,  without  my  motber'a  knowing  it. 
Young  ladies  have  always  methods  of  killing 
themselves,  it  may  be  said,  by  inches ;  in  these 
days  it  is  done  by  tight  lacing;  in  my  early 
ones,  it  vas  brought  about  by  light  clothing ; 
and,  eometimea,  even  damping  those  that  were 
on,  to  make  them  sit  the  closer. 

We  wore  then,  neither  plaited  hair,  nor  ring- 
lets :  with  the  married  ladies,  wigs  bore  the 
belle  before  every  thing  else ;  the  Jersey,  or 
the  Hrutus,  was  roost  in  vogue ;  whilst  some 
women  would  wear  a  dark  one  at  night,  and  a 
light  one  in  the  morning,  and  would  delight 
in  turning  the  cooTersation,  as  to  which  vas 
the  most  becoming  to  them :  I  remember  I  was 
charmed  to  see  my  mother  change  her  dark 
Brutus  for  a  long-tailed  wig  of  a  bright  brown, 
pinned  about  with  three  ornamental  gold  combs, 
"small  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  less,"  with 
an  intaglio  in  their  centre. 

The  young  ladies  had  their  hair  cut  shorter 
than  any  school-boy  of  the  present  day ;  not  a 
curt  to  be  seen  !  But  when  they  approached 
the  age  of  fourteen,  the   signal   was  given   for 


WEDLOCK*  55 

its  being  '^  turned  up,**  in  preparation  for  their 
becoming  women.  Nothing,  perhaps,  showed 
more  deailj  the  little  real  taste  the  English 
women  haye  in  dress,  than  the  extraordinary 
figures  they  made  of  themselves,  daring  the 
time  the  Continent  was  a  sealed  book,  closed 
against  them.  I  can,  many  years  even  after 
the  time  to  which  I  am  reverting,  recoiled 
myself  in  a  cloth  peUsse,  made  to  represent  a 
man^s  coat,  with  a  veWet  collar ;  a  round  black 
beaver  hat  was  worn  vrith  this  costume,  pink 
nik  cravat,  and  boots  with  high  military  heels ; 
a  sprigged  black  lace  veil, — for  trousers  were 
often  allowed  to  peep  below  the  short  petticoat, 
alone  showing  the  weaker  sex.  Weak  in- 
deed !  a  French  woman,  with  all  her  vaga* 
ries,  would  never  commit  such  incongruous  ab- 
surdities. 

««  Let  that  man  take  off  his  hat/'  said  Judge 
Jacob,  in  the  court  at  Kingston,  to  a  young 
person  dressed  in  this  manner  ;  **^  Stay, — stay  \^ 
correcting  himself  in  his  impatient  way ;  '^  Stay, 
— stay !  I  beg  pardon;  I  did  not  see  the  floun- 
cy  petticoat.'^ 


Everybody  knows  Si.  Leonard's  Hill,  the  lalo 
residence  of  Genend  Harcourt ;  and  we  were 
all  made  happy  by  a  proposed  pic-nic  in  these 
beautiful  grounds,  for  the  Germans  were  to  be 
of  the  party ;  and  their  servants  were  to  be 
stationed  in  the  woods,  for  they  composed  a 
band  in  themselves;  and  the  gentlemen  were 
to  bring  their  flutes  in  their  pockets,  and  their 
guitars  in  their  hands,  and  to  "make  music,^^ 
as  much  as  they  felt  disposed.  It  was  antici- 
pated that  the  Queen  and  the  Princesses  might 
grace  the  fete-champetre  with  their  presence ; 
but  a  court  mourning  intervening,  we  had  the 
day  to  ourselves,  and  strolled  through  the  woods 
without  the  etiquette  and  constraint  that  royalty 
always  imposed. 

The  dance  was  kept  up  with  spirit  in  one 
of  the  beautiful    rooms,    the    windows  opening 

to  the  lawn.     I  danced  with   Mr.  O'N ,  of 

the  Stafford,  at  his  particular  request ;  and  as 
I  stood  opposite  to  him  in  the  country  dance, 
so  very  young  was  I  in  years,  and  in  the  ways 
of  the  world,  that  I  really  framed  the  reply 
I   was   to   make  to  him,  should  be  propose  tf^ 
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me  in  the  coaise  of  the  cTeniDg.  But  he  was 
too  old  a  soldier  to  call  my  set  speech  forth ; 
and  seeing  him  flirt  with  the  ^Mittle  Under- 
woods,'*^ as  they  were  called,  quite  as  much  as 
he  did  with  me,  soon  opened  mj  eyes,  and 
cleared  my  understanding  upon  the  matter. 

But  though  I  had  been  wrong  in  this  reckon- 
ing, (and  it  was  no  loss,  the  not  having  made 
80  deep  an  impression   as  I  had  supposed,)   I 
vftB  right  in  many  others  that  immediately  fol- 
lowed.    The  11th  Dragoons  were  then  quartered 
at  Hounslow  and  Hampton-court ;  and  in  mix- 
ing among  us,  they  soon  cut  out  the  lumbering 
Bloes,  and  the  everlasting  Stafford.     From  my 
infimcy,  up,  I  had   remembered  this   regiment, 
so  fiivoured  by  George  the  Third;  and  which, 
depending  on  that  favour,  had  settled  themselves 
at  Windsor,  as  sedately  as  limpets  glue   them- 
selves to  a  rock.     Lord  Uxbridge,  their  colonel, 
had  taken  a  house  to  be  near  them ;  and   Mrs. 
Suckling,  the  other  Colonel's  wife,  was  the  great 
belle    of    the    neighbourhood.       Colonel    Dcs- 
borougb,    I   think,  had   also   something   to    do 

with  them ;  but  the  lieutenants  and  the  ensigns 
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vere  so  much  more  comely  to  look  at,  that  I 
could  enumerate  tbeir  uames  and  deeds  vitb 
more  exactitude. 

The  HtL,  however,  aa  I  was  saying,  came 
in,  and 

"  Conquered  ere  a  aword  was  Jrawii." 
Well  do  I  remember  their  neat  Hessian  boots, 
of  buff  leather,  red  heels,  and  silver  tassels ; 
and  their  silver  Inced  jackets  ;  — so  different  from 
the  jack-boots  of  the  heavy  Blues,  with  their 
cumbersome  coats  and  accoutrements. 

We  danced  nothing  but  country  dances  in 
my  younger  days ;  minuets,  I  believe,  went  out 
with  the  French  revolution  :  and  in  these  dances 
of  two  parallel  lines,  men  showed  their  bad  blood 
in  resenting  warmly  any  intrusion  of  a  couple 
getting  ilk  above  them.  Indeed,  you  had  a  long 
time  to  stand  before  you  could  begin ;  and  it 
was  only  by  making  interest  with  a  IHend,  that 
you  could  take  any  place  but  at  the  firet  form- 
ing of  the  set,  unless  you  went  to  the  bottom. 
And  even  in  soliciting  this  place,  the  diplomatic 
arrangement  was,  tliat  you  must  stand  above 
your  friend,    which   removed  the  right  of  any 
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one  complainiog  about  tbe  matter.  Now  the 
11th  Dragoons  had  no  friends  among  the  men  ; 
tod  having  squeeied  mjself  in  most  amiablj 
bj  the  side  of  one  of  the  Miss  B's,  of  Laleham, 
I  was  surprised  and  frightened  to  find  a  splnt> 
tering  commence  between  our  men-at-arms  oppo> 
nte.  Captain  T.  of  the  Blues,  and  Mr.  — -,  now 
Major  R.  of  the  11th.  Nothing  makes  so 
much  noise  as  men  and  dogs,  under  any  slight 
disagreement ;  but  thej  both  bark  more  than 
they  bite ;  and  the  by-standers  are  disturbed  in 
a  greater  degree  bj  it  than  they  are.  As  the 
sparring  continued,  I  came  to  the  top  of  the 
set;  my  heart  springs,  even  now,  at  the  relief 
it  was ;  and  off  I  flew  down  the  dance  like 
a  bird  out  of  a  cage ;  and  took  care  when  I 
had  reached  the  bottom,  not  to  stand  to  let  the 
cross  captain  annoy  us  again. 

These  skirmishes  were  often  occurring  between 
the  military  men  ;  but  though  there  was  little 
bkme  attached  to  me,  at  least  as  I  settled  it, 
yet  the  school  I  was  bred  in  was  too  strict  to  let 
it  pass ;  and  I  received  a  lecture  when  I  reached 
home,  and  a  caution,  that,  if  such  a  thing  hap- 


pened  again,  T  should  be  considered  too  young 
to  be  taken  into  company  until  I  had  learned 
more  discmet  conduct.  But  this  was  only  a 
threat;  for  being  an  only  child,  I  do  not  think 
my  mother  was  at  all  displeased  with  tbc  success 
I  experienced ;  and  a  promise  on  my  part  to  be 
more  cauUous  in  future,  always  gained  me  per^ 
miasion  to  joJD  all  the  gay  parties  in  the  neigh- 
bouriiood. 

Being  liltled  versed  in  the  tactics  of  the  world. 
I  was  sorry  and  surprised  to  see  my  mother  pay 
court  and  attention,  and  evidently  wish  me  to 
do  the  same,  to  a  young  clergyman,  raw  from 
college,  whose  rectory  was  close  to  our  residence. 
She  would  often  ask  me,  how  I  liked  his  living  ? 
I  did  not  like  it  at  all.  I  wished  him  dead,  — 
anywhere,  rather  than  so  completely  in  the  way, 
ss  he  was,  between  me  and  the  darling  tlth. 
One  evening  my  mother  had  managed  to  get  us 
down  soberly  by  her  side  ;  and,  after  some 
rector-like  puffings  and  grunts, — for  he  was  fat, 
and  as  rosy  red  as  a  large  soft  baby,  he  said, — 

"  Miss,  do  you  like  parsons  ?" 

The  military  mania  must  have  possessed  me, 
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lor  I  Ml  and  looked  slraight  on  ;  and  my  motbcr 
Rlteriiig  the  EwkwardDcss  of  the  silence  by  saying 
Ibat  she  was  sure  I  had,  as  every  one  must  have. 

great  partiality  for  them,  it  seemed  enough  to 
■tufyhim;  and  after  a  few  moments  of  wrig- 
^iog  in  his  Beat,  setting  the  bow  right  at  the 
knees  of  his  "  shorts/^  he  asked,  in  a  strangled 
m  of  tone, — 

'*  Will  one  thousand  and  a  few  odd  pounds 
y«r  be  enough  for  you  ?" 

Oil,  good  gracious !  what  a  pitfall  was  open- 
ing I     And    Captain  coming    up    at    the 

Boroent  to  claim  me  for  the  dance,  I  actually 
^nng  into  his  arms,  and  left,  as  my  mother  did 
DOl  forget  to  lell  roe  afterwards,  "  one  thousand 
and  a  few  odd  pounds  a  year,"  for  the  company 
fif  a  man  living  in  every  fashionable  vice,  and  m- 
income  to  meet  it  with :  — but  it  was  impossible 

en  to  dream  of  all  this,  whilst  his  appearance 

ts  BO  prepossessing. 

St.  Pierre  says  love  is  the  result  of  contrast. 
Another  clergyman  came  into  the  neighbourhood, 
on  a  visit  to  a  &iend,  and  1  was,  too  soon  for  my 
and  hilarity,  given   to  understand  that 


I  had  "  maAe  a  conqucBt."  Instead  of  meeting 
him  vith  lUicoDcern,  from  the  moment  I  never 
saw  him  but  with  dislike. 

A  fancy  fair  in  the  neighbourhood, —  and  Bpitc 
of  all  my  running  back  into  the  hall  for  my  para- 
8ol,  my  gloves,  — notwithstanding  I  would  rather 
have  staid  at  home  than  have  gone  in  his  carriage. 
— malgrc  all  this,  and  all  the  offers  1  made  as  the 
carriages  filled  at  the  door,  to  Bit  anywhere, 
everywhere  but  with  him,  his  ugly,  black,  hearse- 
like looking  phaeton  drove  up.  I  wished  my  feet 
glued  to  the  stone  steps.  I  made  one  more  bolt 
back,  and  ran  against  both  my  father  and  my 
mother,  who  filled  up  the  entrance,  and  Mr. 
walked  forward ;  and  llie  some  as  it  some- 
times happens  in  a  dream,  when  your  will  seems 
to  have  nothing  to  do  with  tlie  circumstances 
going  forward,  I  found  myself  really  in  the  car- 
riage !  stricken  with  all  a  girl's  shame,  that  the 
gentlemen  who  rode  on  horseback,  and  the  other 
carriages  that  passed,  should  see  me  with  such  an 
old-&shioned  companion. 

Uow  many  days  have  I  recollected  this  drive, 
and  thought  what  a  giddy  giil  I  must  have  been. 
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tlce  to  hare  so  squandered  away,  as  I  did,  eucIi  a 
^OTioilB  opportunity  of  making  un  bon  parti! 
Bat  tb&t  was  an  after  single  reflection :  as  it 
Buried  woman,  I  see  now  tlie  advantage  of  this 
isdqicndence  in  youth, — the  bliss  it  would  retain 

its  disinteresCedDeBs. 

Out  drive  was  long  and  dusty,  and  we  sat,  a 
■on   of  Punch   and  Judy  Bit,  looking   straight 

rmi  OTer  the  backs  of  the  fat,  shuffling,  black 

>rse«.     He  asked  me  if  I  liked  Mozart's  music  ? 

No;"  and  many  other  things,  which  I  answered 
in  the  sained  do^ed  spirit  of  contrariety.  In 
short,  I  liked  nothing  at  the  moment  but  the  llth 
Dragoons ;  and  as  I  saw  them  spin  about  the  fair 
in  their  dog-eorts,  which  were  then  all  the  fashion 
for  young  men,  whether  they  boasted  of  a  dog 
m  no,  and  others  on  spirited  and  curvetting 
hones,  I  blessed  a  shower  of  rain  that  made  my 
gaoler  propose  that  we  should  follow  our  party 
under  shelter.  Anywhere,  to  get  from  his  side  ; 
tnd  I  descended  with  such  haste  from  the  vehi- 
cle, that  my  dress  caught  over  the  upper  step, 
and  I  should  have  fallen  but  for  the  servant,  — 
my  best  sprigged  muslin  frock,  and  got  u 
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reprimand  from  my  motlier  for  my  careless- 
ness. 

The  Btalls  were  too  attractive  to  admit  of  out 
remaining  stationary  long:  I  say  tlie  stalls, — 
for  though  they  were  filled  with  the  usual  off- 
spring of  young  ladies'  brains,  such  as  pen- 
vipeiB,  work-bags,  matches,  paper  puzzles,  paint- 
ed acreeus,  thread-papers,  needle- books,  sticking- 
plaster  coses,  and  all  such  simple  yet  tasty  et- 
ceteras, each  had  an  object  in  view  in  threading 
their  crowded  mazes,  and  mine  was,  to  get  out  of 
the  way  of  the  odious  Mr.  Bond,  (I  use  his  name 
becftuse  I  know  he  is  dead  and  gone,)  to  avoid 
my  mother's  eye,  and  to  get  as  near  any  part  of 
the  llth  u  my  restricted  position  would  permit 
me. 

The  careless  hilarity  of  my  father  was  to  me 
much  more  bearable  than  the  sober  business-like 
demeanour  of  my  mother ;  and  when  she  tried  to 
extract  good  sentiments  from  me  in  the  hearing 
of  my  inamorato,  I  was  glad  to  crouch  under  my 
father's  arm  as  an  excuse  for  my  rebellion ;  for 
though  1  hod  to  listen  to  his  softly  warbled 
song, — 
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"  Wliat  shaD  we  haye  for  supper,  Mistrett  Bond  7 
There 's  geese  in  the  Imrder,  and  there 's  ducks  in  the 
pond." 

And  this  again  branchlDg  off  to-« 

**  It 's  a  very  fine  thing  to  be  fiuher-in-law 
To  a  yerj  magnificent  three-tailed  bashaw ! " 

mjthmg  was  better  than  the  prosing  of  the 
clerical  Lothario  ;  who  ne^er  fidled  to  sound  and 
betre  the  lead  of  mj  thoughts  and  opinions,  — 
looking  so  warj,  and  giving  a  sort  of  "  hem,^ 
between  each,  and  flipping  his  naik  all  the 
time,  as  though  he  were  balancing  and  bar- 
gaining over  some  considerable  piece  of  mer- 
diandise. 

It  was  impossible  not  to  feel  vexed  under  the 
entanglements  that  enthralled  me ;  and  yet  this 
WIS  not  the  worst  mortification  I  had  to  put 
up  with.  It  was  essential  he  should  show  his 
charity  by  purchasing  something  out  of  the 
many  things  that  were  offered  to  him,  and  I  saw 
how  narrowly  he  eyed  the  ticket  attached  to  the 
articles,  before  he  examined  into  their  intrinsic 
merit.  Like  the  story  of  Frank  Hayman,  with 
the  hare,  it  amused  me,  I  must  say,  to  see  all 


this,  without  knowing  tbat  1  was  to  be  the  vic- 
tim. After  much  debating,  twiatiog,  and  turn- 
ing, a  little  foolish  basket  of  pasteboard  and 
riband  was  selected  ;  paid  for  with  a  sort  of 
shabby  fumbling  at  the  parse  —  picking  out 
two  shillings  and  a  sixpence,  one  after  another, 
he  parting  from  them  slowly  and  reluctantly ; 
then  taking  the  basket  with  the  grave  and  satis- 
fied air  of  giving  me  a  parurr,  he  placed  it  in  my 
hands,  looking  round  to  those  standing  near 
for  the  meed  of  their  approbation. 

Now,  my  mother,  I  knew,  was  so  particular, 
that  I  never  ahoold  have  thought  of  accepting  a 
present  from  any  man ;  and  I  espeeted  that  she 
would  have  spoken  to  my  relief:  but  instead  of 
which,  she,  by  repeating  with  great  cmprrsscmenl^ 
"very  pretty!"  "  very  obligeil !"  made  some 
amends  for  my  untoward  silence,  and  which  the 
dangling  about  my  present  in  a.  careless  and  indif- 
ferent way,  by  no  means  helped  to  remedy. 

Young  people  are  very  much  annoyed  at  trifles, 
and  they  worry  over  things  for  which  they  gain 
no  pity  from  their  elders.  I  do  not  believe  any- 
thing annoyed  me  more  in  my  life,  than  this  li 
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tnimperj  basket      I  think  I  see  it  now,  of  lilac 

aad  white  sannet  riband,  platted  one  over  the 

<^er,  the  handle  taking  all  shapes  from  the  limp- 

oeas  ol  the  pasteboard,  on  which  the  ribbon  was 

tastefollj  twisted.     I  must  have  been  kept  in 

petty  good  subjection  by  my  mother,  to  have 

csnied  it  about  with  me,  for  it  was  in  my  eyes  a 

perfect  badge  of  disgrace,  and  completely  spoilt 

whatever  pleasure  I  might  have  found,  by  mixing 

with  friends  I  knew,  and  seeing  the  officers  look 

It  me  with  admiration ;  for  in  those  times,  simple 

as  it  seems  now  to  relate  it,  I  remember,  to  see 

that  I  was  admired  by  a  dashing-looking  young 

man,  was  quite  sufficient  satis&ction  for  a  whole 

day ;   and  the  little  bit  of  pleasing  retrospection 

it  gave  at  night,  before  the  soft  sleep  of  youth 

visited  my  pillow,  made  me  just  too  happy. 

My  mother  also  was  enjoying  a  deceitful  calm, 
•t  the  time  of  which  I  am  speaking.  The  in- 
come that  had  come  to  her  at  the  death  of  her 
parent,  had  botched  all  the  trous  in  her  rent-roll 
which  had  before  annoyed  and  worried  her.  She 
now  fancied  she  knew  where  she  stood;  and 
though  my  &ther  was  much  from  home,  prosecut- 
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ing  a  law-suit,  and  taking  registers  of  births  and 
burials  for  the  purpose  of  tracing  his  descent 
from  the  noble  house,  whose  heir  he  considered 
himself  to  be,  her  mind  was  at  ease ;  for  I  vould 
defy  any  one  not  to  have  caught  the  bright 
colouring  he  invariably  gave  to  his  projects;  in 
short,  to  listen  to  him,  was  to  know  that  the 
thing  DOS  his  —  the  estate — and  the  money  in 
the  funds.  And  he  told  us  what  he  would  do  to 
the  immense  woods,  —  for  the  property  was  not 
more  than  a  few  miles  from  us  —  and  how,  th»t 
the  road  came  in  places  too  near  the  house ; 
neither  had  he  any  idea  of  letting  such  a  mansion 
as  that  remain  half  red  and  half  white;  —  look 
what  Nash  had  done  to  the  Castle  !  he  would  set 
him  to  work  directly. 

And  gaily  he  waited  for  the  day  in  which  the 
trial  was  to  decide  it.  Some  of  us  are  surely 
made  up,  all  hope  !  some  all  fear !  Merrily  he 
went  off  to  the  county  town,  just  as  cheerful  as 
though  he  were  going  to  a  wedding. 

1  confess  my  mind  was  too  much  engaged  in 
my  own  young  schemes  of  amusement  to  give  the 
matter  much  serious  thought.      I  liked  the  new 
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pii«  Tcry  irell  that  we  were  to  go  to  ;  but  then 
I  should  hsve  to  give  up  so  much  in  the  place 
*e  left;   mT  cats  and  all  theii  kittens,  and  "  my 
binia"  nest," —  a  name  I  gave  to  a  building  etect- 
rd  for  my  pigeons  and  doves  in  the  garden.     And 
besides  all  this,  it  was  much  further  from  \Vind' 
Mc.  and  though  I  knew  we  should  be  richer  and 
ennder,    it   mattered  little  ;t  in  truth,  my  wind 
iru  filled   with  few  things  else  than  dogs,  cats, 
birds,  soldiers,  and  dancing  ;  and  as  the  carriage 
drove  off  from  the  door,  I  was  surprised  to  feel 
ly  mother's   hand   quite  cold,  and  to  guess  by 
ia  countenance  that  her  mind  was  restless  with 
■eiiety  and  expectation. 
Little  did  1  know  then  the   cares  and   fears 
U  crowd  fast  to  the  wife's  heart,  when  her  hus- 
bui<i  embuks  in  a  case  of  difficulty.     Yet 
"  'Tk  iievef  Honian's  port 
Out  of  hot  fund  iiii(i|nTiiigB  to  perplex 
TIlc  fununca  of  the  man  to  whom  slie  cleaves  ; 
'Tis  hun  to  weave  all  that  thu  has  of  Cur 
And  bri)^t  in  t]ii>  dark  meshes  of  their  web 
InacpBtali.-  from  iheir  windicigs," 
This  is   (hr  fiow,  when  liim  she  cares  for  is 
present;   the  ebb, —  oh,  how  sick  the  heart  feels  ! 
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He  is  gone  —  gay  and  cheerful,  and  sanguine; 
and  her  pain  is  to  think,  that  gay  and  cheerful, 
and  sanguine  as  he  is,  the  blow  may  fall  upon 
him  ;  —  her  gay  bird  gone,  —  to  return  home 
to  her  fond  breast,  crushed  and  wounded.  But 
he  is  gone,  and  no  one  thinks  of  the  poor 
wife  left  at  home;  trembling,  hoping; — en- 
couraging the /or«,» — repressing  the  agatnata. 
The  man  is  busy  in  the  heart  and  brunt  of 
the  new-bom  battle :  she  still  keeps  her  way 
at  home.  All  things  go  on  there  the  same  ;  the 
children  unconscious,  and  tiresome  ;  the  servants 
careless,  and  indifferent.  No  one  can  see  the 
painful,  the  fearful  workings  of  her  breast  I  every 
interest  gone,  but  that  whicli  touches  her  too 
intensely. 

I  think  my  mother  had  heard  the  result  of  the 
trial  before  my  father's  return,  and  I  am  sure  the 
greatest  pain  she  felt  in  its  failure  was,  how  best 
to  meet  and  to  console  him  when  he  came  back 
to  her.  He  came  in,  however,  from  the  carriage, 
singing  and  dancing  through  tlic  hall ;  and  when 
the  door  of  the  sitting-room  was  opened  by  the 
servant,  he  made  two  or  three  efforts  before  he 
could  get  the  right  aim  to  pass  through   it.    | 
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an  &Bcy  hU  false  gaiety,  even,  must  Iiave  been  a 
itlief  [o  my  mother;  for  drinkiDg  wbs  more  a 
Ibiog  of  coarse  in  tliosc  days  than  tt  is  at  present, 
ui  when  he  declared  the  piano-forte  was  rearing 
Dp  with  him  as  he  leaned  on  the  end  of  it,  she 
band  it  high  time  to  prevail  on  him  to  retire  to 
bed ;  which  he  did,  after  employing  all  the  serv- 
on«  after  another,  to  get  off  bis  Hessian 
booU  for  him.  The  tria),  it  seems,  had  turned 
gpon  a  Irifie,  and  that  attributable  to  his  own 
aieiessness  and  the  remissness  of  his  lawyer,  — a 
young  man,  as  gay  as  himself,  —  not  seeing  the 
registers  taken  from  the  parish  books;  he  had 
Uk«l  his  wine  after  dinner,  and  had  left  the  clerk 
to  toil  for  him.  It  was  another  link  in  the  long 
■nd  agreeable  chain  that  was  leading  my  father  to 
ia  ruin ;  but  strange  to  say,  he  neither  felt  it, 
Mr  iSW  it. 

It  was  difficult  to  find  a  fault  with  my  mother  at 
ihe  lime  of  which  I  am  speaking  ;  it  would  have 
Itemed  to  be  profanation.  But  now,  after  so 
Bunr  yean  are  passed,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that 
bid  she  acted  as  my  creed  is,  — namely,  to  act, 
dunga  would  have  gone  differently.  Women, 
vhcD  the;  are   wives,  take   too  much   merit  to 
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theiDBelves  in  their  obedience ;  but  I  really  b&- 
lieve,  that  what  tliey  generally  obey  is,  their 
own  wish  to  be  quiet.  No  wasp's  nest  is,  per- 
baps,  more  painful,  than  i>oking  your  nose  into 
your  husband's  affaire  :  — 

*'  Hiinlin((  wiili  hound-like  nc 
luto  ilmt  hornet's  uesl  —  a  1 

And  their  submission  goes  little  further  than  t 
submit  to  &te,  under  the  lazy  hope  that  all  things 
may  be  right. 

In  small  things  their  obedience  ia  often  fail- 
ing :  a  wife  will  generally  coai  her  husband  into 
agreeing  with  heraelf — if  not  thinking  so — that 
tills  party  should  be  given,  and  that  family 
visited.  But  where  is  the  coaxing  into  mutual 
confidence  ?  their  compluint  is,  they  have  not  got 
it;  and  their  boast,  that  they  know  their  duty 
better  than  to  enforce  it.  But  when  ihcy  want  a 
new  livery  for  their  page,  a  pony  carnage,  or  a 
trip  to  Cheltcnliam, — where  is  the  complaint 
then,  that  they  have  not  got  it,  and  their  boast 
that  they  know  their  duty  better  than  to  require 
it?  Short-sighted  morlala  !  ihey  only  gain  for 
the  present  moment,  and  look  not  for  the  futnit ; 
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uui  periDit  their  hnsbandE,  what  is  tenned,  to 
please  themselves,  so  that  they  are  allowed  the 
pririlege  also. 

Perhaps  the  mischief  lies  in  there  not  being 
thai  warm  interest  in  each  other's  concems,  as  is 
gcDerally  supposed  to  eiist  in  wedlock  ;  but  this 
a  not  the  place  lo  dissect  the  question:  I  am 
reTerting  to  my  father  and  mother ;  and  though 
a  is  not  my  duty  to  judge,  I  must  in  justice  to 
the  former,  repeat  that  I  really  believe  had  the 
wife  taheD  a  more  active  part  in  his  atfalrs,  they 
might  not  have  suffered  so  materially  as  they  did, 
from  catelessness,  iodiscietion,  and  want  of  judg- 
fflent. 

They  had  married  young,  and  with  mutual 
wealth  :  he  was  selected  as  the  most  fashionable 
about  town  ;  and  she  —  the  beauty  of  the 
4sy-  She  would  o(lcn  talk  with  me,  in  reply  to 
Siy  <]uestioiis,  and  tell  me  how  they  had  come 
together.  I  wanted  to  hear  about  all  the  love ; 
^ind  to  trace  back  through  the  sweet  interest  of 
the  wooing!  But  in  vain  I  asked  —  in  vain  I 
nJted  :   1  heard  nothing  but  the  stylish  manner 

which  he  lived,  the  fine  horses  he  rode,  the 
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magnificence  of  his  dress,  and  the  elegance  of  his 
dancing  and  manner. 

<'WeU?"   said  I. 

"  And  then  I  heard  he  was  sought  by  all  ! 
E?ery  giii  was  in  love  with  him  ! " 

"  WeU  !   and  then  ?" 

"  Yes — then  he  acted  Romeo,  and  I  Juliet." 

'*  Oh,  how  delightful !  and  then  ?" 

'*  Why,  then,  after  the  play,  there  wae  a 
dance." 

"  And  yon  danced  with  him  ?" 

"  Of  couree,  my  love;  it  would  have  been 
strange  if  I  had  not ;  we  danced  a  minuet,  and 
sat  together  at  supper." 

"  And  then,  dear  mamma  ?" 

"  Why,  then  was  the  best  part  of  it, —  we 
danced  till  the  morning ;  and  the  bright  sun 
caught  us  drinking  coffee  ;  and  your  father,  in- 
stead of  going  home  to  bed,  had  ordered  his 
servant  to  bring  hia  horses  to  the  door ;  and  he 
came  into  the  room,  redressed  in  bis  gay  scarlet 
coat,  buckskins,  and  boots,  prepared  for  hunting." 

"  Oh,  how  handsome  ho  must  have  looked  ! 
bow  superior  to  the  other  sleepy  men  V 
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He  did,  my  dea  child." 
And  then?" 

Why,  then,  the  Bcttlcmcnts  were  got  ready, 
■ml  we  roamed." 

No  one  has  much  interest  in  theii  heroine  after 
dte  ii  married ;  and  I  took  little  pains  to  leani 
iow  my  mother  had  amused  herself  in  her  first 
years  of  wedlock.  I  believe  she  was  in  France 
with  my  fether  during  the  premier  Mat  of  the 
KTolutioD ;  and  I  hare  heard  them  talk  of  the 
nib  tri-coloured  cockade  being  torn  from  their 
I,  and  a  worsted  one  given  them  in  the  room 
of  it ;  and  of  an  imeuU  that  took  place,  why  or 
wherefore  they  could  not  find  out,  at  the  theatre. 
And  my  father  had  asked  an  old  decrepit  general 
ufiicer  to  lend  him  hia  sword :  he  bowed  politely, 
tad  said,  '*  Vous  etes  Anglais."  This  was  not 
iDt ;  and  though  everywhere  the  English 
Tcre  solicited  to  remain, — placards  assuring  them 
wry  turn  that  they  were  safe,  and  would  re- 
n  so, — yet  my  parents  thought  it  better  to 
m,  and  they  sailed  in  the  last  packet  that 
left  Calais ;  were  taken  by  a  privateer  in  their 
■way  across  ;  but  set  at  liberty  agtun,  by  some 
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great  man  being  on  board,  who  had  guaiaateed 
to  the  captain  his  safety.  But  it  must  have 
been  an  awful  moment .'  tlie  sailors  springing  on 
the  deck  with  drawn  sabres,  and  gliouting  the 
Morselloise  liymn  !  my  mother  said  she  was  very 
frightened.  I  wonder  how  she  could  have  lived 
over  the  moment.  War  was  then  proclaimed ; 
and  a  friend  that  could  not  tear  himself  from  It 
bran  paya,  remained;  and  was,  spile  of  the 
promises  of  the  placards,  imprisoned  for  twelve 
years. 

It  is  only  by  trifles,  at  this  distance  of  time, 
we  can  calculate  on  the  sensation  excited  in 
England.  Tlie  King  and  Queen — dear  George 
and  Charlotte, — were  going  to  the  play ;  and  one 
of  the  pieces  they  bespoke  was  "  Tom  Thumb," 
a  piece  the  King  was  very  fond  of,  though  so 
little  scrupulous  in  its  respect  towards  royalty. 
The  news  was  brought  of  Louis  the  Sixteenth's 
death,  and  they  were  prevented  going.  Again 
they  were  expected  at  the  theatre,  and  again  the 
same  play  bespoke; — and  does  it  not  seem 
strange  now,  that  they  could  be  ready  Lo  laugh 
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•t  ttjthing  in  such  times? — when  again  they 
were  preyented  by  poor  Antoinette's  death  being 
Bttde  known  to  them.  They  say,  that  every 
long  has  felt  a  crick  in  his  neck  since  the  time 
rf  Chariea  the  First ;  but  this  does  not  look 
Hkeit 

We  have  now  seen  the  som  total  of  that  of 
vUch  they  then  only  knew  the  beginning.     Fox, 
wlien  defending  his  former  opinions   upon   the 
lerolntion,  spoke  of  it  as  being  upon  the  whole 
ooe  of  the  most  glorious  events  in  the  history  of 
mankind.     The  rights  of  man,  he  said,  were  the 
lasis  of  the   British    constitution ;    and  having 
been  taught  by  his  right  honourable  friend,  mean- 
ing Burke,  that  no  revolt  of  a  nation  was  caused 
vithout  provocation,  he  rejoiced  at  the  success  of 
t  revolution,  resting  on  the  same  basis  with  our 
own — the  rights  of  man. 

Burke,  in  his  sublime  and  beautiful  way,  re- 
plied, that  he  had  differed  on  many  occasions 
from  Fox,  and  there  had  been  no  loss  of  firiend- 
ihip  between  them  ;  but  there  was  something  in 
the  accursed  French  constitution  that  envenomed 
everything.  And  though  Fox  protested  there 
was  no  loss  of  firiendship,  he  replied,  he  knew 
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there  was ;  he  knew  the  price  of  his  conduct ; 
he  had  done  his  duty,  and  their  fricndabip  i 
at  an  end. 

All  the  ideas  ao  long  cherished  by  Fm 
gratitude,  esteem,  and  afTection,  rushed  upoD  Hk" 
generous  and  susceptible  mind  ;  and  involuntary 
tears  were  observed  to  steal  down  his  cheeks  ; — 
but  he  wept  for  himself, — not  for  that  which 
vas  to  follow ;  for  at  that  time  the  King  and 
Antoinette  were  living. 

It  seems  to  me,  and  many  may  perhaps  laugh 
at  the  supposition,  that  Queen  Charlotte,  with 
her  infant  babies  on  her  knee, — and  mark  it,  j* 
wivea  and  mothers, — was  the  chief  reason  wfcj 
this  country  did  not  follow  the  precept  and  es< 
ample  the  French  set  them,  and  revolutiouiic 
ftlso.  The  bringing  down  royalty  is,  I  fear,  • 
great  provocalive  in  these  rblouUnant  acta  j  bot 
in  Geoi^e  and  Charlotte  tliere  was  nothing  to 
bring  down  :  no  citizen's  menace  was  more  tifr 
tuona — more  domestic  than  theirs;  and  Huif 
night  well  have  asked,  "  Que  voulez  voua?" 
had  they  ventured  upon  disturbing  it.     I  would 
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>rce  this  upon  husb&nds  and  wives,  as  a 
bright  and  sweet  example;  and  lead  them  to 
thiak,  that  if  so  much  could  be  done  for  a  great 
kingdom  by  the  domestic  peace  nitaessed  &i  its 
brad,  how  much  we  may  all  do  in  our  separate 
little  kingdoms — our  own  homes — by  following 
ibe  Tirtuous  dict&tes  of  Wedlock. 

Nevertheless,  the  nation  was  troubled  with 
tunults  and  outrages ;  whilst  the  excitation  of 
the  times  garc  lise  to  a  heated  and  violent  dis- 
mnion  in  Parliament,  ill  according  with  the  in- 
terests of  BO  high  an  order  o(  society ;  and  the 
ftiends  of  freedom — as  they  arc  called — rejoiced 
in  the  emancipation  of  the  neighbouring  nation, 
sad  flattered  themselves  that  they  saw  in  the 
ncccss  of  the  French  revolution,  not  only  the 
annihilation  of  despotism  in  that  country,  but 
the  commencement  of  a  new  system  of  politics 
in  Europe,  the  basis  of  which  was  peace  happi- 
neast  and  mutual  concord.  Church  and  Kirtg, 
however,  which  became  the  watchword,  triumph- 
ed over  the  disaffected. 

It  was  about  this  time,  I  believe,  for  I  speak 
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from  hearsay,  not  having  then  the  pleasure — or 
perhaps  the  pain — of  being  born  ;  and  from  the 
talk  that  I  Temember  in  afler  years  talcing  place 
with  the  emigrant  nobility  who  were  received  at 
roy  father's  tabje, — it  was,  I  say,  about  this 
time,  France  solicited  the  assistance  of  Britain 
in  preserving  peace ;  indeed,  it  had  since  the 
commencement  of  the  revolution  up  to  this  pe- 
riod expressed  a  constant  and  anxious  solicitude 
to  keep  up  a  good  understanding  with  this  coun- 
try ;  and  their  aim  was  to  urge  the  King  zealously 
to  employ  his  good  offices  with  his  allies  in 
preventing  them  from  granting  to  the  enemies 
of  Prance,  directly  or  indirectly,  any  assistance. 
But  the  country  again  professed  itself  neuter. 
Vienna  and  Berlin,  however,  joined  in  hostilities 
and  took  up  the  cudgels.  The  King  of  Prussia 
pursued  the  same  plan,  and  France  alarmed,  felt 
itself  in  danger,  and  the  most  vigorous  measures 
were  immediately  adopted  to  recruit  the  army 
and  strengthen  the  ironticrs. 

The  reigning  Duke  of  Brunswick  had  the 
command  of  the  combined  armies,  which  were 
destined   for   the   great   enterprise   of  invading;^ 


France  i  and  thunderiog  was  the  maniresto  m 
kis  Dsnte  published  Gret  to  explain  wlmt  he 
Boat  to  do — to  put  an  end  to  anarcby — to  atop 
the  attacks  made  on  the  throne)  and  to  restore  tu 
tbe  King  hits  legitimate  power. 

Thexe  was,  however,  some  fatal  folly  in  the 
wording  of  their  threatened  vengeance.  The  Jaco- 
hiu  took  fright,  and  protested  that  the  King  nas 
eombining  with  foreign  powers  to  rcdnec  France 
by  force  of  arms,  cither  to  a  strange  yoke  or  to  a 
WDiK  than  iheii  ancient  slavery.  This  marching 
into  the  kingdom  in  open  war  prevented  what- 
ercr  party  in  France  might  have  wished  for  the 
re-tstablisbroent  of  the  ancient  nnquiilified  power 
of  the  crown,  who  could  not  avow  themselves 
■bettors  of  the  cause  of  their  enemies  ;  whilst  all 
Uioee  who  had  ewom  to  support  the  constitution 
vers  by  their  oath  committed  to  defend  it  against 
ibose  who  were  by  force  attempting  to  destroy 
h.  Thus,  by  this  ill-judged  and  fatal  declaration, 
Ihe  cause  of  royalty  in  France  was  lost,  and  the 
tagedy  hastened  to  its  finale. 

I  remember,  one  of  our  old  French  visiters, 
Ac   Marquis  de  Pralin'a  talk  was  a  great  deal 
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•bout  the  Queen ;  and  I  wish  I  could  recollect 
bU  the  private  anecdotes  he  told  respecting  her. 
One  thing  pleased  my  young  fancy ;  it  was,  when 
they  left  her  to  shift  for  herself,  her  attendants 
gone,  and  none  following  her  behind,  and  none 
going  before,  she  was  afraid  to  walk  down  stairs 
by  herself,  but  stood  trembling  on  the  top,  fancy- 
ing she  should  tumble.  Her  chief  occupation  in 
prison  was  to  curl  and  dress  the  little  Dauphin's 
hair.  It  is  grievous  even  at  this  distance  of 
time,  and  may  remind  my  readers  of  the  lament 
in  the  little  French  play  for  the  loss  of  Homer — 
yet  it  is  grievous,  I  say,  to  think  of  their  un- 
happy fate ;  hurried  on,  perhaps,  by  would-be 
Iriends.  Let  it  teach  us  all  to  be  careful,  not 
only  what  we  do,  but  how  wc  do  it.  The  ex- 
treme agitation  of  the  public  mind  is  some  ex- 
cuse ;  but  the  recalling  Lord  Gower,  the  English 
ambassador  then  at  Paris,  who  received  orders 
from  the  court  at  London  to  quit  the  kingdom 
immediately,  on  the  pretext  that  the  functions  of 
royalty  being  suspended,  his  mission  was  at  an 
end,  greatly  increased  it ;  and  never  could  the 
recall  of  an  ambassador — I  believe  it  was  tbe 
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apiiii<ni — ^take  place  at  a  period  when  his  pretence 
aid  services  were  more  required. 

Thos  did  the  English  stand  quietly  by  looking 
on,  consoling  and  feeding,  and  in  many  instances 
dothing,  the  banished  clergy  and  frighted  nobility 
tint  poured  into  this  country  by  thousands  from 
Nonnandy  and  Picardy  upon  our  coasts  of  Kent 
and  Sussex;  whilst  the  friends  of  liberty  were 
itill  rejcHcing  in  every  quarter  of  the  world  at  the 
neeess  of  the  revolution,  Englishmen,  in  par- 
tieolar,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  showed  their  naughty 
dispositions ;  and  many  took  a  distinguished  part 
IB  the  struggle.  It  was  an  exciting  time  for 
them  all ;  and  Tom  Paine,  the  author  of  ^^  The 
Age  of  Reason,^  even  had  an  invitation  from  the 
National  Convention  to  go  over  and  join  thdr 
pleasant  party. 

Government,  however,  at  length  began  to  take 
alsrm  at  the  rapidity  and  extent  of  the  French 
eonquests.  Brabant,  Flanders,  and  Li^  had 
been  subdued,  and  seemed  perfectly  disposed  to 
fraternize  with  the  conquerors.  The  malecontentB 
in  Holland  had  openly  declared  themselves 
agunst  the  Prince  of  Orange ;   and  they  were 


even  sending  addresses  from  London  to  P&riS) 
one  of  them  containing  these  words  :  — 

"  Degraded  by  an  oppressive  system  of  govern- 
ment, the  insensible  but  continual  encroachmenta 
of  which  quickly  deprived  this  nation  of  its 
liberty,  and  reduced  it  almost  to  the  abject 
state  of  skvery  from  vhieh  you  have  so  gloriously 
emancipated  yourselves,  five  thousand  English 
citizens,  fired  with  indignation,  have  the  eoumge 
to  step  forth  to  rescue  their  country  from  that 
opprobrium  which  has  been  thrown  on  it  by  the 
base  conduct  of  those  who  are  invested  with 
power.  We  see  with  concern  that  the  Elector 
of  Hanover  unites  his  troops  to  those  of  traitors 
and  robbers  ;  but  the  King  of  England  will  do 
well  to  remember  that  England  ia  not  Hanover." 

The  King  of  England,  nevertheless,  kept  his 
steady  course ;  and  it  was  on  the  theatre  of  war 
being  brought  so  near,  that  Lord  Auckland  was 
directed  to  declare  that  his  Britannic  Majesty 
was  both  ready  and  determined  to  execute  with 
the  utmost  good  faith  a  treaty  they  had  formed 
with  Holland;  and  this  gave  rise  to  the  impres- 
lion  that  the  English  had  forced  Holland  iato  a 


WEDWCK- 


85 


vmr  with  Ftsnce,  against  both  their  intercEt  and 
iacliiutioD. 

From  all  that  vc  have  lead  and  ht«rd,  it  is 
pvrttf  plain  that  England  vas  at  titis  time,  not- 
wilhataDding  her  collectedness,  convulsed  in  the 
^uniea  of  a  mortal  disease.  The  militia  were 
dnwn  out ;  and  without  much  external  hoslility, 
the  ministers  ordered  the  naval  armaments  to  be 
pat  in  preparation  in  all  the  dockyards ;  the 
aitoj  was  drawn  into  a  focus  near  London,  and 
th«  Tower  put  into  a  posture  of  defence. 

The  public  consternation  at  these  proceedings 
was  eicessiTe  :  the  fear  of  plot  was  more  terrible 
&om  its  being  secret  and  invisible.  Every  man 
looked  no  his  fnend  with  an  eye  of  suspicion  and 
dread,  which  banished  all  the  plea;9ure8  of  social 
and  friendly  life  :  the  timid  were  agitated  with 
Cnrfnl  apprehensions,  whilst  the  liberals  eiulteil 
in  the  prospect  of  approaching;  commotion,  and 
the  reflective  sighed  in  sorrow  over  the  mis- 
fintnnea  of  their  country. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  Charlotte  sat  quietly 
I   bi  what  may  be  well  termed  her   rocking  chair, 
devoted  to  ber  children  i  perfonnlng  for  them  all 
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the  tender  offices,  and  adding  every  year  a  new 
infant  to  tlie  nursery.  And  George,  in  tlie  re- 
cesses from  busiaesa,  was  turning  up  the  ground ; 
that  is,  transforming  the  beautiful  glades  of 
Windsor  Park  into  arable  land,  and  improving 
the  breed  of  sheep  :  his  cattle  were  brought  him 
from  Devon  ;  and  John  Frost  his  steward  was  as 
tnncfa  considered  as  hia  prime  minister. 

To  break  them  up,  or  down,  whichever  it  is 
cslled,  was  ruining  a  virtuous  family.  The 
Queen  must  have  been  torn  from  the  babe  slic 
nurtured  at  her  breast  —  the  King  from  the 
plough.  There  was  no  revolution ;  and  I  al- 
ways must  maintain  we  owe  it  to  Queen  Chat^ 
lotte. 

See  then,  ye  wives,  what  ye  do, — if  I  can 
persuade  you  that  one  virtuous  woman  saved  your 
country  t  The  alluring  and  even  course  of  right 
acts  with  silent  yet  resistless  force,  leads  a 
husband,  all  unknowing  tliat  he  is  led,  to  the 
only  peace  which  the  world  can  give — domestic 
felicity.  "Love  betters  what  is  best;"  and  let 
his  love  be  bought,  not  with  weak  and  wanton 
compliance  with  his  wishes,  but  with  the  obdu- 


nte  love  of  duty.  Let  the  wife  in  her  pursuits 
display  th&t  firmness  and  gotxl  sense — that  vigour 
in  tlte  prosecution  of  business,  and  presence  of 
mind  in  an  unlooked-for  crisis, — that  men  are 
disposed  so  little  to  give  her  credit  for.  Let  her 
diflvw  life  into  every  department,  allow  nothing 
lo  flag ;  «nd  by  proving  she  is  capable  of  higher 
efloTU  by  the  good  arrangements  and  economy  of 
ha  est^liahment,  she  will  eventually  have  no 
aase  to  complain  that  she  is  e:icluded  from  her 
husband's  more  serious  thoughts  and  graver  bur- 
dens. Whatever  be  her  station,  let  her  meet 
eraything,  pleasure,  and  even  pain,  with  cheer- 

Ifidnas  and  openness  bf  temper.  Let  her  society 
be  the  best  her  husband  can  get ;  let  him  find 
ha,  even  in  het  room  alone,  surrounded  by  more 
comfort — noore  refinement — the  fire  brighter — 
die  hearth  cleaner — the  mind  merrier,  than  any 
■ociety  has  to  oSer  him.  Such  a  woman  baa 
Brely  to  complain  that  her  husband  has  neg- 
lected her.  Men  are  very  cunning, — the  simplest 
among  them  Icnow  when  they  arc  well  off;  and 
the  faoDiage  of  the  heart  is  offered,  without  re- 
serve, to  the  household  treasure. 
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Now,  whether  Queen  Charlotte  was  the 
ginal  of 

"  Tlie  Queen  of  HcnrtB,  who  made  Eome  Inrts, 
All  on  a  summer's  day," 

I  cannot  tell  ;  but  I  really  believe  she  came 
nearer  to  the  beau  idiat  I  vould  paint  as  a 
wife,  than  any  other  I  could  readily  fix  on. 
She  posBessed  a  strong  and  Bound  judgment ; 
and  used  her  influence  with  roodesty  and  dis- 
cretion, Witli  no  beauty  of  person,  she  at- 
tracted by  the  sweetness  of  her  mind,  and  prf»ved 
herself  a  pattern  to  her  subjects. 

Married  also  early  a  period  of  life,  it  required 
a  more  than  ordinary  effort  of  intellect  and  virtue, 
to  resist  the  false  glare  that  surrounded  her :  just 
at  the  time  when  there  was  hardly  a  court  in 
Europe  that  was  not  marked  by  licentiousness 
and  folly,  she  protected  hers  from  the  contami- 
nating influence  of  splendid  vice  and  example. 

Look  back  upon  Antoinette,  and  mark  ttie 
difference  !  What  do  her  private  memorials 
■how  ? — that  if  she  was  not  vicious  and  depmved, 
she  lost  many  good  opportunities  for  being  so. 
Does  not  every  pen  trace  back  to  the  vicea  of 
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the  French  court,  as  the  cause  that  deluged 
the  country  with  blood.  Did  not  the  same 
cuue  occasion,  in  a  great  degree,  the  horrors 
with  which  Spain  and  Naples  have  been  sub- 
lequently  visited  ?  And  during  that  time,  with 
no  mother, — no  female  relative  by  her  side  to 
^»eak  the  truth,  and  to  point  her  steps  aright, 
England  presented  on  the  throne  the  example 
of  ill  the  virtues  that  form  the  sweetest  links 
of  social  life,  combined  with  that  rigid  and 
onbending  propriety  that  never  tolerated  any 
penon  in  her  presence,  however  high  the  rank, 
of  blemished  reputation. 

She  is  now  dead  and  gone; — and,  perhaps, 
aks!  too  soon  forgotten.  Yet  she  had  her 
quiet  triumphs  in  her  day ;  she  was  popular, 
when  Lord  Bute^s  administration  had  rendered 
the  King  very  much  the  reverse ;  and  her  '*  mild, 
tender,  and  unassuming  virtues,^^  were  more  than 
ooce  made  mention  of  in  the  House  of  Commons. 
Even  Junius,  who  never  spared  the  court,  nor 
WIS  likely  to  spare  any  rojral  branch,  never 
aDuded  to  her  Majesty,  but  where  he  severely 
rebukes  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  the  prime  minis- 
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ter  at  that   time,   for  having   led  his  miBtresa 

through  the  Opera-houBe  when  the  Queen   wm 

present. 

At  the  time  we  lived  near  Windsor,  Frost, 
the  King's  fanner,  so  often  spoken  of  by  Peter 
Pindar,  resided  in  a  house  near  Cumberland 
Lodge,  and  whicli  became  afterwards  "  the  Re- 
gent's Cottage."  Before  it  vras  occupied  by  him, 
as  I  have  related,  a  fiunily  of  the  name  of  Sand- 
by,  cousins  to  the  famous  artist  of  that  name, 
inhabited  it.  It  was  before  my  day ;  but  1 
have  heard  speak  of  the  beautiful  Miss  Sandbys, 
and  their  flirting  with  Colonel  Liittrel,  brother 
to  the  widow  Horton,  late  Duchess  of  Cumber- 
land ;  indeed  their  house  was  in  sight  of  Cum- 
berland Lodge,  then  the  seat  of  hospitality  and 
gaiety. 

In  Frost's  time  the  thing  was  different;  be 
lived  there  quietly  with  his  wife,  and  two  chil- 
dren, the  one  named  George,  the  other  Charlotte. 
Mrs.  Frost  was  a  very  good  kind  of  person,  ud 
having  held  some  lituation  in  the  household, 
Itept  up  a  regular  correspondence  with  the  Prin- 
cess-royal, when  Queen  of  Wurtemburg;  and, 
tax  from  her  own  country  and  family,  as  she  was, 
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I  iutfe  keud  Mrs.  Frost  saj,  there  was  no  tittle- 
tattle  of  the  Castle, — no  accoonts  of  her  mother 
ind  sisters,-— too  trifling  to  interest  and  amuse 
her;  and  if  she  failed  in  anecdote,  she  described 
the  dresses  they  wore,  and  what  thej  had  said 
ihea  she  had  last  seen  them.     I  belieye  it  was 
£fficali,  at  all  times,  to  keep  up  a  oommuni- 
eition  between   the  countries ;    but  if  she  let 
SDj  opportunity  pass,  she  was  sure  to  receive 
s  reproachful  letter  from  her  royal  correspondent. 
Mr.  Frost  was, — nay,  perhaps,   is,— for  he 
may  be  aliYe,»-a  Yorkshire  man,  crafty,  and  at- 
teatiTe  to  business:  he  fiamed  largely  on  his 
ovn  account,  at  the  same  time  that  he  managed 
the  King^s  concerns;  and  with  those  of  whom 
he  took  land,  was  lamentably  dilatory  in  paying 
his  rent ;  always  adding  a  postscript  to  his  letters 
of  excuse,  stating,  that  *^  money  was  very  scarce 
at  present.**     What  would  he  say  now  ? 

I  think  I  have  before  observed,  that  when  the 
BbBOircrians  came  to  Windsor,  one  of  them  had 
thk  cottage ;  and  when  they  again  returned  to 
tkeir  own  country,  Who  then  occupied  this  pretty 
iKK^  in  the  park,  that  travellers  must  have  seen 
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lying  on  the  left,  as  the  road  turned  off  from 
Bishopegate  to  Snowhill,  and  the  long  walk? 
Why  the  Prince,  ae  Regent,  with  le  droit  de 
plus  fortt,  had  gained  possession  of  it.  And 
soon  did  the  change  that  took  place  give  the 
characteristic  impression  of  the  diSercnt  hands 
it  had  fallen  into ;  the  very  stones  cried  out 
of  the  walls,  and  the  beams  of  the  timber  answer- 
ed them  ;  the  two  real  English  bow-windows, 
placed  on  each  side  the  entrance,  soon  took  the 
glorious  march  of  intellect  sweep :  up  went  the 
French  windows,  doffn  went  the  sash ;  and 
closed  muBlin  curtains  told  to  vulgar  eyes  that 
they  were  not  to  expect  to  peep  between  them. 
But  my  young  eyes  did  peep  between  them ; 
for  jumping  over  the  hn-ha,  that  alone  separated 
the  garden  from  the  road,  I  gained  the  windows; 
and  was  running  from  one  to  the  other,  before 
the  housekeeper,  a  Miss  White,  daughter  of 
White,  of  the  Bush  Inn,  Staines,  had  time  to 
stop  me.  And  when  she  did  perceive  me,  «t^ 
ing  I  suppose  how  saucy  I  looked,  she  only 
smiled,  and  told  me  I  might  take  a  good  peep 
whilst  I  was  about  it. 
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I  had  kDOwn  the  house  so  well  in  the  Frosts' 
tnne,  that  I  could  scarcely  believe  my  eyes : — 
It  was  more  like  a  iairy  dream  than  reality, — 
a  sort  of  peep-show,  that  must  fade  away,  and 
leave  Mr.  Frost's  four-legged  table,  and  black 
hair-bottomed  chair,  with  a  thumbed  account- 
book  before  it,  in  the  same  place  as  where  I 
had  last  left  it. 

It  is  really  as  easy  for  me  to  describe  a  vision 
as  what  I  did  see ;  and  would  as  well  merit  a 
^^  Methought,''  as  the  general  beginning  of  such 
imaginary  fismcies.  I  can,  however,  distinctly 
say  that  the  walls  of  what  Mrs.  Frost  used  to 
call  "  the  best  parlour,"  were  hung  with  white 
silk,  and  ornamented  in  distances  of  about  a  foot 
each  with  embossed  bouquets  of  gold  flowers. 
The  mouldings  were  also  of  gold  ;  and  the  fringe 
of  the  curtains  white  silk,  with  gold  ornamental 
drops  in  it.  I  saw  nothing  else  but  chairs  and 
cushions, — ^long-backed  chairs,  short-backed  chairs, 
and  no-backed  chairs.  Sofas  looked  like  beds 
on  the  ground  ;  and  in  a  small  room  where  Mrs. 
Frost  had  used  to  keep  nice  little  home-made 
cakes,  and  sugar,  coffee,  and  tea,    I  saw — and  to 


my  mind  not  tlie  worst  thing  I  did  see — my  own 
wondering  face  reflected  in  a  large  mirror  that 
eeened  to  cover  the  whole  spaee  of  the  wall  i 
whilst  upon  the  ground  again  there  seemed  to 
me  to  be  nothing  but  cushions. 

A  guard  of  the  Oxford  Bluea  came  and  dis- 
turbed my  inquiring  observations;  and  Miss 
White  explained  that  having  seen  some  ill- 
looking  men  about,  and  from  the  valuable  things 
she  had  under  her  charge,  fearing  to  be  left  alone, 
she  had  sent  for  them  from  Windsor.  I  think 
the  clash  and  rattle  of  their  accoutrements  some- 
what startled  me ;  but  I  soon  recovered  myself, 
and  began  to  range  over  the  garden.  It  was  as 
much  changed  as  the  cottage.  The  little  ser- 
pentine walks  were  gone,  giving  place  to  the 
bocage  loaded  with  the  choicest  exotic  flowers  — 
the  coDBerratoty  lined  with  grapes  !  Although 
so  long  a  time  is  passed,  it  still  seems  to  me 
magic.  Frost's  house — and  then  the  iairy  pa- 
lace ! — and  now  all  gone  ! — the  road  even  turned 
to  take  away  all  trace  and  recollection  ! 

Trees  seem  to  me  the  best  chance  of  handing 
down  the  name  to  posterity;   and  I  doubt  not, 
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tboogb  the  house  is  gone,  the  garden,  naj,  the 
md,— I  could  tell  every  tree,  notwithstanding  it  is 
10  long  ago  since  they  were  visited.  The  noble 
svenne  to  Cnmberknd  Lodge,  and  which,  in  the 
bte  Duke'^s  time,  had  a  lamp  suspended  to  seve- 
itl  of  the  trees — the  crowded  firs  ronnd  the  lake, 
ciBed  the  Cow-pond — the  spreading  beech  on 
the  Kack*ne8t-road,  skirting  the  top  of  the 
pleasure  gazdens— 4md  the  large  gnarled  oak  that 
stood  at  the  end  of  it.  I  know  I  should  find 
them  all ;  whilst  so  many  who  looked  upon  them 
with  the  same  admiration  as  myself  are  passed 
sway.  I  should  almost  fear  the  Flying  Bam  and 
the  Norfolk  fiirm  may  be  swept  away  also ;  but 
Uie  good  deeds  of  *^  Farmer  Oeorge,^**  as  the 
Ejng  delighted  to  call  himself,  can  never  be 
swept  away.  I  remember  when  the  wool  was  in 
that  coarse  state  that  no  stuff  was  made  better 
than  that  worn  in  petticoats  and  dresses  by  the 
lowest  order  of  servants.  The  first  improvement 
was  what  might  be  called  queer  stuff;  and  even 
the  bombazine  in  those  days  was  regular  sackcloth 
snd  ashes.  The  idea  was  laughed  at  of  improv* 
ing  the  breed  of  sheep ;  and  the  caricatures  of 


tlie  day  even  teased  the  wool  into  every  sort  of 
absurdity. 

I  should  like  to  trace  the  improvemest  up  in 
a  scientific  way  Trom  that  time  to  this ;  but  I  csn 
only  mark  the  effects;  and  I  think  about  fivc- 
and-twenty  years  ago  wns  about  the  time  it  first 
came  to  sufficient  perfection  to  be  made  into 
ladies'*  dresses ;  and  this  was  brought  about  in 
the  experimental  farming,  by  procuring  from 
Spain  the  most  valuable  specimens  of  the  su- 
perior race  of  Merino  sheep  of  that  country; 
and  the  King  even  allowed  the  breed  to  be  dis- 
posed of  to  noblemen  and  gentlemen  who  weie 
inclined  to  engage  in  the  speculation. 

If  I  were  a  Queen,  how  this  would  tempt  me  to 
go  and  do  likewise  ; — to  have  something  new  and 
valuable  to  my  country  traced  back  to  my  reign. 
I  would  try — what  would  1  try  ? — to  make  silk- 
worms graze  upon  a  common. — And  this  reminds 
me  that  numerous  statutes  were  passed  for  con- 
verting barren  wastes  into  arable  land,  for  disin- 
ing  marshes,  forming  roads,  with  oilier  improve- 
ments, all  contributing  to  spoil  the  features  of  the 
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ranniry,  I  fear,  but  favouring  tlic  Iraasit  of  agri- 
oil  ton]  pivdiictionB. 

Il  Las  nlvnys  seemed  to  me  tbat  George  tlie 
Tliird  «ss  one  of  tbfwe  men  capable  of  greater 
ibiitgg  than  he  ever  performed  —  a  person  sent 
into  ihe  world  with  a  bill  of  credit  thai  he  never 
)aA.  drawn  to  its  full  extent.  It  might  be  that 
kii  iotellectnal  faculties  were  in  a  degree  clouded 
br  tbe  constitutional  malady  which  exhibited 
iuelf  lU  rather  an  early  period  of  his  life  ;  but 
if  llie  powers  of  bis  mind  were  deficient  in  the 
fanOiuit,  be  posseBsed  a  practical  understanding, 
■liicli,  as  &r  as  ordinary  affairs  were  concerned, 
connonly  led  him  to  a  right  judgment  of  men 
wd  tbingB.  Hie  education  had,  they  eay,  been 
neglected ;  but  be  had  cultivated  a  habit  of  cim- 
tiaual  inquiry,  and  a  never- wearying  of  asking 
^oesttosft.  —  "  What 's  that  ?  —  what  'a  that  ?" 
vkklii  joined  to  bis  frankness  of  disposition,  and 
h^"*  by  a  retentive  memory,  helped  him  to 
Pltqaiie  a  variety  of  useful  knowledge  of  a  deserip- 
tion  the  most  likely  to  turn  to  good  account  in 
the  exercise  of  the  duties  of  bis  station. 

I  fear  you  may  be  disposed  to  say,  "  ParJez 


moi  d'Adam  et  d'Eve/^  But  it  is  no  bad  eervice, 
under  the  soft  gild  of  "  a  novel "  to  tempt  young 
ladies  to  swallow  a  little  knowledge  of  what  has 
passed  before  their  day.  I  know  those  of  my  own 
standiDg,  however  homely  it  is  told,  will  scarcely 
weary  of  hearing  of  the  friend  of  their  youth,  — 
for  Bucli  we  conEJder  our  King  ;  and  ihoagli  we 
kave  had  three  reigns  since,  perhaps  they  have  ap- 
peared  to  them,  as  to  me,  merely  empty  pageants. 
May  we  not  well  boast  that  in  our  young  day 
Bell  and  Lancaster  met  with  that  attention  thef 
deserved  ;  every  child  was  taught  to  read.  "  Let 
the  poor  child,"  s^d  the  King,  "be  able  to  nad 
his  Bible,  and  have  a  Bible  to  read."  In  an  age 
when  education  was  thus  eagerly  promoted,  the 
growth  of  knowledge  could  not  be  slow.  1  re- 
member the  time  when  there  was  a  prejudice 
against  taking  a  servant  who  could  cither  read  or 
write  ;  but  the  lower  orders  were  soon  taking  the 
position  in  which  those  of  "  gentle  blucdc"  alone 
used  to  stand ;  and  who  had  thought  Uiat  even 
for  them  to  retid  and  write,  and  east  accounts, 
was  all-suflieient.  The  bottom  grade  is  now 
pusliing  up  the  others  4  and  Heaven  forfrad  the 


pull  my  tie  not  so  lusty  as  to  jog  the  sphere  ! 
Om  Umgue  was  always  saicastically  considered 
(ttngh  for  any  woman  i  but  now  no  femme-dt- 
ci£mire  tnit  lisps  in  (iBllic  numbeis :  the  con- 
Kqoence  is  that  Italian,  German,  and  Spanish 
uc>i]d>.-d  to  the  list  of  the  polite  laHy's  every- 
ity  education. 

In  political  knowledge  the  publicatioD  of  the 
<lebatc9  in  both  houses  of  Parliament  was  first 
pcnnitted  in  this  reign.  This  taught  even  foot- 
men to  be  politicians ;  and  since  the  proceedings 
hire  dinmally  been  laid  before  the  public,  it  has 
onde  this  part v -coloured  gentry  as  competent  to 
jadgc  "  vhat  is  taxes,'^  and  of  the  motives  and 
La  of  the  rarious  measures  pursued,  as  their 
bttten  by  whom  they  originate. 

To  look  back,  it  seems  almost  to  me  a  new 
■orM  in  wfaicb  we  live  ;  or,  as  though  it  had, 
SECording  to  the  old  creed  of  seven  year^'  change, 
Uuee  times  sbifted  its  skin  since  the  days  of 
rtich  I  am  speaking  :  the  interests  of  our  youths 
■e  paseetl  away,  and  no  one  cares  to  look  back 
to  tee  what  has  become  of  them.  The  King's 
hit  malady  is  talked  of,  and  who  is  curious  to 
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know  the  reason  vhy  it  should  have  fallen  with 
flucli  unmitigated  severity?  It  Las  always  been 
said  that  it  sprang  &om  iLe  deep  affliction  he 
felt  at  the  death  of  bis  youngest  daughter,  the 
Princess  Amelia.  But  why  this  desolating  shake 
of  reason  ? — why,  if  it  were  not  true,  that,  crouch- 
ed in  her  sorrow-stricten,  her  sick  bed,  from  her 
attenuated  hand  she  drew  forth  a  wedding-ring  ? 
This  she  showed  to  her  fether.  Her  last  mo- 
ment was  arrived;  and  when  asked  to  confess 
by  whom  it  had  been  given,  and  how  her  feel- 
ings of  duty  had  been  betrayed,  she  whiepered 

the  name  of . 

Deep  and  dreadful  was  the  effect  it  had  upon 

his  Majesty.     Colonel had  been  alwan 

about  the  Castle,  and  hud  miied  unreservedly, 
in  his  office  of  equerry,  with  the  Princesses  ;  and 
no  one  had  remarked  a  deeper  meaning  in  the 
interested  jfirl's  feeling  of  friendship  towards  him 
tlion  was  shown  by  the  other  Princesses.  Her 
timidity  on  horseback  accounted  for  his  riding 
by  her  side  ;  her  deJicnte  health  excused  her  from 
the  dance  ;  and  as  he  would  go  and  stand  by  her 
chair,  he  was  complimented  on  the  kindness .;! 
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(iictated  his  pfttient  attention  to  her,  and  his  own 
self-denial. 

If  anj  one  suspected  the  secret,  not  a  word 
lis  aid  about  it.  ^'  The  hind  that  would  be 
mated  with  the  lion  must  die  for  love,*^  and 
thcM  rojal  lionesses  were  equally  unattainable  : 
tboefore  it  was  bad  taste  to  speak  of  grapes, 
Mur  or  sweet,  that  were  out  of  the  way  of  the 
getting.  That  the  marriage  did  take  place  is 
certain,  though  no  one  knew  how  or  when.  But 
the  tngic  part  of  the  account  is  still  to  come  ; 
and  I  scruple  to  blot  the  escutcheon  of  my  dear 
King*8  life  of  wedlock,  by  even  telling  the  tale. 
Bat  this  I  must  tell,  — that  when  his  favourite 
daughter  made  her  confession,  the  astounded 
&ther  clenched  his  teeth,  and  hiding  his  &ce  in 
lus  hands,  he  tore  himself  from  the  arms  of  the 
dying  child,  and,  screaming  words  too  dreadful 
to  repeat,  left  the  apartment. 

The  next  account  from  the  Castle  was,  that  his 
Majesty^s  malady  had  returned,  with  but  slight 
hopes  of  his  recovery :  the  Parliament,  however, 
stood  prorogued,  and  successive  adjournments 
took  place,  still  hoping  for  the  best, —  till  at 


102 


WEDLOCK. 


e  recoUertioM  0^^ 


length  all  hope  was  gone,  end  tlie  I 
appointed. 

And  with  this  we  must  end  the  r 
my  beloved  oun  King.  The  last  time  1  s«ir 
liim  was  at  the  chapel  in  the  Castle ;  and  as  he 
walked  to  the  earriage,  followed  by  the  royal 
group,  he  looked  the  same,  though  quite  blind, 
as  I  had  always  seen  him.  Neither  was  his 
independence  gone:  he  leant  on  no  arm,  but 
merely  held  a  light  stick  in  his  hand,  with  whidi 
he  seemed  quickly  to  feel  his  way:  he  tapped 
the  carriage-steps,  and  then  ascended, — the  door 
was  shut ;  and,  with  his  usual  graciousness,  he 
bowed,  —  and  all  hats  were  off;  and  the  ladies 
bowed  also :  —  such  was  the  respect  paid  to  the 
poor  old  blind  man  !  I  have  often  watched  his 
windows,  under  the  Castle  walls,  and  sighed  to 
think  —  and  Nash's  trumpery  mending  of  the 
Castle  towers  helped,  perhaps,  to  strengthen  the 
reflection  —  of  the  perishableness  of  all  worldly 
grandeur. 

And  now  let  me  take  leave,  also,  of  \Vind«or 
Park  and  all  its  varied  beauties ;  its  large  tracts 
of  anbts  land,  now  again  laid  down  in  holiday 
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pistare;   iti  iknns^  —  its  fine  oxen  tilling  the 
pound,  not  with  the  usoal   heavy  joke,— so 
emblematic  of  Wedlock, — ^but  with  neat  and  com- 
pict  brown  leather  harness.     Oh,  sweet  gladea ! 
I  tlunk  I  see  jou  now,  —  your  ancient  woods,  — - 
TOUT  new  plantations ;  Virginia  Water,  and  the 
mriog  &11  that  graced  the  extremity;  the  Keep- 
eA  lodge ;  the  Belvedere ;  the  **  ten*thoasand- 
pound  bridge,'^  as  it  was  called,  having,  it  is 
and,  cost  that  sum,  though  built  of  such  crumb- 
ling stone  it  was  always  in  ruins.     Then  the  Chi- 
oeae  idand  ;  the  boat-house,  with  the  laige  deco- 
mted  barge;    and   then  the  sweet  grassy  walk 
thtt  led  to  the  Black-nest-road  !     Oh  !  what  a 
time  was  this,  when  no  saucy  keeper  drove  you 
fiom  the  shades,  and  the  key,  marked  with  the 
loyil  crown,  made  all   the  gates  open   with   a 
toadi ;  whilst,  if  the  royal  party  were  met,  their 
gncious  bow  increased  the  pleasures  of  the  walk, 
aad  told  you  you  were  welcome. 

Never  were  shades  to  me  so  soft,  so  dear,  as 
the  shades  of  Windsor  Park.  Oft  have  I  stood  at 
Ssndpit-gate,  the  boundary  between  the  park  and 
finest,  and  thought,  how  gladly  would  I  consent 
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to  attend  to  the  gate,  to  be  permitted  to  reaie 
in  the  pretty  tnireted  cottage.  It  was  here  I 
first  saw  a  kangaroo,  sent  as  a  present  to  die 
Queen,  and  kept  in  a  small  enclosed  paddock  — 
the  same  place  was,  I  fancy,  afterwards  inhabited 
by  the  giraffe  —  but  I  speak  only  of  my  own 
times :  and  though  I  could  tell  of  seeing  the 
Princess  Charlotte  spring,  near  this  spot,  fiwn 
her  little  pony  phaeton,  to  show  her  groom  how 
to  catch  his  horse,  it  must  only  he  an  episode. 
A  description  of  her  dress  may  not  be  unaccept- 
able :  it  consisted  of  a  regular  hussar's  cap,  — 
fiir,  with  red  cloth,  and  ornaments ;  a  white  ker- 
seymere pelisse,  worked  in  a  military  pattern, 
and  trimmed  with  dark  fur,  —  the  skirt  mther 
short,  disclosing  a  pair  of  hcssian  boots.  I  con- 
ceive it  was  a  dress  worn  at  some  review,  with  her 
father  :  be  that  as  it  may,  it  was  a  very  favoured 
one  with  herself,  for  I  saw  her  in  it  for  some 
months, — just  at  the  time  when  she  used  to 
drive  Lady  dc  Clifford  under  the  hedges,  and 
boast  that  it  was  merely  to  annoy  her  by  letting 
the  brambles  catch  her  bonnet.  Oh,  naughty 
Princess  !     And  shall  I  tell  how  you  jerked  the 


rhicken-bone  oat  of  your  plate,  when  dining  at 
Frogmore  with  that  virtuous  and  good  grand- 
nunma  the  Queen,  merely  because  she  spoke 
•fiinat  your  mother?  And  when  it  wa«  passed 
off  a«  an  accident,  a  thing  unroreseen,  did  you 
not  wy  it  vas  done  on  purpose,  and  that  you 
■ould  always  take  a  pride  in  showing  your  dis- 
pleMure  lo  any  one  who  spoke  disrespectfully  of 
joTir  beloved  parent  ? 

Frogmore  was  at  that  time  a  pleasure- house  of 

tie  Queen's,  and   I  believe  its  walls  could  tell 

many  a  plaintive   tale  concerning  the   Princess 

I  Amelia,  and  her  mistaken  scheme  of  Wedlock. 

Her  plate  and  jewels  were  all  left  to  the  Colonel 

Lm  her  death  ;  and  it  was  some  annoyance  to  the 

■ftmilj  that  the  royal  arras  and  the  coronet  were 

I'Sevei  erased  &om  it. 

There  was  a  room  at  Frogmore,  fitted  up  with 
mne  of  her  paintings ;  and  another  wholly  cle- 
■Vontcd  with  those  of  the  Princess  Elizabeth. 
I'Bere  were  the  original  drawings  of  '*  The  birth 
Pand  triumph  of  Love,"  illustrated  by  Sir  J.  B. 
F  Burges  and  Mr.  Park,  Her  "  Cupid  turned 
I  Volnnieer"  showed  the  spirit  of  the  times.     This 


she  made  a  present  of  to  t!ie  engraver,  wlio, 
the  fervor  of  tlie  moment,  was  boltl  enough  to 
write  to  lier,  desiring  tbal  she  would  compose 
some  verses  for  them ;  to  which  she  goodr 
nsturcdly  replied,  that  the  gods  had  not  made 
her  poetical,  or  she  would  willingly  oblige  biro. 
These  designs  certainly  displayed  great  taste  and 
prcttinesB ;  and  in  the  room  in  which  tbey 
were  bung  the  border  of  the  paper  was  also 
painted  by  her  bands  in  arabesfjue  patterns. 
There  were  besides  two  large  paintings  of 
flowers,  done  in  oils,  on  a  black  ground,  from  the 
designs  of  the  old  masters,  and  from  what  I  can 
recollect  of  their  fragile  lightness,  worthy  of  the 
highest  admiration. 

It  wftB  here  also  an  apartment  was  fitted  up 
and  decorated  with  trophies  presented  by  War- 
ren Hastings  to  the  Queen,  formerly  belong- 
ing to  Tippoo  Saib,  and  taken  at  the  siege  of 
Seringapalam.  On  Oencral  Abererombie's  enlcr- 
ing  the  kingdom  of  Mysore,  —  remember  ibis  is 
for  the  instruction  of  drawing-room  young  ladies 
who  may  honour  these  recollections  transmitted  to 
a  book,  not  forgetting  the  time  when  I  would  have 
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giVen  worlds  for  a  litUe  infonnadon  upon  gene- 
lil  efents,  whilst  loungiiig  upon  a  sofa,— it  is  for 
these  I  describe,  that,  as  I  have  before  observed, — 
on  Abercrombie's  entrance  into  Mysore,  he  found 
it,  notwithstanding  the  pretended  oppression  of 
tbe  goTemment,  exhibiting  everjrwhere  marks  of 
the  highest  cultivation  and  prosperity:  whilst 
tlie  Boltan,  Tippoo,  defended  himself  with  great 
Rsolation,  and  no  mean  dispUy  of  military  skill 
and  dexterity. 

I  need  not  dwell  on  how  that  General  Mea- 
dows retreated  to  the  vicinity  of  Madras ;  where, 
in  the  month  of  December,  1790,  Lord  Com- 
Willis  assumed   the    command   of  the    army  in 
peison.     The  plan  of  the  war  was  now  consider- 
sbly  changed,  and  a  grand  eifort  resolved  on  to 
farce  a  passage  to   Seringapatam.      After  three 
days^  march,  some  parties  of  the  enemy's  horse 
were  discovered,  which  increased  as  the  army  ad- 
vanced, and  before  the  British  had  reached  within 
eighteen  miles  of  Bangalore,  they  burnt  all  the 
adjacent  villages,  and  destroyed  the  forage. 

When  advanced  within  ten  miles,  the  Sultan's 
aroiy  appeared  in   excellent   order,  and   having 
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taken  possession  of  the  heights,  cannonaded  the 
British  rear,  whilst  his  cavalry  made  an  unsuc- 
cessful attempt  on  the  ba^^ge.  The  petta,  or 
town,  was  then  stormed,  and  taken,  with  the 
loss  of  one  hundred  men.  The  batteries  opened 
on  the  fort  were  too  distant  to  effect  a  breach  ;  a 
new  battery,  therefore,  of  nine  guns  was  opened, 
at  five  hundred  and  fifty  yards  from  the  works. 
The  fort  was  then  stormed,  and  taken  with  little 
loss  to  the  British,  but  with  a  dreadful  carnage  of 
the  unresisting  garrison  i  not  less  than  one  thou- 
sand were  massacred  with  the  bayonet,  and  three 
hundred,  mostly  wounded,  were  taken  prisoners. 

It  was  soon  after  this,  that  the  army,  by  ri- 
traordinary  exertions,  arrived  in  view  of  the  su- 
perb capita]  of  Mysore,  defended  by  the  Sultan 
in  person,  —  the  handsome  Tippoo  Saib  !  On 
the  next  day  the  action  took  place,  in  which 
nothing  was  decided  ;  indeed  the  swelling  of  the 
river  Cavery,  which  surrounds  ilieringapatam,  to- 
gether with  the  want  of  provisions,  seems  much 
to  have  perplexed  the  generals. 

Whilst  the  army  lay  encamped  near  Seringa- 
Um,  a  present  of  fruit  was  sent  from  Tippoo  to 
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Lord  Comwallis,  and  overtures  of  peace  :   hEtrcl- 
heantd  man !   the  present  was  returned,  and  the 
all  of  peace  rejected.      The  British  com- 
uda  did  not  suffer  his  troops  to  enjoy  a  long 
:  general  orders  were  issued  for  an  attack  ; 
Elkec  thoasand  three  hundred  were  commanded 
K'^  General    Meadows ;    three  thousand    seven 
hnndred    by    General    ComwaHis     in     person  ; 
;  thousand  seven  hundred  by  Lieutenant- 
Colonel    Maiwell.       The  whole  body  was  soon 
under  arms.     The  evening  was  calm  and  serene  ; 
ud  the  troops  moved  on  by  the  light  of  the  moon 
n  awful  silence. 
The  battle  once  begun,  the  British  completely 
I  &conoerted    the    Sultan's    position  ;     the    most 
■  desperate    conflict  took   place;    and,   pressed  on 
I  srery   side,    his    palaces    and    beautiful    gardens 
Inre    soon   in   the  hands  of  the   English.      His 
(whole  power  reduced  within  the  narrow  limits  of 
citadel,  the  defence  of  which  was  even  doubLful 
—  the  hitherto  unsubdued   spirit  of  the  Sultan 
i  to  have  given  way  with  his  tottering  for- 
,  —  peace  upon  any  terms    became  a  desir- 
)  object ;   and  this  was  acceded  to  upon  the 
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eevere  terms  of  his  paying  for  the  expenses  of 
the  war,  —  the  release  of  al!  the  prisonere,  —  and 
the  delivery  of  hia  two  sons,  as  hostages  for  the 
due  performance  of  the  treaty. 

I  dare  say  every  one  Los  seen  the  picture  of  the 
two  young  Princes,  each  mounted  on  an  elephant, 
richly  caparisoned,  proceeding  to  the  fort,  and 
received  in  the  camp  by  Lord  Comvaltis  and  his 
staff.  They  are  dressed  in  white  muslin  robes, 
with  red  turbans  richly  adorned  with  pearls ; 
and  having  been  educated  from  infancy  with  the 
utmost  care,  the  English  were  surprised  to  see  in 
these  children,  so  much  manner,  grace,  and  po- 
liteness. Presents  were  exchanged  on  both  sides. 
The  definitive  treaty,  signed  by  the  Sultan,  was 
then  delivered,  with  great  solemnity,  into  the 
Iiands  of  Lord  Comwallis,  and  tlius  terminated  s 
war,  with,  perhaps,  little  of  solid  justice  for  its 
foundation, — resting  merely  on  the  defalcation 
of  the  revenues  of  India,  —  or  sound  policy  for  its 
object.  Could  poor  Tippoo  liuve  sung,  he  might 
have  used  these  words  i — 

"  We  hacks  aoi  we  hews, 
Wc  pu&  and  we  blows ; 


But  wliat  wv  all  lights  fur 
NolMidj  knows!" 

Whtihet  it  is  from  liaving  aeen  his  magnificent 

ngs  «t  Frogmore,  —  which  1  have  yet  to  de- 

■nbCi^I  have  aln'ays  taken  an  intense  interest 

a  poor  Sultan  Tippoo ;    and   I  remember   the 

it  was  to  me  to  heai  of  Bonaparte's  arrival  sn 

to  him  as  the  Red  Sea, — "  even   in  the 

Red  Sea !"  to  negociate  with  him  on  the  subject 

«f  their  mutual  plan  of  enpelliiig  the  English 

fi«m  their   Indian  possessions.     He  had  hoped 

to  urange   such   a  formidable    attack    upon   the 

EngUah,  as   it  was  expected  they  would  not  be 

nablcd  to  resist;  but  Lord    MoiningtoD,  after- 

nnLt  the  Marqnis  Welleslcy,  having  assembled 

itdeijuatc    force,    let    Tippoo    know   he   was 

re  of  his  hostile  designs.     To  this  the  SulUtti 

•ent  an  etiuivocal  answer,  and  sought  to  elude  the 

fioglisb  policy  ;  on  which  the  British  army  again 

tsolf  the  field,  and  poor   Tippoo  once  more  felt 

l^ir  strength.     Scringapatam  was  again  taken  by 

.ult,  and  Tippoo,  and  several  of  his  chiefs  fell 

II  the  action.      Poor  Tippoo  had  an  idea  that  he 

nc  inbllible  —  that  he  had  a  charmed  life ;  if  so, 
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he  must  have  had  hope  to  the  last ;  though  found 
dead,  under  a  heap  of  massacred  corpses. 

The  room,  at  Frog^more,  as  well  as  I  remember, 
was  hung  with  yellow  taffeta;  the  bed  ivory,  with 
yellow  tadeta  hangings  and  deep  gold  fringes. 
Some  of  the  chairs  were  composed  of  sandal-wood, 
and  some  of  ivory,  the  same  pattern  as  the  bed- 
posts. There  were  several  Indian  cabineis  in  the 
room,  sand.'il  and  ivory  mixed  together :  and  in 
one,  lying  in  a  drawer  partly  open,  was  some 
writing  of  Queen  Charlotte's.  It  was  a  little 
plain,  modest,  and  what  a  chirographisl  would 
call,  well-disposed  sort  of  hand  —  looking  very 
English,  and  just  the  kind  of  character  that  one 
might  suppose  would  convey  the  sentiments  ex- 
pressed in  the  beautiful  letter  written  in  her 
youth,  when  in  her  own  country,  upon  the  sor- 
rows and  distresses  of  her  father's  people.  I  wish 
1  knew  where  to  refer  to  this  letter,  I  wonld  re- 
peat it  for  the  delight  of  those  who  may  not  have 
read  it ;  — it  would  show  the  fair  sentiments  that 
lie  hid  under  an  unprepossessing  exterior,  and 
lead  you  to  look  beyond  the  plainness  of  feature. 

It  was  in  this  room  I  first  saw  the  little  ivorj) 
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kods  for  scratching  the  back,  hung  up  with  the 
fire-screen.  I  suppose  an  invention  of  Tippoo^s, 
in  his  hours  of  luxury.  The  bell-handles  were 
fimned  of  bangles  set  with  precious  stones,  and  the 
few  carpets  in  the  room  were  of  the  finest  order 
of  Persian. 

This  room  looked  over  the  lake,  and  across  the 
liwn  to  the  pretty  hermitage,  where,  on  the  rough 
wood  table,  a  repast  was  set  out  in  stone,  com- 
posed of  cucumber,  onions,  peaches,  a  small  loaf 
of  dark  brown  bread,  and  a  crystal  glass,  apparent- 
Ij  half  filled  with  water,  all  seemingly  awaiting 
the  hennit''s  return.  I  confess  it  took  me  in,  the 
fint  time  I  saw  it,  for  I  thought  #e  were  expect- 
ed, and  that  it  was  an  unexpected  treat  in  store 
for  us. 

How  delightful  it  is  to  go  back  to  these  scenes 
of  youth  ;  and  how  egotistically  I  dote  to  dwell 
upon  them  ! — everything  seeming  so  important ; 
and  all  taking  a  grander  scope  and  range,  than, 
if  we  chance  ever  to  return,  we  are  likely  to  find 
them.  Who  has  not  had  to  exclaim,  ^^  How 
small  it  all  is,  to  what  I  had  thought !  ^  on 
revisiting   the    residence  of  their  infancy, — the 
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grounds  so  immense,  in  the  impression  taken 
by  the  young  mind,  —  the  advantages  so  grand! 
And  all  this  is  pared  down  to  its  just  level 
by  the  sobering  steps  of  time.  We  quit  the 
abode  we  love,  with  anguish  and  with  grief; 
we  think  with  self-accusing  pain,  that  the  rooms, 
the  trees  we  love,  are  to  pass  into  the  hands  of 
strangeiG ;  in  each  low  wind  we  seem  to  hear 
the  voice  of  reproach  :  tlie  flowers  ssdly  smile ; 
and  the  shadows  of  the  shaping  brain,  almost 
bring  us  to  madness. 

And  how  do  we  return  ?  the  world  has  changed 
us,  and  has  taught  us  to  forget :  it  has  shown 
US  the  abode  %f  peace  may  still  be  found  ;  nor 
hard  the  road.  We  return,  sborn  of  the  diny 
spell  that  bound  us  to  our  home  ;  and  feel  it 
matters  not  where  we  live,  so  that 

"  To  every  clianci'  rcaipieJ, 

Whnto'er  ihe  Epol,  we  bear  llie  unaltcn^d  mind/ 

Oh,  I  remember  how  I  cried  when  fate,^ 
doom, — misforlune,  whatever  I  called  it,  bore 
me  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Windsor.  And 
yet  I  can  now  look  back  without  a  tear ;  and 
this,   with  a  besit   so  much   better   tau^t 


eel  it 
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ow  and  Feel  the  nature  of  woe !  the  soul 
meniory  fuU — and  yet  bo  dry  !  The  Bweet 
Mms  is  before  my  nuiid''B  eye,  keeping  its 
ndiBjj  cooise, — so  gentle, — ao  well  conducted, 
no  ehln  and  flows, — and  so  refined  ! 
"So  miatr  the  watert  Rcarcclj  seem  to  stray, 
hoi  jet  iLey  glide  IJku  happincBs  awsy  '. " 

I  do  DOt  wondei  the  poets  congregate  to- 
(ttlier  in  a  romantic  part  of  the  country;  and 
*e  h«d  in  our  neighbourhood,  Shelley,  his  friend 
Mr,  Newton,   and   his  most   interesting   friend 

Ml. .      It  is  n  strange  objection    I   have 

bo  give  somo  names  to  the  public  eye ;  and 
how  reckless  I  am  of  others.  I  could  write 
Bond  all  over  the  book; — Bond, — Bond, — 
Bond, — ugly  Bond;  Bond,— as  the  French 
write  Bdte,  "  acec  troia  acceiu  circonfltxes,'" 
la  mark  my  disgust  at  it.  And  at  what  ?  not 
his  proposing  to  marry  me,  for  that  he  never 
mill ;  but  for  his  bringing  on  me  the  never 
fh^tten  reflection  of  my  (riends,  that  I  might 
Jhftve  bad  him,  had  1  taken  as  much  pains  to 
)  him  as  the  young  lady  did  who  had 
p»l  so  many  propinquities  a^  myself;  and  whom 
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he  CTentually  took  home  to  hia  higlily  vaiH 
rectory  io  Suffolk. 

How  differently  my  mind  still  falls  on  Shel- 
ley's highly  ^fled  friend.  And  well  do  I  ic- 
meraber  the  wild  gaze  of  Shelley's  eye, — its 
dark,  deep  lustre !  I  speak  of  the  time  when 
he  was  just  married  to  Miss  Westbrook;  before 
his  mind  had  been  contaminated  with  wrong, 
and  before  he  knew  more  of  his  second  father- 
in-law,  than  to  relieve  him  in  his  difEcultiea 
by  sums  given  from  his  own  slender  income. 
Being  one  day  solicited  in  this  manner,  he  gave 
him  the  money  he  reijuired  ;  saying,  at  the  same 
time,  in  his  own  generous  way,  he  wished  he 
had  asked  him  for  as  many  hundreds.  St.  Leon 
did  not  lose  the  hint:  he  hemmed  and  hawed 
a  little, — talked  about  political  economy, — and 
soon  made  it  appear  that  the  hundreds  would  be 
very  acceptable, 

Shelley's  ideas  were  certainly  hyper-liberal. 
A  Mr.  Hog  fell  in  love  with  his  wife ;  she 
huffed  him,  and  did  not  like  his  attentions. 
Percy  Bysshc  took  his  part.  She  would  have 
nothing  to  say  to  him :    that  might  be ; 
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tie  hoBband  argued  that  it  was  but  fair  to  give 
him  first  a  patient  hearing.  They  then  seated 
themselves  on  three  chairs,  as  ladies  and  gentle- 
men do  on  the  stage,  and  the  lover  was  allowed 
to  plead  ^*  the  whole  hog  "^  of  his  passion.  On 
its  conclusion,  Shelley  asked  his  wife  if  he  had 
pevailed  ?  She  said  "  No  ;  '*'*  then  Shelley  made 
him  a  bow  ;  condoled  with  him  on  the  ill  success 
of  his  suit ;  wished  him  good  b^e,  and  ceased 
to  encourage  his  visits. 

It  was  after  their  residence  at ,  that  Mrs. 

%elley*s  unfortunate  end  took  place.  Brought 
np  at  the  Mount  Coffee-house,  her  ideas  could 
hive  but  ill  assimilated  with  his  ;  and  she  was 
driven  at  last,  in  regret  and  despair,  to  seek 
relief  in  self-destruction.  Paper  sentiment,  and 
coined  cruelty,  are  very  different  things  : — what 
reads  well,  is  hard  to  bear  :  the  pen  touches  but 
the  paper; — the  dart  reaches  the  heart.  I  saw 
the  little  Ian  the  as  a  baby, — the  next  time  as 
a  bride.  Nothing  is  so  pretty  as  modesty;  at 
tbe  same  time,  I  confess  I  was  vexed  at  the 
determined  way  in  which  she  kept  down  her 
head, — let  fall  her  veil, — and  slunk  under  the 
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protecting  ving  of  lier  husband.  I  vaated  to 
be  reminded  of  Shelley ;  but  1  saw  Dothing 
but  blond  lace  and  will  ow-dioop log  feathers. 

But  to  return.  My  fatlier,  for  some  lime, 
had  been  much  more  away  from  us  than  witli 
us;  but,  as  he  vas  in  the  house  in  town,  wilh 
an  attentive  old  sonant,  my  mother  did  not 
seem  to  concern  beraclf  too  much  about  the 
nutter.  His  visionary  schemes  of  future  wealtht 
that  were  to  grow  in  a  night  in  the  same  vay 
that  Jack's  bean-stalk  v^as  to  reach  up  to  heaven, 
sometimes  took  her  in ;  but  she  would  much 
oftener  shake  her  head,  and  wish  that  what  he 
had  would  well  content  him.  It  was  the  same 
as  trying  to  content  the  waves  and  the  winds 
to  flow  and  to  blow  as  best  pleased  her.  There 
was  no  content  but  in  the  eicitemcnt  of  the 
hour ;  and  like  Henry  the  Sixth,  who,  according 
to  Prynne,  actually  issued  a  patent  in  which  ba 
told  his  subjects  that  he  should  relieve  the 
state  of  its  difficulties  by  means  of  the  philo- 
sopher's stone, —  so  did  my  fiither  plan  sudi 
projects  of  grandeur,  that  were   to  buret  upon 
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OS  on  tbe  consiimination  of  his  brilliant  specu- 
lations. 

Nothii^  Goold  have  been  taken  more  quietly 
dan  all  this  had  been  bj  my  mother,  since  her 
own  increase  of  income.  She  seemed  quite  to 
follow  CSardinal  Fleury's  system,  who  used  to 
lay,  thai  ^^  wrongs  would  right  themselves,  if 
we  left  them  alone ;"  and  besides  this,  I  do 
not  think  that  my  father'*s  temper  had  remain- 
ed the  same,  under  the  increased  excitation 
of  getting  up  the  steam  his  manifold  anxieties 
required.  His  love  of  painting  had  sunk  before 
it;  and  though  music  still  held  its  charm,  his 
talent  that  way  had  become  somewhat  trying. 
He  had  taken  to  composing ;  and  his  songs 
were  got  up  in  a  most  exquisite  style,  and  were 
dedicated  to  the  best  company.  They  were 
certainly  beautiful ;  but  everybody  must  sing 
his  songs: — ^^Just  this  little  song,  and  then 
ling  what  you  please ;"  but  nothing  did  please 
him :  and  since  he  had  touched  on  such  talented 
ground  himself,  he  did  nothing  but  find  fault 
with  the   cadences  and  turns  of  every  melody. 
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It  was  not  only  necesgarj  now,  to  show  hint 
how  a  song  was  composed ;  it  must  be  gone 
over  sgaJn  to  explain  how  it  ought  to  be  com- 
posed. "  She  sat, — like  Patienee  on  a  monn- 
BoeDt,"  "Stop; — luon-ument  !  who  could  ever 
think  of  raising  the  tune  in  mon-u-ment  ?"  then 
lie  would  maku  his  fine  voice  descend  as  though 
into  a  tomb, — "mon-u-ment;"  and  then  my 
voice  must  descend  after  him, — "  mon-u-ment." 
And  then  it  was  blotted  out  of  tlic  book  the 
old  way,  and  blotted  in  the  new  way,  and  I 
never  opened  the  instrument,  until  other  "mon- 
uments "  drove  this  from  his  mind,  but  I  wu 
doomed,  in  a  word,  to  "sit  like  Patience 
on  a  mon-ument"  before  it. 

It  is  extraordinary  how  one  link  in  the  me- 
mory leads  on  to  another.  This  song  reminds 
me  of  Opie  the  painter, — not  that  he  erer  sung 
it :  but  Mrs.  Opie  used  to  do  so  with  even  more 
than  her  usual  sweetness.  I  must  have  been  s 
very  young  child  when  I  knew  Opie;  bat  1 
remember  him  perfectly.  He  was  a  lliin.  sparCi 
yet  interesting  looking  man ;  wore  black ;  the 
end  of  his  nose  sharp  and  red ;  his  hair  IoowIt 
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diessed  with  powder.  The  first  Mrs.  Opie  had 
then  left  him; — a  pretty  little  thing,  I  hare 
heard  mj  &ther  say,  with  her  hair  curling  down 
her  back,  so  long,  that,  not  having  far  to  go,  it 
almost  reached  her  feet.  But  though  a  little 
woman,  she  was  a  great  rogue ;  and  her  divorce 
hid  taken  place,  and  ^^  the  new  Mrs.  Opie,^'*  as 
the  was  called,  well  installed  in  the  house  in 
Beniei8''-street,  when  I  first  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  her. 

My  &ther  and  mother  were  having  their  por- 
taits  taken ;  that  is,  I  believe  my  father's,  after 
leveral  attempts,  was  given  up  in  despair ;  and 
stood,  like  a  provoking  and  saucy  child,  with  its 
&ce  to  the  wainscot.  He  was  Very  handsome ; 
bat  he  talked  so  much — laughed  all  the  time 
himself,  and  made  Opie  laugh, —  that  what  was 
ctogfat  at  one  glance  was  undone  the  next.  Ne- 
TerthelesB,  the  eyes  were  very  like — ^the  Brutus 
crop  lightly  powdered,  the  blue  lapeled  coat, 
and  the  buff  waistcoat ;  but  the  iace  had  such  a 
touch  in  it  of  the  serio-comic,  that  Opie  always 
turned  from  it  with  a  smile,  and  another  was  to 
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be  begun ;  and  in  the  meantime  he  went  on  wUIi 
my  mother's. 

I  think  I  see  her  now,  sitting  on  the  raised 
green  baize  stand,  her  mild  and  dove-like  eyes 
again  beaming  (lom  the  canvass :  1  fancy  he 
must  have  taken  great  delight  with  so  beautiful 
a  sitter.  Although  I  never  considered  that  he 
painted  women  well,  he  took  great  pains  that  my 
mother's  dress  should  please  him  as  a  picture :  a 
standing  rufT  was  put  on — a  long  jet  necklace 
taken  ofF — the  dress  was  black  ;  and  the  becom- 
ing curl  of  the  hair — the  very  Brutus  wig  that 
Lady  Jersey  had  introduced  to  cut  out  the  De- 
Tonshire  cap — most  admirably  set  off  the  perFcc- 
tion  of  the  Features. 

Although  Opie  was  st  times  very  pleasant, 
the  hours  seemed  very  long  that  we  stayed  there. 
I  grew  veary  of  the  surrounding  faces, — a  lady 
with  her  finger  hitched  through  her  cond  neck- 
lace— I  think  Mrs.  Orhy  Hunter;  a  girl  in  n 
brown  frock,  with  her  lap  full  of  roses ;  a  picture 
of  the  femous  Mrs.  Robinson,  with  her  bead 
turned  80  gracefully  aside :  "  That  will  do,  that 
will  do, — stay  just  as  you  are !"  screamed  Hit 
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junuit  as  her  eyes  were  vanderiDg  rqund  tlie 
loom  ;  "  yon  cannot  have  a  better  attitude  !  re- 
just  so,  wMlat  I  Eketch  you."      So  it  waa 
llut  she  vas  painted  in   so   novel  a  way  ;   tbe 
^ctuie  just  giving  the  outline  of  the  very  beau- 
tiful features. 
He  told  many  anecdotes  of  himself  and  other 
iDlen,    in   the  same  manner.      Sii   William 
Bctdiey,  arranging  once  the  position  of  a  sitter 
BBCting  the  part  of  Venus,    became  provoked 
•itb  tbe  stiff  awkwardness  of  her  manner,  and 
got  upon  the  Btage  with  her,  to  put  her  in  an 
Ittitnde  better  to  please  him.     The  roideur  of 
Is  joints  was  irritating;  and  in  the  energy  and 
of  the  moment,  he  did  not  see  how 
bad  got  to  tbe  edge  of  the  stand  be- 
eftcy  both  fell  off  together. 
There  was  a  sweet  countenance — Hebe  feed- 
fag  the  Eagle, — an  unfinished  picture.      All  the 
that  saw  it  raved  about  it ;  and  Opie  was 
kd}]r  plagued   to  give  up  the   name  and  resi- 
iSence  of  the  lair  crcatutc.     He  smiled  with  his 
quaint   and    peculiar  smile,    and   replied, 
AVliere  she  litea  I  cannot  say ;  but  she  passes 
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my  door  every  day,  and  is  ihe  dirtiest  drab  in  all 
London." 

Mre.  Opie  often  what  she  called  looked  into 
the  room  wLilst  my  mother  was  beirg  taken. 
Sometimes  sLe  would  skip  like  a  child,  with  the 
long  jet  necklace :  at  others  she  would  laugh  at, 
and  quiz  her  husband. 

"  All  men  are  like  animals,  more  or  less,"  she 
said  one  day,  "  and  Opie  always  puts  me  in 
mind  of  a  greyhound."  He  looked  in  the  same 
steady  way  at  hia  palette,  Slled  his  brush  with  the 
colour,  and  as  he  coolly  continued  his  work, 
replied,  "  1  proved  myself  of  the  dog  species, 
my  dear,  when  I  married  you." 

He  had  a  cool  wit,  that  to  me  was  very 
taking. 

"  Which  is  beat,"  asked  my  father,  in  one  of 
his  long  yawns,  and  impatience  to  get  home  to 
his  repast;  "  which  is  the  best,  Opie,  sleeping 
or  eating  ? " 

"  Sleeping,"  Opie  replied,  in  his  usual  quiet 
way ;  *'  sleeping,  after  a  good  dinner." 

Mrs.  Opie  was  very  musical :  and  recollecting 
hei  as  I  do,  in  her  pink  silk  dress,  made,  thoni 
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for  tlie  monmig,  low  at  the  neck,  showing  most 
ftsdnatingly  her  soft  white  and  nicely  rounded 
iboalderB,  I  scarcely  can  belieye  that  she  is 
nov  turned  Quaker.  She  gave  frequent  concerts 
in  the  back  drawing-room,  which  made  Opie 
aail,  as  it  turned  out  all  his  show  portraits  but 
those  suspended  against  the  wall. 

With  the  intauciance  of  youth,  I  soon  gained 

the  run  of  the  house,  in  even  my  short  visits ; 

the  piano-forte  alwajrs  stood  in  this  room,  and 

sometimes  Mrs.  Opie  would  find  me  theni,  and 

would  sing  to  me  *<  The  babes  in  the  wood,*^  in 

10  plaintive  a  style,  that  her  fun  seems  to  have 

been,  first  to  make  me  cry,  and  then  to  laugh  and 

kin  me  into  good  spirits  again.     Sometimes  I 

would  find  her  practising  with  a  very  smart  young 

mtn,  and  at  other  times  I  had  the  room  all  to 

mjself.     There  hung  at  the  end  of  it  a  picture 

of  an  old   gentleman  —  as  large  as  life  —  sitting 

with  his  pen  in  his  hand,  under  a  red  flowing 

curtain.     He  had  a  severe  countenance,  and  one 

day,   taking  my  eyes  oflT  the  music-book  I  was 

looking  through,  I,  with  a  little  degree  of  alarm, 

nw  his  eyes  fixed  on   me  intently.      I  moved 
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aside.  His  eyes  followed  me,  but  as  I  bad  not 
gone  for,  that  migbt  easOy  be  ;  and  though  I  did 
not  exactly  like  it,  I  took  the  pains  to  persuade, 
and  explain  to  myself,  that  it  was  only  a  picture, 
and  that  theie  was  no  need  to  be  frightened. 
My  book,  however,  ceased  to  please.  I  felt 
observed  —  constrained;  and  calling  up  all  my 
sense  —  and  not  much  I  fear  —  to  my  ud,  I 
thought  that  I  would,  what  I  tenned,  "  match 
him."  So  I  stole  round  the  room,  and  getting 
close  under  the  picture,  I  looked  up,  —  you  will 
scarcely  believe  that  my  heart  beats  fast  now, 
such  is  the  impression  left  by  the  panic,  —  the 
eyes  were  looking  down  frightfully  upon 
It  was  enough  —  I  hastened  to  the  a(e/ier,, 
never  went  into  the  show-room  afterwards. 

But  this  was  London  ;  and  my  heart  was, 
always  has  been  "  in  the  Highlands."  The 
mind  still  reverts  to  Windsor  and  its  shades, 
although  all  is  now  changed.  Well  might  the 
Dervise  call  the  King's  palace  "  a  caravansary  :" 
George  the  Third,  —  George  the  Fourth,  — 
William  the  Fourth,  —and  now  Queen  Victoria. 
It  is  a  day  of  change —  women  ruling  the 
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trei— ▼<HD(ieD  ruling  the  Court.  There  was  a 
pn^hecj  many  years  since,  that  when  three 
Qneens  ruled  together,  the  world  would  be  at  an 
cod;  and  we,  in  our  infinite  simplicity  conoeived, 
tkt  Queen  Charlotte,  Queen  Caroline,  and  the 
Praeen  Charlotte,  as  Queen,  would  give  the 
flgial  of  making  us  look  to  ourselves.  But 
irte,  in  amnging  it  otherwise,  has  brought  the 
p^ecy  to  pass.  We  have  three  Queens  —  of 
%na,  of  Portugal,  and  of  England,— and  all 
n^gniDg  together. 

I  now  read  of  our  Queen  walking  *^  on  the 
Sopsi,''  at  Windsor.  Where  are  the  Slopes  ? 
Thoe  were  no  ^  Slopes^  near  the  Castle  when 
I  VM  there,  but  on  the  side  fiunng  Eton. 
And  where  are  the  boys  now,  that  used  to  strut 
op  the  hill,  and  lounge  into  Mrs.  Layton's  the 
Pttbyoook's  shop,  with  **  big  Simpson"''  at  their 
I^  and  little  Blaster  Mullens  — now,  I  sup- 
pose, Lord  Ventry  —  following  close  after  him. 
^me  pay  a  passing  compliment  to  his  mother, 
^e  pretty  Clara  Jones.  How  lovely  she  looked 
on  her  mule  —  with  her  Spanish  hat,  and  her 
net!  tnd  tassels !     Beauty  has  been  defined  to 


^ 


188  WEDLOCK. 

be  that  whicli  gives  pleasure  to  the  mind  through 
the  medium  of  the  senses.  But  what  is  that 
vhich  does  give  pleasure  to  the  mind  through 
the  medium  of  the  senses  ?  Why  is  it 
that  a  beautiful  face  pleases  so  much  when  we 
see  it,  and  rests  so  long  upon  the  memory? 
And  how  much  prettier  women  certainly  were  in 
my  young  days  than  they  are  at  present  —  and 
with  the  dress  so  much  agunst  them ;  —  tbe 
shapeabic  busts,  enrolled  in  white  satin  spen- 
cers, the  scanty  petticoats,  the  elaborately  san- 
daled shoes,  the  thick  silk  stockings,  and 
the  pocket  handkerchief,  with  its  good  sematress 
hem  —  subject  to  no  other  ornament  than  its 
neat  red  mark  in  the  comer,  for  even  perma- 
nent ink,  in  those  days,  was  a  thing  unthought 
of.  It  is  high  time  that  three  Queens  should 
have  come  together,  for  rcGnements  are  now  such, 
the  world  cannot  go  much  farther. 

The  philosopher-poeta  used  to  amuse  iis 
greatly;  —  their  original,  and  yet  childish  ways. 
Shelley  with  his  paper  boats  ;  and  his  interesting 

friend,  Mr. ,  not  Bond,  —  spending  his  best 

strength  of  mind  and  wit  in  kite-flying. 
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"Who  Eils  our  butchers'  shops  vilh  largi?  bine  fliee," 
n>  to  tbciD  immaterial  —  the  muttons  gmzed  in 
mktj  hv  their  side ;    meat  was  an  abomination  I 
aid  ihey  diTided  cabbages  with  the  cateqiilkre. 
There  was  a  writing-master — methodist  preach- 
nrtofaperson — in  the  neighbourhood,  who 
look  a  great  interest  in  aU  these  novel  procecd- 
^    He  liked  to  talk  with  these  bright  lights, 
be  would  with  creatures  from  New  Zealand, 
ytt  eonld  scarcely  believe,  or  follow  them,  in  the 
ightyodd  things  they  told  ;  and  being  one  who 
never  lost  sight  of  the  loaves  and  fishes  himself, 
in  rain  trying  to  bring  him  to  their  point 
ofitaioning  upon  the  matter. 

"  What  a  deal  of  learning,  sir,  you   have  got 

in  your  head  ! "  he  would  breathe  out  in  a  long 

Kt«  of  sdmimtioD  sort  of  sigh,  to  some  of  their 

ttaage  doctrine ;  —  and  I  suspect  they  took  a 

ptat  delight  in  mistifying  him.        They  talked 

him  of  the  present  degeneracy  of  the  times  — 

bt  they  were  nearly  as  bad  then  as  they  are  now, 

— and  laid  all  the  blame  to  the  use  of  animal 

fcod  and  fire.       The  natural  and  original  man, 

hry  told  him,  lived  in  woods ;    the  roots  and 
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&iiits  of  the  earlti  supplied  liis  simple  nutriment ; 
he  had  few  desiree,  and  no  diBeases  ;  his  liver  was 
then  his  own,  and  not  made  over  to  the  vultures 
by  Btrong  and  spirituous  liquors.  That  was  the 
time  for  the  philosophic  pinnacle  of  pure  snd 
perfect  felicity ! 

"  Look  at  your  teeth,  sir,"  said ,  "  wbal 

Itave  they  to  do  to  meddle  with  the  ox  ?  see  from 
the  formation  if  they  do  not  decidedly  place  man 
in  tlie  frugiferoua  class  P"  and  he  snatched  at 
the  parson's  mouth  as  he  concluded. 

"  There  is  no  specimen  left,"  shrieked  the 
old  man ;  "  they  have  oil  done  their  duty,  and  are 
worked  out ;  I  gave  up  my  last  tooth" — and  he 
said  it  with  a  sigh,  —  "  my  last  tooth  on  Satur- 
day ;   I  felt  its  loss  at  my  Sunday's  dinner." 

"  This  is  your  only   wear!"  said  Mr. , 

shaking  a  bunch  of  grapes  in  his  fact,  that  he  was 
eating  in  the  way  of  breakfast.  The  parson  ran 
hia  tongue  round  his  mouth,  where  his  teetlt  had 
been,  as  though  they  were  all  on  edge;  and  a 
shiver  seemed  to  curdle  up  his  blood, 
replied  with  his  usual  sigh, — 


Ah,  air .'  gnpes  may  be  verj  celestial  food  ; 
bit^re  me  a  good  beef-steali." 

But  the  poor  paTson  nas  not  tbe  only  one  Mr. 

—  seemed   disposed    to    puzzle.      I  came   in 

tm  my  share  of  it.      Drummond's   Academical 

itions  vere  at  his  fingers'  ends ;  yet,  at  the 

:  time  that  he  talked  about  living  vitb  plea- 

ihe  life  of  a  wild  man,  —  feeding  on  acorns, 

sleeping  on  the  ground, — no  man,  perhapa, 

;  enjoyed  the  refinements  and  good  cheer  of 

tkis  life  than  he  did.     He  even  made  attention  at 

Ub!e  a  point  of  attack  upon  the   female   heart ; 

did  with  ft  pretty  cousin,  who  sometimes  paid  us 

»iiit,  and  myself,  we  always  knew  who  was  the 

vile  Cynthia  of  the  minute,  by  the  close  and 

jIMt' B^^  hud,  and  the  attack  made,  in  the 

r'pHS  of  wine,   and   the   ofTering  of  all    the 

neetest  creams  and  pastry. 

I  think  I  see  his  fine  eyes  now,  serving  their 
■ppreaticeehip  of  love,  and  dwelling  on  one  al- 
Sost  to  one's  discomfiture,  if  we  had  not  known 
kim  ;  following  wherever  we  moved — that  is,  one 
U  a  time — and  professing  the  most  devout  attcn- 
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tions.  Mj  couEiu  one  day  expostulsted  with 
him  upoD  this  fixed  gaze,  and  to  me  it  seemed 
not  a  little  triumphantly,  in  being  the  object  of  it ; 
but  he  silenced  her  in  a  moment  by  quietly  reply- 
ing, that  whenever  he  reflected  he  always  looked 
on  vacancy.  And  this  fiivouritism  vould  last  for 
about  three  or  four  days;  and  then  the  wind 
would  vere  him,  eyes  and  wine,  creams  and  pastry, 
round  again  to  the  other  divinity.  During  our 
reign,  no  song  would  he  hear  but  that  of  the 
queen  of  his  love.  If  she  walked,  he  walked. 
If  she  stayed  at  home,  he  stayed  at  home ;  faz- 
taking  his  attention  with  Euripides,  and  rambling 
with  him — lamely  though  on  our  part  it  might 
be — through  his  fields  of  speculation,  original 
deductions,  sources  of  analyses,  and  experimental 
comparison. 

And  yet  it  was  most  amusing  to  unmvel  the 
labyrinth  of  bis  peculiar  mind,  to  follow  him  in 
his  poetical  combinations,  piercing  and  developing 
the  springs  of  passion,  and  identifying  himself, 
as  it  were,  with  the  beings  of  an  invisible  crea- 
tion. Nothing  was  milder  or  gentler  than  he 
was :  all  his   oddity  and  genius  seemed  his  mo- 
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IkcT  toi]ga«.  It  was  no  eSort — Tutue  and  truth 
we  bis  punuit ;  and  if  he  did  venture  to  re- 
JM  a  modem  philosophical  creed,  it  nas  so 
■ttonllj  aiid,  and  trith  so  much  intetligpuce  at 
le  time,  that  had  I  not  retrograded  the 
t  he  left  me,  I  had  bid  fair  to  become  a 
M»ry  Woolstooecroft,  or  some  such  heathenish 
diaacter.  Virtue,  he  would  teacht  was  inde- 
patdent  of  external  circumstances  :  my  Malted 
uderstanding  was  to  look  into  the  truth  of 
tluD^  and  in  it^  own  peculiar  contemplations  tn 
K  laperior  to  the  world.  Mental  acquisitions 
•tw  the  goal  at  which  was  to  be  sacrificed  all 
ttnestrial  good  ;  and  be  seemed  ready  himself  to 
■crifice  anything, — everything  but  his  love  I 

I  wish  I  could  remember  the  words  in  which 
be  once  asked  me  to  marry  him — I  dare  say  he 
Mi  asked  my  cousin  before — as  I  think  they 
iBit  have  been  super-characteristic;  but  i  can 
Inly  remember  my  answer.  It  was  under  the 
ide  of  aome  lofty  elms  before  the  drawing-room 
trindowB  one  sultry  afternoon,  the  Thames  wind- 
bg  ila  peaceful  way  in  the  landscape,  that  we 
eie  stttiog  together, — s  book  in  his  hand  as 
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was  usual  with  him;  our  view  over  the  mggcd 
part  of  Windsor  Park — its  green  slopes  and  richly 

wooded  valleye,  the  Castle  at  the  distance, —  its 
flag  now  ever  waving  on  its  round  tower  seem- 
ing to  mourn  the  desolated  monarch.  And  as 
1  have  said,  at  the  foot  of  the  scene  glided  the 
Thames. 

"  Thames !  when  begide  thy  secret  source, 
KcmcmbraDce  points  the  tnighly  course 

Thy  defluent  waters  keep ; 
Advancing,  wiih  perpeiua]  flow. 
Through  banks  still  widening  as  they  go. 

To  mingle  with  the  deep ! 

Eioblcm'd  in  thee,  my  thoughts  Eunuy 

Unruffled  childhood's  peftcefiil  hours, 
And  blooming  youth's  delightful  way 

Through  sutiny  fields  and  roseate  bowen : 
And  thus  the  scenes  of  life  expand 
Till  death  draws  forth,  with  steady  hand, 

Our  names  from  his  capkcious  um  ; 
And  draws  alike  the  base  and  good 
To  pass  that  all-absorbing  flood, 

O'er  which  is  no  return." 

Nothing  can  be  more  appropriate  than  the 
lines  1  have  chosen,  written  by  himself,  and 
published  in  some  poems  he  had  already  given 
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the  public,— certainly  before  he  was  in  lore  with 
me,  or  ever  professed  to  be  ho.  Indeed  I  do  not 
think  he  seems  in  love  at  all  daring  the  poem — 
decidedlj  not  at  Windsor — or  he  might  have 
ni&g  of  something  else  save — 

"  The  Normaa  King's  embntllnl  towers 

Look  prondlf  o'er  the  subject  plain. 

Where  deep  in  Windsor's  regal  bowers 

The  lilrer  Hums  hold  their  reign. 
Prom  groTGa  of  oak,  whose  bmncliei  hour 
Have  heard  prime  lal  tempests  roar  ; 
Beneath  the  tDoon'«  pale  ray  they  fwg 
Along  the  shore's  unbending  graes. 
And  song*  of  gratulation  rejee, 
'  Tu  speak  a  patriot  oiunorch'a  praiee." 

Id  another  page  he  says, — 

"Sweetly,  on  ;on  poetic  hill. 

Strains  of  unearthly  muBic  breathe  ; 
Where  Detiham's  spirit,  hovering  still, 

Wravei  his  wild  hsrp's  aerial  wresth. 
And  sweetly  on  the  mead  below 
The  fiagrant  gales  of  siunmcr  blow  : 
While  Bowera  shall  spring,  while  Thami's  ?hall  flaw. 

That  mead  sliall  live  in  memory. 
Where  valour  on  the  tented  field 
Triuiuphant  raised  bin  patriot  shield, 
Tbe  loiue  of  truili  to  kings  revealed. 

And  broke  the  chains  of  tyranny  ! " 
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This  is  alluding  to  RonnTmead  and  Cowper^s 
Hill ;  and  he  may  well  talk  of  England^s  free- 
dom and  the  chains  of  tyranny !  But  all  this 
was  before  he  took  my  cousin  to  this  hill,  whilst 
my  back  was  turned,  and  made  professions  of 
love  to  her,  as  he  said,  in  excuse  only  for  the 
moment.  But  he  might  well  have  said  the  same 
to  those  he  offered  to  me  :  wayering  as  the  but- 
terfly, how  hard  is  man  to  fix !  and  his  incon- 
stancy, it  was  enough  to  make  the  Thames 
turn  round  and  change  its  current. 

But  I  dare  say  the  Thames  is  used  to  see 
such  delinquency  as  it  smoothly  glides  along. 
Sweet  river  Thames !  I  am  now  from  thee  far 
away,  and  my  tears,  even,  which  are  flowing 
fast,  can  do  thee  no  good.  But  I  can  talk 
of  thee  still,  and  trace  thy  winding  course,  by 
the  bells  of  Ousley,  by  Ankerwick,  and  the 
ruins  of  the  old  house,  where  again  you  listened 
to  a  tale  of  love.  Dear  prattler  !  I  fear  there  are 
many  tales  you  might  teU,  even  as  sad  as  the  one 
I  am  about  to  recount.  It  was  before  my  time, 
for  I  only  remember  the  place  in  ruins.  But  it 
had  been  inhabited  by  Lord  Kingston  ;  and  he 


htd  1  daughter,  the  beautiful  Mies  King.  And 
iboe  Tas  a  Colonel  Fitzgerald, — a  married  man 
nd  1  &tlier, — and  he  resided  at  a  place  called 
Biikop^te;  and  being  a  constant  visiter  at 
Lofii  Kingston's,  he  in  some  manner  succeeded 
in  gaining  the  affections  of  his  daughter.  But 
those  most  concerned  in  the  thing  failed  to  Eec 
it;  though  the  very  fiddlers  from  the  orchestra,  at 
tlitir  gay  balls,  observed  the  devotedness  of  his 
UlcnuOD,  and  made  their  remarks  upon  it. 

At  length  a  note,  left  on  her  dressing-table, 

proclaimed  lo  her  discomforted  friends,  that  Misa 

KiDg  had  thrown  herself  into  the  Thames  ;   and 

baa  her  bonnet  and  shawl  being  found  on  the 

liok(  for  two  or  three   days  they  gave   them- 

ira  np  to  the  dragging  the  river.     This  was 

of   the   story.       The   other,   Colonel 

was  travelling  in  a  post-chaise  towards 

and   seeing  a   young  girl  walking  by 

'Ae  road-side,  he  stopped  the  driver,  and  asked 

he  could  help  her  by  offering  her  a  seat  ? 

accepted  it ;  and  in  this  manner  Miss  King 

it   with    him    to    some    private     lodging   at 
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Tlie  thing  was  so  well  planned,  that  althougti 
it  seems  hei  father  did  not  exactly  think  her  so 
dead  as  she  wished  it  to  appear,  he  bad  no  other 
means  of  arriving  at  the  truth  than  through  the 
help  of  an  advertisement;  which  was  placarded 
all  over  London,  oSeiing  a  rich  reward  to  any  one 
who  would  give  him  information  of  her : — and  it 
succeeded  in  this  manner :  the  servant  girl  at  a 
small  lodging-house  went  to  her  mother,  and 
said,  "  1  do  think,  mother,  the  lady  in  our  Erst 
floor  is  the  lady  advertised  in  the  paper ;  be- 
cause, it  says  there  that  she  has  very  bcautifol 
hair,  and  this  morning  the  pretty  creature  up 
stura  cut  off  oJl  here, — such  a  length  !  and  she 
threw  it  in  the  fire,  and  watched  it  till  it  was  all 
burnt ! "  The  bribe  was  too  strong  to  resist,  and 
they  wrote  to  Lord  Kingston,  who  came  and 
took  her  home.  But  again  she  found  means  to 
leave  her  father,  and  the  catastrophe  to  my  tale 
took  place  in  Ireland.  Lord  Kingston  and  hia 
son  again  discovered  tbeii  retreat,  and  followed 
them, — burst  into  the  room,  and  one  held  the 
betrayer  of  the  poor  lost  girl,  whilst  the  other 
planted  the  muzzle  of  his  pistol  at  bis  heart,  and 
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ikot  hiBU  There  was  »  tiud  about  the  matter ; 
bat  both  flUher  and  eon  were  acquitted,  ftom  the 
ftOToeatioii  ef  the  ebeumstaace. 

Tke  houae  al  Ankerwidc  ia  now  a  ruin,  with 
I  modem  manaioii  built  at  a  diitanoe ;  and  the 
Thimes  flows  on  as  calmly  as  befeie — peryextdy 
edn,  to  those  who  hafe  anything  at  the  mo- 
Mit  to  mffle  Aenu  And  it  leads  me,  even 
fem  the  recollection  of  myself  asated  with  Mr. 
— — ^  in  memoiy  to  pass  the  lace-course,  and 
tke  bank  where  crowds  of  pedestrians,  even  in 
**8iiiolensko's''  and  ''  Bkck-and-all-Black's '' 
time,  used  to  collect  to  witness  the  races.  And 
dm  we  come  to  Staines-bridge,— first  the  old 
vooden  bridge,  and  next  the  iron  one  to  supply 
bphoe ;  and  well  can  I  remember  the  lightness 
if  its  riry  make,— ^  all  iron!**  as  a  child,  I 
med  to  say, — and  one  single  arch  !  but  closed 
up  from  all  access,  from  some  flaw  in  the  con- 
stnction;  and  the  old  bridge  was  still  used, 
mter  even  in  its  advanced  age,  than  the  sportive, 
pukish,  young  thing  by  its  ride, — so  proud  of 
ill  ^  wise  sofss  and  modem  instances.** 

I  think  there  was  eyen  a  stone  bridge  which. 


ia  my  clumiy  day  of  doing  bosiness,  again  be- 
came a  Giiluie,  from  ibe  fonndalion  sinking ;  • 
discovery  made  by  Mr,  White  of  the  Bush  inn 
having  several  times  to  ease  the  door  of  his  cel- 
lar ;  when  it  was  discovered  that  one  of  the  piin 
of  the  bridge  had  been  built  over  it. 

I  could  fiun  leave  Mr. still  sitting  with 

hie  book, — and  it  always  seemed  immaterial  whe- 
ther he  had  that  or  the  best  company  near  him, — 
to  follow  still  the  mazes  of  my  beautiful  river. 

"  The  stnaUD  expands  ;  th«  meailows  fly  ; 
The  atnlcly  bwoo  biiIb  proudly  by." 

It  is  some  compensation  for  you,  Mr. , 

that  I  write  in  youi  own  poetic  words.  But 
alas !  from  Stainea-bridge  my  memory  is  out  of 
its  beat ;  and  even  the  dreamy  recollection  bits 
away,  as, 

"  Full,  clear,  anJ  bright,  wilh  devious  Bow, 
The  i»pitl  waters  munnuring  go." 

And  though  you  would  lead  rae  by  the  beauti- 
ful bonks  of  Oatlands,    and   the  pretty   village 
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of  Sunburj,  here   I    rest,    and   return    to  my 
itory. 

I  remember,  I  was  dressed  in  what  we  used  to 
ttll  a  ^^  hail-stone  **  muslin  frock ;  it  was  cotton 
kesfilj  bumped  over  a  clear  cobweb  ground, — 
my  sleeyes  &stened  up  with  rosettes  of  blue 
nbtnd,  and  my  blue  kid  shoes  elaborately  sandaled. 
I  htTe  told  you  that  I  forget  the  words  in  which 
tlie  **  prop  ^  was  conveyed ;  but  I  well  remem- 
ber my  answer.  I  replied,  ^  But  what  is  the 
Qse  of  your  asking  me  to  marry  you,  when  you 
do  not  hold  with  the  fiuth  of  Wedlock  ?**  re- 
reminding  him  at  the  same  time  of  his  own 
wotds,  *^  legal  bondage,"  and  **  superstitious  im- 
posture.''* 

For  a  moment  I  think  he  looked  discon- 
certed; but  he  was  so  good  tempered,  and  so 
exceedingly  amused  with  anything  odd  and 
original,  that,  drawing  up  his  features  into  a 
smile,  he  replied,  ^^  But  you  do :  you  consider 
maniage  binding,  and  that  will  do  just  as  well, — 
take  my  word  for  it.'' 
But  it  did  not  do :  and  though  there  is  no 


^ 


142  wi 

recollection  in  my  mind  but  the  most  sgreeaU 
ones  —  of  all  my  acquaintance  with  Mr.  — 

nothing  more  came  of  it  than  some  beautiful  ui< 
original  poetry,  as  he  told  me,  on  myself,  and 
never  failing  pleasure  in  the  retrospection  of  th 
nuny  hours  we  passed  together.  However  etiangc 
there  was  always  in  his  conversation  Bomethinj 
mild  and  agreeable,  and  pleasing  to  the  feelings 
— as  intellectual  strain  running  through  thi 
whole ;  and  though  sometimes  be  would  taki 
the  pains  to  demonstrate  tbe  "  nullity  of  virtue,' 
and  enter  upon  a  "  delicious  misanthropy  v 
discontent,"  yet  he  ever  seemed,  to  me,  to  laugl 
at  it  himself,  and  to  get  np  his  schemes  ol 
transcendental  illumination  merely  to  carry  on 
the  war  waged  at  the  moment  by  the  philoso- 
phers of  the  day,  as  sn  auxiliary  mail  for  helping 
on  the  great  design  of  mankind's  emancipa- 
tion. 

He  is  married, — I  wonder  now  what  he  thinki 
of  emancipation  P — and  so  am  I.  I  wish  ve 
could  compare  notes,  and  run  through  the  loga- 
rithms of  Wedlock. 
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**  A  wetry  lot  b  thiney  fur  maid, 
A  weary  lot  is  thine  ; 
To  poll  the  thorn  thj  hrow  to  braid. 
And  preM  the  me  for  wine.** 

Bat  this  i8  anticipttiiig.  Nereftheleas,  let 
it  be  seen  in  this  chronide  of  a  young  girl's 
life,  which  delights  to  talk  of  love,  how  little 
tk  iDsj  path  of  youth  [wognosticates  future  woe. 
Or  is  it  that  our  days  are  divided  into  pleasure 
md  pain  ?  With  many  it  is  all  pleasure  whilst 
they  stand  alone:  the  link  — the  knot— once 
tied,  the  reTerse  comes  ! 

Tasso  is  said  to  have  spoken  at  six  years  old : 
I  bow  little  of  what  young  ladies  are  now ;  but 
it  seems  to  me  early  times  for  a  girl  to  think  of 
iliitation  before  she  has  reached  the  age  of 
twenty.  I  believe  I  progress  and  retrogade  in 
i&j  nanation,  as  best  suits  my  memory ;  or  it 
woold  seem  that  my  life  was  mixed  up  with 
c^ery  childish  thing — my  kittens,  my  birds,  my 
lo?en,  and  my  dogs.  But  before  this  time  I  had 
t  fitvourite  donkey,  and  nothing  delighted  me 
more  than  running  wild  with  my  little  red  ck>ak, 
citcbing  it  myself,  snd  riding  it ;  sometimes  with 
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a  bridle  — sometimes  not ;  and  always  without  a 
saddle.  And  then  how  patiently  I  would  let  bin 
crswl  to  the  end  of  the  long  straight  walk,  know- 
ing, when  he  came  to  it,  with  the  true  donke; 
gallop,  "  short  and  sweet,"  liow  lie  would  tum 
and  cut  through  the  air  home  again ;  again  to 
return  —  and  again  to  gallop  home.  Oh,  mj 
deal  Sharper !  I  have  seen  many  a  donkej 
since  ;  but  to  my  mind,  nothing  so-called  eTt) 
has  occupied  the  place  you  did  in  my  estimattoi 
and  affections. 

I  think,  going  back  to  this  time,  one  of  tbi 
royal  Dukes,  with  Grossini  in  his  suite,  was  at  ai 
inn  near ;  and  an  aid-de-camp  or  an  attache 
certainly  not  the  valet  for  he  wore  a  very  smari 
uniform — saw  me  and  my  donkey,  and  cerlainlj 
fell  in  love  with  one  of  ua.  Not  that  anythinf 
struck  me  of  the  sort,  until  the  evening,  when  i 
soft  flute  was  heard  at  a  little  distance  from  tbi 
enclosed  pleasure  ground,  and  in  the  dusk  1  sai 
the  gentleman  who  bad  merely  passed  me  in  thi 
morning. 

Serenading  is  a  clumsy  thing ;  for  all  tb 
house  is  disturbed  by  tt ;  and  my  father's  <■■ 
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among  the  rest,  soon  caught  **  the  soft  emo- 
tion.^ Not  so  soft  his  observations.  M  j  mo- 
ther and  myself  were  walking  on  a  high  gravelled 
tenace. 

'*  What  does  the  fellow  and  his  flute  want  ?^ 
be  asked  in  an  impatient  manner ;  ^'  what  the 
d — 1  does  he  do  here  ?'*' 

'^Hosh!"  said  my  mother,  holding  up  her 
finger,  for  she  had  caught  sight  of  the  handsome 
figure ;  *^  it  is  the  Duke^s  aide-de-camp." 

"  Aide-de-camp  !  '''*  exclaimed  my  father,  with 
I  Tery  detracting  sort  of  laugh  ;  '^  much  more 
likely  to  be  the  fifer  to  the  regiment/^ 

My  mother  knew  better  :   but  I  did  not ;  and 
I  remember  I  walked  into  the  house  highly  in-  * 
dignant,  and  taking  great  personal  shame  to  my- 
lelf  at  the  freedom  of  the  fifer. 

The  burden  of  the  English  girl's  song,  at  this 
time,  was  — 

*^  I  wish  that  the  wars  were  all  over  ;** 

bt  notwithstanding  the  coast  was  trimmed  well 
vith  the  military,  and  every  town  had  its  regi- 
ment, yet  they  were  constantly  pouring  out  of 
the  eountry  to  fill  up  the  spaces  left  them  by 

VOL.  I.  H 
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their  war-stricVcn  brethren.  There  was  » 
Uf  dutl  in  Spain.  The  French  had 
Portugal ;  and  Bonaparte  liaving  publit 
clared  that  the  House  of  Braganza  should 
to  reign,  a  large  force  under  General  Junot 
ed  the  country  and  soon  reached  Abrantes, 
in  three  days'  march  of  Lisbon.  I  bclicTc  from 
this  event  he  took  the  title  of  Abrantes : — "  the 
labourer  b  worthy  of  his  hire." 

At  this,  our  ever  happy  Prince  Regent,  having 
hastily  concerted  measures  with  Lord  Strangfofd, 
the  English  minister  at  Lisbon,  adopted  the  re«K 
iution  of  transferring  the  royal  family,  and  tbc 
seat  of  the  Portngucsc  government,  to  TtiMJl 
'  No  time  seems  to  have  been  left  for  delay :  tfce 
embarkation  was  cX])editiously  perfonned,  aad 
the  Portuguese  fleet,  consisting  of  eight  sliips 
of  the  line,  with  frigates,  brigs,  and  schooncn, 
sailed  out  of  the  Tagus,  bearing  the  Prince  of 
Brazil  with  the  whole  royal  family,  and  a  num- 
ber of  persons  attached  to  its  fortunes. 

The  French  troops,  from  ihe  heights  in  tlie 
vicinity  of  Lisbon,  viewed  the  fleet  as  it  dropped 
down  the  river,  and  then  entered  the  city  withont 
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oppontion,  and  treated  it  as  a  conquest  of  the 
French  anns.  The  migration  of  the  Bragana 
famlj,  which  has,  I  believe,  no  example  in  mo- 
dem history,  was  performed  under  the  protection 
rf  the  British  narj,  Sir  Sidney  Smith  having 
Koompanied  the  royal  emigrants  to  Rio  de  Ja- 
■eiro ;  and  a  direct  intercourse  being  thus  esta- 
Uiihed  between  England  and  Braxil,  a  new  epoch 
vtt  fonned  in  the  history  of  commerce. 

Now  it  was  that  every  fortune  was  to  be  made 
bj  going  the  same  road,  and  that  road  only 
bding  to  the  Brazils.  There  was  a  book  call- 
ed '<  The  Lobster's  Voyage  to  the  Brazil ;" 
mother  ''  The  Bear  in  his  Boat  to  the  Bra- 
d  r  but  all  to  no  good :  experience  must  be 
bought,  and  paid  for  too,  before  it  can  be  of 
•crrice. 

It  seemed  to  the  English  that  Bonaparte  was 
bee,  there,  and  everywhere !  —  "  Galloping 
Bony  P — reminding  one,  in  the  losses  sustained, 
of  the  children's  puppet-show — 

**  Turn  up !  turn  down  ! 
And  then  jou  see  what  becomet  of  the  down." 

It  was  now  that  Bonaparte,  in  the  pretended 

B  2 


148  WEDLOCK. 

character  of  a  friend  and  ally,  introduced  bU 
armies  into  Spain ;  and  Charles  the  Fourth,  per- 
plexed and  harassed  by  his  private  sorrows,  and 
the  intrigues  of  his  court,  was  induced  or  coitt- 
pcUed,  it  is  difficult  to  say  which,  to  resign  his 
crown  to  his  son,  the  Prince  of  Aaturias.  Al- 
ready had  his  Queen  listened  to  the  song  of 
Qodot,  '*  the  Prince  of  the  Peace,"  a  man  who 
came  to  Madrid  to  seek  his  fortune  with  his 
brother.  He  is  described  as  having  a  fine  tall 
figure,  a  most  agreeable  voice,  a  coiuitenance 
highly  interesting,  and  a  great  deal  of  talent  for 
playing  the  guitar.  He  got  admission  into  the 
body  guard ;  and  he,  who  was  afterwards  the 
richest  subject  perhaps  in  Europe,  lived  on  his 
pkettt  a.  day  (ten-pence),  and  was  often  oblig«d 
to  remain  in  bed  whilst  his  only  shirt  was  being 
washed.  But  his  boleros  and  seguidijias,  which 
he  sung  in  exquisite  taste,  helped  him  on,  Hii 
brother  sang  also,  and  being  acquainted  with  the 
chambermaid  of  the  Queen,  she  induced  her 
Majesty  to  hear  a  song  from  her  amiable  musi- 
cian. The  Queen  was  delighted  ;  and  anzioui 
to  bring  forward  his  companion,  to  whom  he  wai 
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tenderlj  attached,  he  exclaimed,  **  Ah  !  madam, 
what  woald  your  Majesty  say  if  you  were  to  hear 
mj brother?^  He  was  sent  for ;  and  the  King 
being  equally  pleased  with  him,  promoted  him 
vith  a  rapidity  that  could  only  take  place  at  the 
court  of  a  weak  monarch. 

What  a  fine  specimen  would  not  Oodoi  afford 
me  of  Wedlock,  could  I,  for  the  advantage  of 
thoee  who  read,  find  space  to  ^*  show  him  up  !  ^'* 
—  his  union  with  the  greatest  beauty  of  the 
day,  Madeomiselle  Tudo ;  his  love  scenes  at  the 
royal  palace  called  the  Retiroy  of  which  he  had 
made  the  father  govemor ;  his  second  marriage 
(for  he  was  in  no  way  particular)  with  the  King^s 
eoQsm,  the  Princess  de  Bourbon,  a  little,  amiable 
oeatnre  of  fifteen ;  and  it  must  have  been  known  at 
tile  same  time,  that  he  had  been  admitted  within 
the  holy  pale  of  Wedlock  before,  for  two  cardinals 
Kfasing  to  bless  the  marriage  with  the  Princess, 
on  account,  as  it  is  stated,  of  his  former  mar- 
nage  with  Madame  Tudo,  were  banished  the  king- 
dom for  their  honour,  conscience,  and  fortitude. 

There  is,  perhaps,  nothing  very  remarkable  in 
I  man  taking  unto  himself  two  wives  to  suit  his 
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purpose  ;  but  the  extraordinary  part  is,  tbat  eren 
under  the  procees  he  never  lost  the  Queen's  ]o*e, 
nor  Tailed  in  persuading  her  that  she  was  aJose 
his  i&vourite.  And  even  vhen  he  followed  the 
royal  family  to  Rome,  stripped,  and  thence 
abandoned  by  Napoleon  as  a  traitor,  after  he 
had  reaped  the  benefit  of  his  treason, — his  im- 
mense wealth  all  lost  to  him, — his  two  wives  per- 
plexing him,  —  children  surrounding  him,  —  and 
his  mistress,  the  Countess  of  Castello-Ftcl,  open- 
ly acknowledged  by  bim,  —  the  Queen,  it  was 
said,  was  only  still  more  attached  to  him  than 
ever.  So  much  for  woman's  constancy,  even  in 
ft  bad  cause :  —  who  shall  paint  the  strength  of  it 
in  a  good  one  ! 

But  to  return  to  Spain,  the  Iracasserie  of 
which  Godoi  bad  so  much  to  do  with  ;  shall 
I  fatigue  you  if  I  enter  a  little  upon  it,  — 
the  talk  of  my  day  f  It  will  do  you  no  haan 
to  take  in  a  portion  of  history  silvered  as  a 
pill ;  and  to  me  it  is  the  greatest  chano  of  life 
to  have 

" Liberty 

Withnt,  08  \aigQ  a  charter  ae  llic  wIikI, 

To  blow  oa  whom  I  pleaec  :  Fur  90  Tools  have.^ 
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Ami  to  tell  how  the  new  sovercigD,  Ferdinand 
tjk  ScTeotli,  late  Prince  of  Asturios,  vith  tlie 
■hole  of  the  royal  fkmiljr,  and  some  of  the  prin- 
ce gnodeet,  were  in  a  mysterious  manner 
alliind  to  take  a  journey  to  Bayonne,  for  the 
pKipoce  of  an  interview  with  Bonaparte,  who, 
Wnng  thiu  eecured  the  two  Kings,  obliged  them 
to  ago  a  fonnal  abdication,  and  the  Infants  Don 
Cirius  and  Don  Antonio  renounced  all  claim 
of  nicccsaion  to  the  Spanish  crown. 

The  French  represented  these  renunciations  as 
Toluntary  acts ;  but  by  Spain,  and  Uie  rest  of 
Europe,  they  were  seen  as  they  really  stood ; 
•ad  Bonaparte  immediately  declaring  the  tlirone 
•f  Spain  to  be  vacant  by  the  abdication  of  the 
Rigning  &mily,  a  junta,  principally  composed  of 
the  partisans  of  France,  was  convened  to  meet 
Bayonne.  It  was  then  that  Pedro,  Bishop  of 
Omise,  when  chosen  by  the  notables  to  repre- 
them  in  the  junta,  excused  himself  from 
•Gcepting  the  trust,  in  a  letter  to  Murat.  It  was 
fiught  with  pure  morality  and  accurate  reason- 
tog,  covered  with  a  veil  of  exquisitely  fine 
ff»7- 
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The  Bishnp  of  St,  Andero'a  letter  on  tBe 
same  occasioD,  though  quite  in  another  style, 
was  equally  to  be  admired  ;  he  replied,  — 

"  I  cannot  make  it  convenient  to  attend;  and 
if  I  could,  I  would  not."  And  it  wna  al  this 
moment  that  Bonaparte  conferred  llic  crown  of 
Spain  on  his  brother  Joseph,  who  resigned 
the  crown  of  Naples  to  that  exquisite  soldier, 
Murat. 

The  French  novr  took  all  the  most  command- 
ing positions.  The  main  body  of  their  army 
was  stationed  in  Madrid,  and  the  principal  cities 
and  fortrcBses  were  garrisoned  by  their  detach* 
ments.  It  is  supposed  that  the  French,  at  this 
time,  had  no  less  than  one  hundred  thousand 
troops  in  Spain,  and  twenty  thousand  in  Portugal; 
yet,  notwithstanding  all  this  force,  the  suspicion 
of  the  compulsory  renunciations  of  the  Bourbon 
dynasty>  formed  the  signal  for  a  general  insurrec- 
tion. Immense  crowds  collected  in  the  principal 
Btieets  of  the  capital,  and  rendered  confident  by 
numbers,  attacked  the  French  troops  with  great 
rigour  and  resolution,  forced  them  to  retreat,  and 
obtained   possession  of  the  cannon,  with  whieli 


WEIDLOCK.  153 

th*j  succeeded  in  driving  them  out  of  the  city ; 
vbm  again  the  French  poured  in  and  owr- 
vhelined  the  insurgents. 

About  two  o'clock  the  firing  ceiued,  and  the 
iahabitMits  flattered  themselves  the  carnage  uas 
at  an  end;  bat  in  the  artcmoon  Munit  issued 
orden  for  the  immediate  formation  of  a  military 
tribunal,  and  after  a  summary  trial,  three  groups 
of  forty  each  were  successively  shot.  In  this 
manner  was  the  evening  spent  by  the  French  at 
Madrid.  The  inhabitants  were  commanded  to 
iUamtnate  their  houses;  and  through  the  whole 
oight  the  dead  and  dying  were  lying  upon  the 
blood-stained  pavement. 

It  seems,  the  effort  made  by  the  citizens  of 
Madrid,  which  ought  to  have  aroused  the  junta 
to  a  sense  of  their  duty,  produced  directly  the 
opposite  effect,  and  bent  them  completely  to  the 
will  of  Murat ;  and  through  his  influence,  the 
boly  inquisition  addressed  a  circular  to  all  the 
courts  of  the  kingdom,  in  which  they  accused  the 
Spanish  people  of  having  occasioned,  by  their 
&etious  disposition  and  outrageous  violence,  the 
disturbances  and  bloodshed  they  had  experienced. 
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It  was  at  this  time  that  the  provincial  junta 
assembled  at  Ovieda,  and  appoioted  the  Marquii; 
Santa  Crui  genera!  of  the  patriotic  armv,  de- 
clared war  nilh  Frsncei  and  sent  a  deputation  to 
solicit  the  assistance  of  the  English,  trhich  ma 
readily  granted,  and  the  British  Government 
then  declared  itself  at  peace  with  the  Spanish 
nation. 

Why  the  English  should  have  been  so  ready 
to  sacrifice  their  beat  blood,  I  suppose  the  French 
extract  I  copy  will  help  to  explain. 

"  Annee  1661,  Alphonse  VI.  Roi  de  Portugal, 
fils  et  sucecsscur  de  Jean  Quatre,  ee  voyont  sans 
allies,  prit  le  parti  de  sc  jeter  entre  lea  bru 
d'Angleterrc.  II  en  rei^ut  des  sccoura  en  »crlu 
d'un  ttait^  qu'il  conelut  avec  elle  par  lequel  11 
lui  cdda  la  ville  de  Tanger  en  Afriquc,  et  Hie 
de  Bombay  aux  Indes.  AnrnJe  1703,  Dom 
Pedro  XI.  avoit  d'abord  reconnu  Philippe  V. 
et  contract^  metae  une  alliance  avcc  lui ;  nnii 
C^dant  ensuite  k  Tinfluence  du  Ministere  Bii- 
tannique  ainsi  qu'^  ccUe  de  ta  cour  de  Vienne, 
il  acc<^  k  la  gronde  alliance  contre  la  Fnoce. 
Le  27  Dec'   de  la  mt-me  annee  fut  conclaJ 


&ineiu  traite  de  Metliuen,  par  lequel  le  Portugal 
*'eii|;«gta  a  recevoir  Ics  eloffes  de  iaine  Angloiaes, 
KUS  1a  condition  que  I'Angleterre  admettroit 
Ics  nm  de  Portugal  a  un  tiers  moine  de  droits 
<{tt  ceax  de  Fraoee.'" 

Hence  the  Portuguese  became  vtfireis  of 
voollen  jackets,  and  the  English  drinkera  of  port 
•ine;  and  though  modem  reTOlutions  and  Pal- 
mtraion  cleverness  bave  made,  perhaps,  waste 
p^wr  of  &1]  these  old  arrangements,  my  aballciir 
aolkin  of  politics  is  ready  to  attribute  to  it  the 
tnniportation  of  the  flower  of  our  beat  beaux  tu 
lit  seat  of  war ;  and  this,  and  the  advance  of 
(itnetal  de  Ponti,  with  a  division  often  thousand 
iD«n  from  the  Austrian  onny,  soon  obliged  the 
Fifnch  to  look  about  them.  Bonaparte,  how- 
t'ei,  remained  stiil  at  Bayonne ;  and  Murat, 
Doder  the  plea  of  ill  health,  quitted  Madrid. 

At  this  moment,  Joseph  Bonaparte,  accompa- 
nied by  hia  principal  ministers,  entered,  with 
ten  thousand  men,  his  yet  unconquered  kingdom. 
But  on  the  same  day,  (jeneral  Dupont,  with 
fiAecn  thousand  men,  surrendering  himself  and 
hu  anny,  Joseph,  on  hearing  the  news,  and 
fdliy  entering  upon  the  creed  that  "  discretion 
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ia  the  better  part  of  valour,"  immediately,  with 
hie  court,  sought  safety  in  flight;  consoling 
themselves  by  carrying  off  the  regalia,  plate,  and 
other  valuables  of  the  royal  palaces.  It  was  now 
our  soldiers  poured  into  the  country,  and  the 
first  service  they  entered  upon  was  the  driving 
the  French  out  of  Lisbon. 

"  Galloping  Bony  ! "  was  not,  however,  tatj 
to  be  intimidated.  He  returned  to  Paris,  raised 
one  hundred  and  sixty  thousand  men,  and  then 
announced  it  as  his  intention  to  put  himself  at 
the  head  of  bis  armies,  —  to  crown  the  King  of 
Spain,  at  Madrid,  —  and  to  plant  his  eagles  on 
the  forts  of  Lisbon.  With  this,  he  set  to  work  ; 
defeated  the  forces  under  Castanos  on  the  Ebro, 
and  the  grand  armies  of  Blake  and  Count  Bet- 
veder,  on  which  the  principal  hopes  of  the  Spanish 
rested;  he  removed  his  head-quarters  Irom  Bur- 
gos, and,  marclitng  against  Madrid  by  the  direct 
road  of  the  Castilcs,  soon  arrived  on  the  heights 
which  overlook  the  capital  of  Spain,  and  summon- 
ed it  to  surrender.  The  bearer  of  the  proposal 
narrowly  escaped  being  torn  to  pieces  by  the 
inhabilanls;   but  after  a  spirited  and  obsUi 
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leiutuicey  the   French   took  possession  of  the 
dty. 

I  remember  well  the  expression  I  used  to  see 
ID  the  &ces  of  the  politicians  who  frequented  mj 
teber^s  table  ;  the  surprise,  almost  mixed  with 
tdmintion,  with  which  they  would  recount  the 
"  will  of  the  wisp^  rapidity  and  uncertainty  of 
the  Emperor^s  course.  The  first  recollection  I 
hsTe  of  his  name  is  hearing  recounted  the  battle 
of  Lodi — my  chin  about  reaching  to  the  table; — 
tod  they  told,  that  he  had  stood  near  a  statue, 
or  pillar,  and  the  shaft  of  it  was  struck  with  a 
cuinon.  In  the  almost  sympathetic  frisonnement 
Mt,  how  many  wished  it  had  not  been  so  scru- 
polous  as  to  have  spared  him.  They  little 
dreamt  then  of  the  many  escapes  in  store  for  him. 

And  now  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley  was   routing 

out  the  army  of  Junot,  in  Portugal ;  his  force 

•agmented  by  reinforcements  from  the  south  of 

Spiin   under  Generals  Anstruther  and  Ackland, 

and  firom   the   Baltic   under   Sir   John   Moore. 

And  then  the  battle  really  did  begin ;  and  though 

attended  with  considerable  loss  on  the   side  of 
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the  Eoglisli,  the  enemy  was  completely  repulsed 
a,ai  routed. 

And  then  came  the  battle  of  Vimiera;  tbr 
French  commencing  the  attack,  under  Genenl 
Junot,  on  various  points,  with  their  usual  impe- 
tuosity ;  but  met  with  a  resistance  to  which  they 
bad  been  long  unaccustomed,  Aflei  repulsing 
them  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet,  the  Britiah 
became  the  aGsailants,  and  General  Anstnither, 
advancing  for  the  purpose  of  occupying  his  posi- 
tion, attacked  their  flank,  and  threw  them  into 
complete  confusion.  Nearly  at  the  same  time 
the  enemy  assailed  Gcoeral  Ferguson's  brigade, 
and  again  he  gave  way  before  the  rampart  of 
British  bayonets  with  which  lie  was  resisted. 

Having  failed  in  every  quarter,  the  Frendi 
commenced  a  retreat,  after  sustaining  a  loss  of 
three  thousand  men  and  numberless  pieces  of 
cannoD.  In  this  decisive  victory  the  whole  of 
the  French  force  in  Portugal  was  employed 
under  the  command  of  Junot  in  person.  The 
enemy  was  certainly  superior  in  cavalry  and 
artillery ;  and  not  more  than  half  of  the  British 
army  was  actually  engaged. 


J(aa«d  b;  Sir  Hugh  Dalrymple,  tlic  English 
fenny  then  moved  to  Cintni,  and  a  flag  of  truce 
wu  sent  from  Junot  wilh  the  proposal  of  a  ces- 
ntioD  of  hostilities;  and  this  was  followed  up 
by  the  convention  by  which  the  French  were 
U>  enciiate  Portugal,  and  an  armistice  was  enttr- 
td  upon  which  fonned  the  basis  of  the  conven- 
tion of  Cintia. 

Then  it  was  the  horns  of  the  newsmen  in 
London  sounded,  "  Great  and  importunate  news 
from  I'ortingale."  Then  the  illuminations  ftamed 
bom  the  windows  ! — and  the  mother,  the  sister, 
ud  the  wife,  liad  to  weep  over  the  billed  and 
'ounded.  There  was  a  beautiful  poem  written 
u  that  time  called  "  The  Orphan  Boy ;"  and 
feelingly  and  pathetically  it  expressed  the  harrow- 
hg  arcumstances  of  the  day,  —  the  boisterous 
jo^ — the  bitter  grief!  The  child  rushes  wild 
*tth  glee,  to  witness  the  illuminations,  —  he 
*oadeis  at  his  parents'  woe  — 

Mjf  niolber  wepl  t-i  sec  my  joy  ; 
She  Itiiecd  me,  and  in  accents  wild, 
8bc  called  mc  licr  poor  orphan  biiy  ', 
WliMt  in  so  orphan  boy  ?  I  said." 
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Well  do  I  remember  the  thrill  that  ita 
through  my  yeins,  mixed  with  fear,  as  die  crowd 
ran  along  the  streets  shouting,  ^*  Light  up !— • 
light  up!**  And  even  this  shows  how  things 
are  changed.  In  the  present  time  no  one  am 
<*  light  up^  without  having  recourse  to  coloured 
lamps,  transparencies,  &c.  &c. ;  but  in  thoee 
days, — the  day  that  is  passed, — ^little  single  can- 
dlesticks made  of  putty  were  affixed  to  the  win- 
dow, each  containing  a  light ;  and  I  believe  the 
only  ostentatious  excess  consisted  in  the  number 
of  candles  put  in  each  window,  some  making  five 
suffice,  whilst  others  went  the  length  of  one  in 
every  pane  to  satisfy  the  business. 

It  was,  however,  as  well  to  live  to-morrow  as 
we  did  to-day :  there  was  no  end  to  the  illu- 
minations !  how  we  roust  have  fought  ! 

**  At  the  battle  of  Belle  Isle,  I  was  there  all  the  while; 
I  was  there  all  the  while,  at  the  battle  of  Belle  Isle.** 

And  then  the  heroes  that  would  come  for  a 
time  to  repose  among  us  !      Well  do  I  remember 
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lifted  about  to  have  one  peep  at  Lord  Nel- 
iMi, — the  hero  of  the  Nile, — as  he  slowly  pro- 
Kcded  ID  his  carriage,  making  one  in  the  procession 
rf  the  Lord  Mayor's  show.  He  bowed  continual- 
ly to  the  enthosiaatie  ehouta  of  the  crowd  ;  and  I 
ihonght  he  looked  very  sad,  as  1  supposed,  from 
the  lose  of  his  arm  :  1  now  know  this  look  was 
pecolisr  to  him, — even  Lady  Hamilton  has  said 
be  never  looked  more  sorrowful  than  when  he 
*si  most  pleased  with  her.  To  have  seen  him 
now  would  have  been  to  have  traced  the  blame 
to  Wedlock ! — but  we  will  not  say  one  word  about 
it — peace  be  to  his  brave  ashes  ! 

PerhapB  you  will  hope  that  I  have  for- 
^tlen  all  about  Spain,  and  "  the  glorious 
ompaign  ;"  but  no,  —  you  must  attend  a  little 
loDCer,  and  listen  whilst  I  skim  over  Sir  John 
Moore  and  Sir  David  Baird,  and  their  meeting 
Soult  upon  the  plains  of  Salamanca.  It  used 
grieve  my  young  heart  to  hear  wimt  the  British 
nffeicd;  glory,  even,  could  not  lessen  the  sor- 
low  with  which  we  read  the  names — the  noble 
Bsraea — among  the  killed  and  wounded.     Now, 
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if  a.  man  is  thrown  from  his  hoisc,  and  breaki 
hia  neck  hunting,  everybody  talks  of  it —  every 
one  laments  it '.  But  in  the  by-gone  day  a  list, 
a  long  list  would  come  of  killed  and  wounded  ; 
and  it  was  there  alone  we  could  pick  out  our  owD) 
— and  indulge  over  it  our  grief:  there  was  no  time 
for  public  lament; — another  wave  would  cone 
sweeping  all  before  it,  and  the  old  tears  were 
dried  to  console  those  who  suffered  under  new 
losses. 

And  yet  these  brave  men  had  their  pleasures, — 
one  night  sleeping  in  a  palace,  —  the  next  under 
a  hedge ;  —  dressing  sometimes  with  their  basiu 
and  ewers  of  silver, —  and  again  a  little  ditch  water 
the  extent  of  their  accommodation.  Indeed, 
their  situation  was  sometimes  dispiriting  in  the 
extreme.  In  the  midst  of  winter,  in  a  dreary  and 
desolate  country,  chilled  and  drenched  by  dclngee 
of  rain,  and  wearied  by  long  and  rapid  marches, 
almost  destitute  of  fuel  to  cook  their  victuals, 
and  it  was  with  extreme  difficulty  that  they  could 
procure  shelter.  Their  provisions  were  scanty,  ir- 
regular, and  difficult  of  attainment :  the  wagigons 
in   which   were   their    magazines,   baggage,  and 


often  deserted  in  the  night  by  the 
drivers,  terrified  hy  the  approach  of  the 
^Rncb.  Thus  baggnge,  ammunition,  stores,  and 
•«D  money,  were  frequently  obliged  to  be  de- 
ployed to  prevent  their  falling  into  the  hands  of 
Ikeeoemy. 

Id  the  midst  of  these  diatresECB  the  Spanish 
praantry  offered  no  assistance,  and  shoved  no 
ippathy;  on  the  contrary,  though  armed,  they 
Bed  St  the  approach  of  the  English,  carrying  with 
ihem  cferything  that  could  alleviate  their  distress 
« cootribute  to  their  preservation  or  comfort. 

At  the  battle  of  Corunna  we  lost  Sir  John 
Moore ;  yet,  undismayed  by  the  loss  of  their 
commtnderi  the  British  soldiers  maintained  the 
•dnntagea  they  had  gained,  and  with  the  most 
dettrmined  bravery  continued  to  repel  the  attacks 
of  (he  enemy ;  and  on  the  close  of  the  day  the 
fiiitish  were  left  masters  of  the  field.  Not 
than  fifteen  thousand  British  were  eugagcd, 
Afwhom  between  seven  and  eight  hundred  were 
Uled  and  wounded.  The  French  exceeded 
i»eiity  thousand,  and  theii  loss  was  estimated 
It  about  two  thousand. 


So  much  for  ttie  early  days  of  our  campugn 
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have  been  as  correct  as 


my  n 


other  helps  will  allow  me  to  be  :■ 


collection 

wishing  to  proclaim  the  glories  tjf  my  day.  We 
all  like  to  know,  but  few  will  take  the  paios  of 
knowing  :  and  should  we  not  all  understand  these 
deeds  done  in  our  own  times  ? — deeds  that  will 
stand  forth  in  history  as  do  the  battles  of  Agin* 
court  and  Cressy  !  Do  we  not  think  how  we 
should  have  talked  of  them  had  they  happened 
in  our  day?  and  yet  those  which  havr  happen- 
ed in  our  day  are  already  put  on  the  shelf  and 
fo^tten. 

How  the  young  current  has  curdled  in  my 
veins,  when  the  Bccni>s  of  bloodshed  have  been 
recounted  to  me  by  those  who  have  witnessed 
them,  fresh  from  the  field  of  battle  !  Once  I 
remember  just  leaving  the  room  in  time  to  faint 
away  in  the  next  apartment,  such  was  the  dread' 
ful  tale  of  carnage  and  slaughter  ! 

"  Woes — vans  dcqi,  untold,  wt-cping  woo, — 
Far  whidi  [here  is  nu  bnlin  in  Oilcod  I" 

And  «hy  did  these  flowera  among  oiu 


»wk  the  plains  of  war,  leaving  without  a  murmur 
t)t«  Umbent  scenes  of  theii  own  bright  ehore  ? 


~  Wh;  did  ihej  coioe  ?— why  did  Ihcy  g( 
And  Ifavc  iis  to  sigh — heigh-lio !" 


There  were  Borrowful  hearts  left  buhimi,  I  can 
>»Qre  them  ;  and  lonely  and  sad  we  have  used 
10  feel  for  a  whole  week  and  more,  as  tlie  case 
might  be, — certainly  more  when  we  lost  one  of 
the  interesting  Hanoverians.  He  had  come  un- 
eipecteJly  to  see  his  family,  and  was  an  officer 
in  the  German  Legion  :  and  proud  they  were  of 
him,  Eoanding  his  trumpet  on  before.  And 
then  he  came  wc  found  that  they  bad  not  over- 
nted  him.  The  brave  Cliarlea,  —  I  think  I  see 
though  grace  a  Ditu,  I  have  been 
bliged  to  puzzle  sometime  to  remember  his 
ne.  But  names  will  wear  out,  even 
;  the  recollection  of  the  lineaments  of  the 
iDtenance  :  and  his  was  noble  and  striking,  with 
\t  corresponding  elegance  of  figure  ;  and  though 
lie  had  the  eternal  drawl  which  all  Germans  have 
■hen  he  spoke  English,  yet  he  pronounced  it  better 
^ttkn  those  wc  had  been  in  the  habit  of  hearing ; 
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and  whilst  he  tried  our  risible  faculties  by  calling 
a  music-desk  "  a  pulpite,"  and  look  infinite  puu 
in  correcting  his  brother  in  the  way  to  spell 
"  by  de  bye,"  yet  it  was  altogether  charmio;  to 
hear  one's  own  language  pass  through  a  pair  of 
such  handsome  mustaches. 

And,  besides  all  tliis  he  sang  admirably. 
"  His  jpiiUr  he  clutlered  with  linkling  divine." 

Was  it  to  be  wondered  at,  therefore,  that  I  booh 
fancied  it  IrisU  in  his  absence,  and  felt  glad  to  >ee 
him  again  ?  And  yet  no  one  suspected  it.  It 
was  a  kind  of  touch  and  go  visit  he  was  paying  hia 
friends,  and  being  in  the  German  Legion,  no 
one  seemed  lo  depend  on  him  for  anything : — 
a  sort  of  here  to-day,  aud  gone  to-morrow. 

And  yet  how  much  may  be  made  ODt  of 
a  tittle  time  !  I  was  singing  one  night  to  Ibc 
guitar  a  song  then  just  in  fashion, — it  is  like 
talking  of  Adam  and  Eve  being  just  in  faahioB. 
— For  it  is  hardly  possible  to  &ncy  such  a  hack> 
neyed  tune  in  its  premier  jeunesst ; 
"  Nobody  coming  lo  marry  rae, 
Nobody  coming  to  wuo ! " 

I  believe  all  this  should  have  taken  its  pkce 
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V  chapters  bock ;  and  that  I  have  misplaced 
I  few  of  these,  to  me  interesting  events, — the 
jdronicle  of  a  young  girl's  life  f  But  at  the 
time  I  speak,  this  song  really  was  the  fashion, — 
—  pretty,  —  original, —  and  sung  by  every 
All  the  music  wc  could  then  get  were 
these  (imple  balWs.  And  simple  enough,  cer- 
tiinlj !  —  loTC  and  war  their  constant  theme. 
"  Your  Molly  hus  never  been  Gklae  she  Jcctarefl." 
Ho"  pathetically  the  young  ladies  used  to 
fingit.     And  again  : 

"  When  lime  on  Neptune's  wing. 
The  welcome  letter  brings." 
Then  would  the  tliriti  go  through  our  hearts  ! 
ind  then  how  quick  our  eyes  would  glance  over 
tie  list  of  the  killed  and  wounded! — and   no 
£oner  that  day,   if  a  favourite  appeared  among 
tliem. 
But  I  was  singing, — 

"  Nobody  coming  lo  mnrry  me. 
Nobody  coining  to  woo  !" 

And    in    the    long    tirade    at    the  end    of  each 

of  "  nobody, — nobody, — nobody,"  during 

the  pause,   I   heard  Charles  say,   "  Ahrr !  dere 
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is  no   fear  here  of  dat.        Alirr  !    she 
anngcl ! " 

I  do  not  thiak  I  waited  to  gel  to  the  end 
of  my  song  before  I  was  decitleJly  in  Iotb: 
and  1  remember  with  a  very  pleasant,  yet  pom- 
pous feel,  I  arose,  —  extricated  myself  from  the 
blue  riband  strung  across  my  shoulders, — aad 
walked  as  far  as  I  could  from  everybody.  It 
was  something  to  ponder  upon.  And  he  took 
up  the  guitar,  and  sung  in  his  fine  manly  toice, 
in  German,  the  song  that  la  addressed  to  the 
page,  from  the  Opera  of  Figaro  :  it  rattled  a  great 
deal,  it  is  true,  through  his  throat; — but  to 
me  it  was  the  note  of  the  nightingale  ! 

It  is  Geoffrey  Crayon,  who  says,  "  Let  thoae 
who  would  keep  asunder  two  youthful  bcuU, 
beware  of  mueic.  Oh  .'  the  leaning  over  chain, 
and  conning  the  same  music-book,  and  oDtwin- 
ing  the  voices,  and  melting  away  in  harmonies  t 
the  German  waltz  is  nothing  to  it."  And  wc 
bad  the  music,  and  the  German  waltz  into  the 
bargain.  To  have  seen,  however,  our  gracefiil 
Hanoverians  take  the  stately  turn,  might  have 
changed  BTen  Geofirey  Crayon's  mind  from  tH    \ 
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Mppwitioi)   that   there   was   anyiliiiig   excitable 

the  dance   peifonned   with   such   plilcgmatic 

^ple; — the  measure   bo  slow,  —  their  bodies 

tcdale !  not  a  whirl  or  twirl  in  any  of  their 

■ittclcs.     And  the  face  so  profound !  even  the 

itfi}  Charles  danced  in  the  same  buainess-like 

mner. 

And  there   was  nothing  but  dancing  during 

Hk  time   he  stayed  in   the   neighbourhood,  — 

^dog  by  night,  and  pleasure  parties  by  day. 

And  here   the  GcrmauH   showed   how   different 

Am  ideas  and  manners  were  to   the  English. 

b  sil  these  parties  the   ihililren  formed  a  pria- 

opal  and  prominent  feature :   the  baby  in  arms 

canied  by  its  mother;   and   aa  it   excited 

H  remark,  or  excuse,  or  apology  on  their  parts, 

»e  *crc  left  to  suppose  it  the  usual  etiquette 

of  their  country.     It  was  very  domestic,  1  dare 

nj,  but  anything  but  agreeable. 

On  leaving  the  carriages  for  any  romantic  spot 

'  might  have  fixed  on,  the  first  thing  to  be  done 

nt,  to  overcome  the  screaming  of  the  in&nt — 

though  a  pin  were  in  its  side,  or  some  such 
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unbearable  inconvenience :  the  fact  was,  it  muft- 
ed  the  rocking  of  the  carriuge ;  and  aa  babies* 
— dear  as  they  are, — may  be  allowed  to  be  the 
most  egotistical  creatures  in  the  world,  the  want 
of  this  comfort  was  visited  on  the  parly  id  gene- 
ral. Perhaps  nothing  is  more  distressing  than 
to  hear  a  baby  cry ;  the  sound  must  be  givea 
in  mercy  to  ihcm  ;  for  if  tliey  were  prone  under 
annoyance,  merely  to  wrap  their  heads  in  their 
mantle,  there  would  not,  1  fear,  be  so  laaay 
babies  extant,  as  there  are  at  present.  But 
the  Germans  never  found  out  that  the  baby 
would  hove  been  better  at  home.  *'  Ve  cannot 
tink  from  vence  it  chomcs  !"  they  would  all  ex- 
claim, and  look  aghast ;  and  one  would  take 
the  child,  and  another  would  take  the  child, 
until  it  was  pacified.  And  then  the  ladies 
would  flirt ;  and  the  gentlemen  would  retin 
into  the  woods,  and  unexpectedly  draw  out  their 
flutes,  and  charm  them  with  a  surprise  of  sweet 
sounds.  It  was  all  the  same  as  we  read  of  in 
Qerman  works, — picturesque,  primeval,  rural,  and 
politely   aenlimcntal.      Fruit   and   cream  gene- 
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bD?  votuid  up  the  day ;  sending  them  lionie 
*hk  fltuLed  cheeks  &nd  raging  bilious  hcad-acbcs. 

Bat  the  tiiDc  vas  coming  vhen  Charles  was 
iknt  to  depul.  His  family  looked  ead ;  and 
»e»ere,  indeed,  all  very  sorrowful.  His  voice 
wufided  softer  than  in  general  to  the  guitar; 
md  there  was  always  some  duet  to  sing, — some 
nring  to  be  put  on,  so  that  we  might  be  em- 
plojed  together. 

My  mother's  mind  was  more  at  peace  than 
it  kad  been  for  some  time ;  for  roy  father  had 
It  last  embarked  in  some  new  scheme,  that 
era  to  her  cautious  perception,  not  only  offered 
bm  occupation,  but  seemed  to  promise  to  bring 
kirn  the  immense  increase  of  fortune  he  desired. 
Hk  was,  besides,  independent  of  all  these  vaga- 
ries; and  in  being  less  harassed,  a  restlessness 
*u  removed  from  her  manners,  that  might,  in 
Bj  anxiety  for  her,  have  kept  mc  in  something 
of  better  order.  As  it  was,  I  flirted  merrily 
tlirough  the  fortnight  that  was  left  me.  But 
msLe  out  the  time  as  well  as  I  might,  the 
Int  evening  came ;  and  there  were  more  strings 
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to   be  put  on  tbe  guitar  than   ever.     He  grew 
pathetic  ;  and,  with  a  sigh,  he  said,  — 

"  Ven  dia  string  vill  break,  you  shall  hear 
of  my  deads  !"  but  it  was  one  of  the  thick  silver 
strings,  and  I  did  not  at  all  fear. 

And  there  was  a  plaintive  tone  in  his  fins* 
manly  volte  ;  whilst  at  our  little  supper  he  could^ 
not  eat.  I  have  oflen  thought  that  men  have 
more  real  feeling  than  women :  I  am  sure,  thai 
night,  both  himself  and  his  brother  felt  more 
tit  the  coming  parting  than  even  I  did,  with  all 
uiy  sentiment  and  flirting,  And  he  deported. 
I  cannot  exactly  say  to  what  part  of  the  theslR  , 
of  war  he  went ;  I  only  know  I  looked  at  my 
guitar-string  every  morning  and  every  night,  and 
I  was  assured  that  be  was  safe.  Never  had 
English  maidens  such  a  bitter  enemy  as  Bona- 
parte: little  is  the  wonder  that  the  thread  of 
his  warp  should  run  through  all  my  account. 

Whilst  two  Russian  armies  of  about  fifty  thou- 
sand men  were  advancing  towards  the  Danubei 
Uuuaparte,  in  whose  plans  promptitude  was  al- 
ways the  leading  feature,  determined  to  strike  a 
.  decisive  blow  at  the  Austrians :   the  I 
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i  force  in  Holland  and  Hanover  was  also  directed 
to  proceed  to  the  banks  of  the  Danube.  Having 
crossed  the  Rhine  at  Kehl,  Bonaparte,  at  the  head 
of  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men,  by  a  series 
of  bold  and  rapid  movements,  gained  a  position 
between  Vienna  and  the  Austrian  army  under  Ge- 
nenl  Mack.  The  city  was  soon  entered  by  the 
French,  and,  I  think,  about  this  time  the  battle 
of  Ansterlitz  took  place.  Many  were  the  witti- 
cisms and  puns  expended  on  KutusofTs  (Cut-us- 
off)  name :  and  it  seems  strange  to  me  that  we 
Aoald  so  coolly  take  such  momentous  times. 
Even  my  guitar  sounded  just  as  cheerily ;  and 
tiongh  the  song  "Ghiter  Monde  !*"  was  the  fa- 
vourite refrain,  yet  the  string  was  still  on ;  and 
I  used  to  say  every  day  as  regularly  as  possible. 
^  Charles  is  not  deads  yet,*"  on  taking  it  out  of 
the  case. 

And  the  battles  went  on.  Overtures  wert* 
Ottde,  and  conventions  concluded.  Bonaparte 
bad  arrived  at  Brunn ;  Ney  was  already  master  at 
Brixen ;  and  Bemadotte  occupied  Iglau,  on  the 
confines  of  Bohemia.  The  combined  forces 
amounted  to  nearly  one  hundred  thousand  men, 
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of  wliich  the  Russians  formed  the  greatest  pi 
but  they  were  harassed  by  constant  exertii 
and  enfeebled  by  continual  privations.  The  ] 
vinces,  to  a  great  distance  around  them,  i 
wasted,  and  no  alternative  remained  but  to  o 
mit  the  fortunes  of  tlie  campaign  to  the 
desperate  valour  of  their  troops. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia  in 
camp,  Bonaparte  sent  to  him  his  aide-de-cu 
General  Savary, — him  who  had  seen  so  much 
vice,  and  who  at  this  very  time  was  being  loft 
with  favours, — appointed  grand  officer  of  the 
gion  of  honour,  receiving  tlie  grand  cordon  of 
order  of  Baden,  and  elevated  to  the  dignityalsi 
grand  cross  of  the  order  of  the  legion  of  tont 
At  the  memorable  battle  of  Friedland  he  chai, 
the  enemy  at  the  head  of  his  regiment,  and 
created,  after  that  battle,  Duke  of  Rovigo ; — i 
then  came  sorrow  and  woe  I  In  Spain  he 
still  the  useful  soldier ;  and,  upon  the  depart 
of  Murat,  took  the  command  of  the  Pre 
troops ;  he  was  then  appointed  minister  of 
police,  but  in  the  conspiracy  of  Matet  was 
rested  in  his  beil,  and  thrown  into  the  prison 
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Li  Force.  The  gtorin,  howeTer,  soon  blew  over; 
nd  again  we  see  him  chosen  to  condact  the  Em- 
fnm  Maria  Louisa  to  Blois :  bat  it  was  then— «s 
with  his  master — his  good-fortnne  quite  fbitook 
Um.  On  the  second  abdication  of  the  Emperor, 
lie  VIS  first  taken  to  Malta,  and  there  shut  up^n 
I  prison,  from  whence  he  contriyed  to  escape  to 
Smyrna ;  he  was  cTentuall  j  transferred  to  Oratz, 
vhere  a  council  of  war  condemned  the  poor  Duke 
to  death  for  contumacy.  So  much  for  the  ups 
nd  downs  of  this  mortal  life  !  Poor  Salary  is 
1  leBson  in  himself ! 

We  see  him  now  in  the  command  of  the  6Uie 
of  the  Imperial  Ouard,  and  we  left  him  sent  to 
negodate  with  the  Austro-Russian  armj,  to  pro- 
pose an  intenriew  with  the  Emperor,  which, 
WeTer,  he  declined,  but  sent  Prince  Dobgo- 
mld  to  explain  his  sentiments. 

In  the  mean  time  Sayary,  who  had  been  in- 
discreetly suffered  to  remain  within  the  Russian 
lines  for  three  successiye  days,  had  returned  to 
the  French  camp,  and  reported  that  in  spite  of 
the  deplorable  state  of  their  troops,  presumption, 
unpnidence,   and   indiscretion  reigned  in   their 
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military  councils.  Availing  himself  of  this 
telligence,  Bonaparte's  army  retired  under  cover 
of  tlie  night,  as  if  appretiensive  of  an  engage- 
ment with  so  formidable  an  enemy,  and  took  np 
a  strong  position  in  the  rear,  where  the  troops 
were  busily  throwing  up  intrenchments  and  form- 
ing batteries  when  Prince  Dobgoraski, — what  a 
name  !  —  made  his  appearance. 

The  head-quarters  of  the  Emperors  of  Russia 
and  Germany  were  removed  to  Austerlitz,  and  a 
general  attack  was  commenced,  in  which  Bona- 
parte succeeded  in  completely  insulating  the  cen- 
tre of  the  allies,  and  of  possessing  himself  of  the 
heights  of  Pratzcn,  which  decided  the  fate  of  the 
day.  The  Russians  mode  many  brave  but  fruit- 
less efforts,  and,  at  nightfall,  retreated  upon  Boe- 
covitz,  covered  by  the  Austrian  cavalry.  The 
loss  of  the  allies  was  considered  at  a  fourth  part 
of  their  force  ;  and  this  tremendous  conflict, 
which  was  styled  by  the  French  soldiers,  "  the 
battle  of  the  three  Emperors,"  and  by  Bona- 
parte, "  the  battle  of  Austerliti," 
campaign  and  the  war. 

It  took  pldce  on  the  aecond  of 
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*iii  not  mention  the  date  of  the  year  which  my 
marcbee  fau  shown  mc,  — for,  if  that  is  right,  I 
•ra  "lonj.  Dates  are  stubborn  facts ;  and  whilst 
time  does  the  deed  so  well,  vanity  forbid  !  that 
not  ibould  heap  more  years  on  one's  head,  and 
iom  upon  one's  brow,  than  time  itself  has 
phad  (here  :  —  but  it  was  the  second  of  Decem- 
hrr,  I  know. 

And  it  was  on  the  second  of  Deremher,  a  cold 

frtty  day,  that  I  took  my  guitar  from  the  case ; 

ud  I  said  to  my  mother,  **  Charles  is  dead  ! — 

fiif  the  string  is   broken  that  be  placed  on  my 

gnittr  the    last   night    he    was    with   us."      She 

Iwglied  at  my  superstitious  fears  :  and  persuad- 

B  that  it  was  more  likely  to  be  the  sudden 

Irai  than  anything  else,  I  put  aside  these  feare, 

nd  began  to  sing  as  gaily  as  was  the  custom  with 

;  —  though  I  am  not  quite  sure  but  that  the 

•olject  of  ray  song,  at  least  for  that  day,  bore 

i^n  the  occupation  of  my  thoughts  :  — 

"  She  dictl  for  love. 

And  be  for  glory!" 

But  the  next  day,  and  the  next  came, — and  we 

Wnt  on  the  same :  the  new  string  began  to  kerp 
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in   tune,  and  CbarJcs  and  his   string  were  soo 
Corgolten. 

I  often  question  now  whether  it  is  a  sign  c 
wisdom  or  folly,  —  of  strength  and  vigour  « 
reason,  or  of  finite  capacity,  —  the  little  rest  thi 
young  people  give  to  anything  on  their  min 
that  either  hurts  or  annoys  them.  Sir  Joli 
Floyer,  who  preserved  his  health  and  spirits  I 
tlie  advanced  age  of  ninety,  said,  his  seen 
flixir  vita  was,  never  to  be  moved  by  anjUtin 
that  lie  could  not  hope  to  remedy.  I  am  no' 
come  to  an  age  —  though  not  ninety  —  who 
I  can  look  back  and  see  that  all  I  have  eve 
wonied  or  pondered  upon  has  never  done  ui 
good  to  the  cause,  or  added  one  cubit  to  n 
stature.  And  yet  the  mind  thinks  it  is  pcrfonn 
ing  its  daily  portion  of  duly  by  the  rankling  ibt 
goes  on,  —  hidden  from  all,  yet  gradually  doin 
its  work  : — "  the  worm  that  never  dies," — gnai 
gnaw,  gnaw  !  —  whether  it  respects  the  body  c 
the  mind  ;  whether  it  is  a  load  to  the  shoulden 
the  head,  or  the  heart,  the  perplexity  and  (t* 
is  there.  Thus  man  passes  his  life  :  reasoning  o: 
the  post,  complaining  of  the  present,  i 
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for  the  future.  Is  it  from  the  fear,  —  the 
littdow  of  what  is  to  come  ?  ^  Why  art  thou 
CMt  down,  O  my  soul?  — and  why  art  thou  so 
diaqoieted  within  me  ?  ^ 

Bat  it  is  here  we  stop.  How  few  of  us  go 
m  to  say,  ''  Hope  thou  in  Ood  !  *"  How  few  of 
u  look  on  the  good  things  which  He,  in  his  in- 
cite bounty,  has  given  us  in  this  world ;  it  is 
the  prwoking  things  only  which  occupy  our 
tiKmghts,  and  claim  our  care.  If  we  want  riches, 
^t  merely  make  comparison  with  those  above 
VI;  never  looking  to  the  grade  below,  nor  going 
to  the  union  and  gaol  for  consolation,  in  a  fit 
^  ambition,  how  far  will  our  wishes  not  range  ! 
^the  lady  of  the  ambassador  in  Paris  in  not 
^^  beyond  our  reach.  Nay,  we  will  long  to 
dttoge  with  the  Queen  in  her  padded  carriages, 
>od  to  recline  with  her,  on  her  soft  downy  sofas. 
^j  not  compare  with  the  grave-stones,  —  cold 
•nd  baid  ?  —  the  earth  pillow  —  the  worms  dan- 
^g  gayer  than  any  butterfly  at  Lady  Gnmville^s 
1^  ? — this  would  content  us  with  our  present  lot. 
If  we  want  range  and  liberty,  and  look  round 
^th  envy  after  those  who  are  taking  a  wider 
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scope  tlian  ourselves,  why  do  we  not  tum  out 
thoughts  rather  to  the  bedridden,  —  the  afflicted* 
—  and  the  blind  ?  How  ashamed  it  would  make 
DB  of  our  complaints  ? —  how  well  should  we  un- 
derstand the  truth,  "  Wherefore  does  a  living 
man  complain  ?'" 

There  are,  indeed,  lessons  for  us  all,  in  the 
rottenness  of  our  bones,  if  we  would  but  look 
the  right  way  after  them ;  but  it  is  ever  xho 
wrong  path  we  lake  to  consolation.  We  go  into 
our  larder  in  the  morning,  to  find  fiiult  with  the 
cook  for  what  ia  gone,  instead  of  giving  a  bless- 
ing to  Him  for  what  ia  left.  Our  mind  is  tor- 
mented by  the  dust  upon  our  tables  and  our 
chairs,  in  lieu  of  feeling  the  thnnlcfulnew  we 
onght,  that  these  chairs  and  tables  are  ready  to 
wait  upon  our  comfort.  We  go  into  our  gar- 
den, rating  at  the  weeds  and  the  roughness  of  the 
gravel ;  rather  than  to  bound  with  a  light  heart 
over  ita  level  paths,  with  a  nosegay  in  our  boaotn. 

I  believe  we  are  all,  more  or  less,  subject  to 
these  fits ;  dating,  usually,  from  the  time  when 
we  become  housekeepers.  Tlien  it  is  we  shoul- 
der our  iron  rod,  and  go  through  the  world  n 
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bGog  and  growling,  and  spreading  our  discord 
mrand;  instead  of  increasing  in  affection,  and 
dwelling  in  domesUc  joj; — not  living  on  what 
we  hawe,—  if  possible,  on  less,  —  but  grinding, 
wilting,  borrowing  one  thing  for  Tanit j,  another 
br  folly,  and  all  for  pleasure  ! — never  finding 
out  that  we  have  misused  the  word. 

Thej  talk  of  the  flesh  changing  every  seven 
jein ;  but  there  is  no  change  equal  to  that  which 
tikes  place  in  the  heart !  Seven,  fourteen, 
twenty-one,  and  so  on;  the  first  and  the  last 
jein  only  knowing  peace  !  the  first  in  ignorance, 
—the  last  in  resignation.  And  yet  how  much 
cniihing  do  we  not  take,  before  we  sing  of  mercy, 
—before  we  are  taught  humility  !  and  with  the 
^h\t  weight  of  our  sorrows  on  our  back  —  weary 
^tl  the  burden  —  to  be  grateful.  It  is  a  com- 
plicated lesson  to  learn,  making  up  the  truth, 
tint  ^  experience  bought  is  better  than  experi- 
^^  taught  i^  for  let  people  teach  and  preach  as 
A^  will,  there  is  nothing  so  efficacious  as  the 
'^pt  and  payment. 

But  I  am  now  talking  in  the  spirit  of  ^^  to- 
%r  and  when  I  look  back  to  "  yesterday,'' 


my  halcyon  hours,  —  aDd  think  of  my  ] 


)nfined  ' 


,  and   I 


mparc  my  open  b 


oils  front  to  my  now  contracted  brows,  I  e»i* 
scarcely  fancy  myself  the  same.  Bui  1,  alas  * 
am  not  the  only  thing  that  is  changed.  I  hxr^ 
witnessed  riches,  power,  pride,  and  wisdom,  prw 
trate  with  the  dust.  I  have  seen  tliree  corona- 
tions, and  Majesty —  like  a  m^ic  shade  —all 
pass  away!  —  kingdoms  lost  —  and  gained.  C 
have  breakfasted  with  an  archduke,  a(terwud» 
Emperor  of  Russia  ;  and  dined  with  a  man — poor' 
Kauntleroy ! — who  was  afterwards  hanged.  These 
are  the  changes  and  chances  !  My  own  change* 
—  my  own  chances  —  though  neither  made  an 
Emperor,  nor  a  malefactor — as  abrupt  and  sud- 
den. 

1  can  look  back  to  the  home  of  my  youth  — 
my  fatherland  .'  and  see  it  inhabited  and  enjoyed 
by  others ;  the  very  sunbeams  of  life  seeming 
more  glowing  there  than  ever  I  have  felt  tbem 
shine  upon  me  since.  1 1  is,  perhaps,  the  most  pain- 
ful pursuit  of  any  we  can  indulge  in,  to  go  bock  to 


by-gone  days.      Through  the 


t  metnoty 


and  remembrance 


■  recollect  the  freshest  | 
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and  tlie  sweetest  peach  to  be  found  in  the  garden ; 
and  we  are  sad  to  know  that  they  arc  picked  and 
tnjojed  by  Etrangera.  Where  is  then  the  return 
of  sU  tbe  digging  and  delving  ?  the  care  and  ex- 
pense in  lai-ing  out  ?  where  is  it  ?  — 
away,  and  to  others !  the  handles  of  the  doors 
tnnied  by  new  hands  ;  the  bell  sounding  to  other 
biends ;  the  very  scraper  groaning  ouder  the  feel 
of  Strangers. 

Whilst  I  think  of  this  dear  place,  persons  and 
thmgs  are  rising  quick  in  my  memory.  My 
*oice  is  Gilent,  whilst,  in  thought,  I  wander 
amid  its  walls ;  and  I  feel  its  beauties  must  be 
known  to  comprehend  the  heart-thrilling  affection 
for  it  that  ever  keeps  possession  of  my  bosom. 
Years  have  passed  since  I  have  seen  it ;  but  never 
shall  I  forget  the  last  moment  there  !  The  poor 
forsaken  cat  claiming  to  the  last  my  care  ;  wast- 
ing thoughts  and  time  in  providing  for  her  wants, 
which  night  have  been  spent  in  one  more  range 
through  the  rooms  —  one  more  roam  round  the 
grounds.  Oh,  that  sensation  !  once  more !  only 
onct  more  !  It  was  well  the  eat  did  occupy  me  ; 
my  feelings  now  are,  wonder  that  I  could  ever  be 


torn  away  from  such  a  place  !  ^Vhilst  I  malic 
these  remarks,  both  persons  and  things  are  lear- 
ing  my  heart  in  twain,  and  grieving  aad  the  re- 
collection. Where  are  now  the  idle  dreams  of  joy 
with  whieh  I  entered  the  new  and  gay  world? 
where  are  they  gone —  where  ?  And  echo  and 
disappointment  is  ever  at  hand  to  return  the  un- 
satisfactory word — where?  The  light-hearted 
laughter-loving  season  of  life  passes  away,  and 
those  who  have  borne  mo  company  in  my  mirth 
all  slumbering  in  the  grave.  How  we  have 
grieved  for  them  at  the  time  they  were  torn  away; 
and  now  wc  grieve  but  for  ourselves.  \Vc  see 
where  has  been  their  advantage  '. — the  pains  they 
have  been  spared ;  the  rugged  and  thorny  way 
they  have  escaped.  And  where  are  the  flowers 
on  which  we  had  hoped  to  have  trodden  ?  Alas  ! 
they  remain  but  as  a  meteor  of  the  imagination. 

I  have  before  spoken  of  the  place  in  which  I 
lived,  and  attempted  to  describe  it ;  its  project- 
ing windows,  and  its  (hick  ivy-covered  walls  ;  and 
standing  so  nobly  on  its  trim  parterre.  I  won- 
der not  now  to  think  how  soon  it  was  occnpied 
byothera.     Like  a  vulture,  the  world — the  cruel 


rid — stands  waiting  for  its  prey;  the  power 
<i(  independence  gone,  your  choice  bit  is  snapped 
1^  ud  snatched  away.  And  yet  man  will  ever 
Aink  he  can  eat  his  cake  and  have  it ;  he 
despemiely  defends  his  own  to  the  last,  and 
iticnpli  to  combat  everything  but  his  head- 
Kroiig  resolutions. 

Our  grounds  opened  very  near  upon  Windsor 
Pirk,  and,  with  a  key  for  the  private  walks,  it 
Kttned  to  increase  om  own  property.  How  I 
long  even  at  this  moment,  with  the  weight  of  ao 
Baay  more  years  on  my  back,  and  a  "  little  cry" 
rfilogs, —  that  is,  children  at  my  heels,  to  dart 
llniugh  its  grassy  walks,  into  the  embowering 
•Wcs,  and  leading  on^-on — on  to  the  now  well- 
hown  Virginia  Water.  In  my  day  we  had  it  all 
B  ourselves,  or  divided  it  with  the  squirrels, — its 
Mscade,  the  keeper's  lodge,  and  the  pretty  little 
Chinese  island.  Sometimes  the  Queen's  carriage, 
Mowed  by  another  with  the  ladies  in  waiting, 
(rould  overtake  ub  in  our  walk,  and  she  would 
jnciously  bow,  and  the  Princesses,  with  their 
beautiful  smiling  &ces,  would  seem  pleased  to 
lee  us.     And  my  delight,  when  a  child,  was  to 
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nish  foTvard  and  to  hold  open  the  gate ;  1 
once  the  Queen  stopped,  and  apokc  to  me,  and 
said, — oh,  never-to-be-forgotten  words,  —  " 
my  bonnet  was  too  large,  for  it  hid  my  pretty 
&ce :"  it  was  said  in  her  thick  guttural  voice ; 
but  it  sounded  very  sweet,  and  made  the  place 
and  the  day  more  delightful  than  ever. 

What  a  wide  step  from  all  this .' — But  I  am  an- 
ticipating ; — I  had  better  trace  bock  to  the  guitar 
string ;  and  I  have  said  that  it  had  been  renew- 
ed, and  the  shock  forgotten :  when  one  day  we 
vere  sitting  in  our  little  morning  room,  and  our 
wonder  of  why  we  had  not  seen  him  lately,  was 
done  away  by  Cliarlea's  brother  riding  to  the  doof, 
on  his  beautiful  Arabian.  He  was  in  deep  mourn- 
ing ;  yet  still  it  never  entered  our  heads  that  we 
were  implicated  in  his  loss,  till  he  came  into  the 
room;  when,  after  his  true  foreign  bow, — the 
heels  drawn  sharply  together,  and  a  sort  of  bend- 
ing to  slow  music,  —  he  took  out  his  hat 
chief,  and  began,  — 
"  My  poor  brodcr  !" 

In  a  moment  I  knew  what  it  was.      "  The 
Second  of  December ! "   I  exclaimed. 


oi  oena- 

H 
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*'  Vorte  ! — you  know,  den  P" 
"  Yes,  I  know  tt  all.     My  guitar  string  broke 
1  the  Second ! " 
"'  Ah,    chess !     de   great    battle    was    on    de 


I  «m  not  snperatitious ;  but  I  never  have  for- 
gotten the  circumstance.  I  v'lsii  my  memory 
was  eqn&lty  retentive  aa  to  the  exact  battle ;  but 
whether  it  was  in  Germany,  8pain,  or  Portugal, — 
the  more  I  think,  the  more  I  am  puzzled  to 
detennine.  But  battles  then  were  as  thick  as 
blackberries, — out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire, 
— the  land  of  Egypt,  and  the  house  of  bondage. 
Talk  of  the  piping  times  of  peace  1  nothing 
■eems  to  me  bo  "  piping  hot "  as  the  time  of  war. 
Erery  town  was  in  a  blaze  ! — nothing  but  red 
eoats  thronging  the  libraries  and  the  pastry- 
cooka'  shops ;  whilst  their  wearers  were  a  sort 
of  standing  dish — morceaus  friendi  for  young 
Udies  to  flirt  with. 

And  then  there  were  the  half-starved,  yet  ele- 
gant emigrh,  to  condole  with,  and  to  soothe  in 
the  pains  of  exile.  And  let  me  here  tell  a  little 
l«le  that  I  think  will  interest  you.     They  were 


w^^mm 


generally  of  high  family,  and  much  noticed  by 
the  English :  and  one  sought  shelter  in  the 
pretty  town  of  Lewes,  taking  up  his  residence 
in  a  little  shop  in  the  street,  where  he  made  it 
known  that  it  was  his  wish  to  tcarb  his  native 
language.  I  can  well  see  now  the  modest  home 
he  chose, — the  circulating  library  of  the  place! 
its  deep  step  taking  you  down  into  a  dark  room  ; 
where  a  few  books  —  Buch  aa  "  The  Recess," 
"  Argus,  the  house-dog  at  Ealing,"  and  all  Mn. 
Katclifie's  romances,  formed  the  principal  commo* 
dities.  And  here  lodged  the  young  exile,  who 
was  destined  to  entrance  the  richest  heiress  of 
the  place.  I  have  seen  the  casement  window  at 
which  he  used  to  sit,  and  play  at  times  upon 
his  violin.  Neither  was  the  pot  auj'ru  forgot- 
ten ;  a  string  of  dried  onions  laced  from  side  to 
side  the  open  window-frame ;  and  there  was  al- 
ways a  choice  Betected  beau-pot  in  the  middle. 

For  the  first  few  months  of  liis  arrival  he 
starved ;  even  the  librarian  pitied  "  the  emi- 
gnint,"  as  she  was  wont  to  call  him ;  but  he 
neither  grunted  nor  complained.  And  when  he 
would  return  home  after  the  hour  of  dinner,  and 
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be  tiiouglit  all  vestige  of  the  time  vas  gone, — a 
time  he  dreaded,  us  it  marked  liis  wants, — lie 
■uuld  find  a  little  plate  of  bits  spared,  on  liis 
table,  to  receive  Lim ;  and  his  heart  would  melt, 
md  his  eyea  overflow,  and  he  would  sob  like  a 
child :  and  then  rush  at  it,  and  eat,  and  scrape 
the  plate,  and  cut  slices  of  bread  in  tlie  gravy, — 
an  vihing  to  make  the  most  of  it.  And  then  he 
would  squeeze  Mrs,  Budgens'  hand,  and  press  it 
!o  bis  heart,  as  he  returned  the  empty  plate  ;  and 
she  thought  him  "  a  dear  good  young  man  I  so 
ron descending,  so  humiliating.^ 

She  talked  of  him  to  the  young  ladies  that 
came  to  the  library ;  and  told  them  it  was  his 
viah  to  teach  French ;  and  concluded  with  say- 
tngf  that  though  she  was  no  judge  of  parley- 
rousing  herself,  jet  he  seemed  to  her  to  do 
it  beautifully.  Then,  by  one  after  another, 
his  whole  time  was  eoon  employed;  and  Mrs. 
Budgens  had  l!ie  pleasure  of  seeing  him  take 
his  parapluie,  and  his  pinched-np  hat,  his  long 
great  coat,  and  his  bundle  of  books  ;  and  she 
«as  soon  able,  at  bis  own  order,  to  get  his 
"  Uttlt  rcpan^''  for  him  on  his  return  to  dinner. 


This  vras  all  eHc  knew.  But  lie  knew  more: 
he  saw,  as  he  wound  up  to  tbe  liiill-<loor  ftom 
the  grassy  sloping  lawn,  the  bright  eyes  of  one 
of  his  pupils,  awaiting  anxiously  his  approach  ;— 
sometimes  loitering  among  the  flowers,  at  othen 
looking  from  the  windows, — then  retreating, — 
and  then  watching  again.  Long  and  painful  wai 
the  war  she  had  to  wage  with  her  parents ;  and 
no  one  can  tell  but  those  who  have  "  fought  the 
good  fight,"  what  pain  it  is.  How  surprising  did 
it  seem  to  her,  that  he  should  require  any  one  to 
take  his  part, — one  whom  to  see — to  know— was 
to  love.  And  love  she  did,  in  spite  of  all ;  and 
gained  her  day :  and,  led  to  the  little  chnrcb 
which  stood  within  the  grounds,  became  the  wife 
of  the  Comte  de  B . 

Then  was  the  &te  of  the  interesting  emigri 
changed ;  his  vocabularies  and  grammars  thrown 
into  the  fire,  he  bade  adieu  to  Mrs.  Budgeni 
and  her  little  boutique,  and  lived  upon  the  &t  of 
the  land,  happily  domiciled  in  the  house  of  the 

S B.      And  about   this   time,  whilst   every 

other  shore  echoed  with  the  thunder  of  war, 
France  and  England  for  a  time  were  at  peace. 
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An  kctive  intercouise  had  taken  place  between 
I  Uk  i«o  governments ;  flogs  of  truce  and  of  de- 
fiance were  displayed  at  tbe  same  moment  in  the 
Cliiiuiel ;  so  that,  nbile  Boulogne  and  Dunkirk 
E  bombarded  and  blockaded  by  hostile  squa- 
M,   the  ports  of  Dover  and  Calais  were  fre- 
I  ^uently  visited  by   tbe  packet-boata  containing 
'   moMngers  from  the  courts  of  St.  James  and  tbe 
Tnikries. 

Thus  ended  tbe  revolutionary  war;  and  in 
tlie  defeat  of  all  tbe  hopes  and  eipectations 
diich  had  been  formed  of  indemnity  for  tbe 
I  put  Bod  security  for  the  future,  England  alone 
'  aciped  the  yoke  to  which  all  the  powers  of  tbe 
(^miiDcnt  had  in  a  greater  or  lesser  degree  sub- 
iKitted.     She  had  come  off  secure  in  her  con- 

IOitutioD  and  her  government  from  tbe  effect  of 
Alt  revolutionary  poison  which  bad  destroyed 
■0  many  ancient  institutions,  and  had  subverted 
n  many  thrones:  ehe  had  kept  inviolate  ber 
Utk  with  her  allies,  and  bad  preserved  her 
aatioQal  character  pure  amidst  gurrounding  cor- 
ruption. 

But  here  ends  the  catalogue  of  her  advantages ; 


In  every  other  point  slie  had  completely  Guled. 
None  of  the  objects  which  she  had  pursued  is 
common  with  the  other  poirers  of  Europe  hid 
she  been  able  to  attain.  She  had  bounteouslj 
opened  her  treasures  to  those  vho  fought  agaimt 
revolutionary  anarchy ;  she  had  made  even 
exertion  which  her  spirit  could  suggest  or  htr 
resources  command ;  and  had  all  her  allies  but 
displayed  equal  vigour  and  resolution)  thw 
united  efforts  might  have  been  crowned  irili 
the  success  she  desired. 

But  there  is  no  end  to  the  reverting  to  tlie 
"Table  talk"  of  my  time;  let  me  rather  folio* 
up  my  story  of  love ;  and  tell  that,  taking  advts- 
tage  of  the  ill  wiod,  that  seemed  to  blow  nu  one 
any  good  but  heraclf,  the  gentle  Comtesse  pro- 
filed by  the  opportunity  offered,  and  had  u 
inlerview  with  the  Regent.  From  him  she  pro- 
ceeded, by  herself,  to  France ;  had  an  audience 
with  Bonaparte,  and  succeeded  in  getting  h« 
hiiabaod  recalled  and  reinstated  in  his  femily  pro- 
perty. This  was  a  wife  in  a  thousand,  uid  quitr 
puts  one  into  conceit  of  Wedlock  I  —  blctttogi 
on  the  enterprise  of  a  young  and  faithful  h< 
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I  seem  to  have  taken  a  long  stride  from  my- 

lelf  and  mj  sorrow  for  the  death  of  the  handsome 

German;    and  if  you  expect  on  my  return  to 

tkem  to  find  me  au  dfsespoir^  I  can  only  answer, 

m  the  words  of  the  volatile  Mademoiselle  de  The, 

^Ah,  my  friends,  you  should  have  seen  me  yet- 

teiday!^      But   the   hci  was,   the   races  were 

eoming  on — the   delightful  Ascot ! — at  which 

wa  first  new  bonnet  appeared   for  the  season. 

And  then  there  was  the  ball !  who  could  think 

of  grief  with  a  new  lace  dress  building,  trimmed 

vith  blush  roses  ?      I    know   it  made  me   very 

fvickly  hush  up    my  sorrows.     It  is  a  pity  we 

eumot  compound,  and  have  all  our  woes  before 

ve  are  twenty.     I  remember  when  a  romp  round 

l&e  garden  with  my  dog  would  chase  away  my 

ereiy  care ;  or  a  long  quiet  cuddle  with  my  little 

time  squirrel :  and  if  these  ever  did  fail — which 

WIS  not  likely — ^it  was  only  then  to  look  on  to  a 

ball  in  the  distance.     It  is  years  that  bend  the 

stiff  neck  and  rive  the  careless  heart !     It  is  then 

we  look  back  to  our  past  days  of  folly  and  of 

joy  with  a  sigh,  and  wonder  how  we  could  have 

ever  given  them  up  —  how  we  could  have   let. 

vol..  I.  K 


the  vain  desire  enter  our  hearts  of  mending  out 
lot — how  let  the  weak  project  ever  enter  ow 
mind  .' 

I  had  no  excuse ;  for  however  eautious  mj 
mother  might  intend  to  be,  there  were  many  op- 
portunities when  she  could  not  resist  erring  down 
men  and  Wedlock,  f^he  told  me  how  she  hvl 
herself  hecn  deceived  ;  how  by  little  and  IttlU 
their  6ne  fortune  had  decreased ;  and  how  tbit 
in  a  moment  of  urgent  difficulty  she  had  sigwd 
away  a  fine  estate  to  relieve  the  perplexity  of  the 
moment. 

It  was  then  she  told  me  of  the  peaches  that 
had  grown  on  the  garden  walls  ;  also  of  the  pliW 
that  went  with  the  houHC,  and  amongst  it 
an  elaborately  worked  silver  embossed  fanad- 
baakct  —  so  strangely  do  the  regrets  fix  tbei*-  i 
Ktvea  —  seemed  most  to  dwell  upon  her  mind. 
And  then  other  things,  other  treasures  given  up, 
would  have  their  turn ;  and  I  have  wondered  W 
•ce  her  look  so  piteous — I  only  thought  of  the 
tea-pots  and  the  bread-basket — 1  did  not  weigh 
her  other  feelings  with  them — the  disguise,  du- 
plirily — unmerited  want    of    confidence  on    bet 
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d'a  part,   that   crowdecl  od   her  heart, — 

ging  her  eventually  to  the  pang  of  knoving 

m,  unly  the  moment  that  selfishness  and  irregu- 

nty  made  it  his  ioterest  to  take  her  property 

E  listened,  and  I  pitied  her  with  my  whole 
ktait ;  and  with  my  whole  heart  I  pitied  my 
Uka  also.  SpcakeiE  and  hearers  rarely  take  up 
tbe  point  the  same :  the  heart  knoneth  it^  own 
bitlemesfi,  but  how  hard  it  is  to  make  it  enter 
iito  the  full  comprehension  of  anothor  !  We 
try  to  engross  to  the  utmost  the  sympathy  ;  but, 
labour  as  we  may,  we  cannot,  with  all  our  power 
f  eipreesion,  make  an  adequate  conveyance  of 
all  tbe  circumstances  of  our  feelings.  How  true 
ii  that  "  there  is  something  in  the  intimacy  of 
a  man's  own  experience  which  he  cannot  make 
to  pass  entire  into  the  heart  and  mind  even  of 
kk  most  &miliar  companion.  And  thus  it  is 
ttat  be  is  so  often  defeated  in  his  attempts 
t»  obtain  a  full  and  cordial    possession    of  his 

He  is  mortified,  and  he  wonders  at  the  obtase- 
B  of  the  people  around  him,  and  that  he  can- 
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not  get  them  to  enter  into  the  jastness  ofbn 
compkiningB ;  nor  to  feel  the  point  npon  which 
turn  the  truth  and  the  reason  of  his  remon- 
strsnccs  ;  nor  to  give  their  intereBted  attention  u 
the  case  of  his  peculiarities  and  of  his  wroogi; 
nor  to  kindle  in  generous  resentment  along  with 
him  when  he  starts  the  topic  of  his  indignation. 
He  does  not  reflect  all  the  while  that  with  traf 
human  being  he  addresses,  there  is  an  Inner  nun, 
vhicb  forms  a  theatre  of  pasaione  and  interests, 
as  busy,  as  crowded,  and  as  fitted  aa  his  o«n  ta 
engross  the  anxious  and  the  exercised  feelings  of 
the  heart,  and  which  can  alone  understand  id 
own  bitterness,  and  lay  a  correct  estimate  on  tlie 
burden  of  its  own  visitations. 

Every  man  we  meet  carries  about  with  him  in 
the  UDperceived  solitude  of  his  bosom  a  liltlt 
world  of  his  own ;  and  we  arc  just  as  blind  and 
as  insensible,  and  as  dull,  both  of  perception  and 
I'f  sympathy  about  his  engrossing  object  as  he 
is  about  ours ;  and  did  wc  suffer  this  observation 
to  have  its  weight  with  us  it  might  serve  to  make 
IIS  more  candid  and  more  considerate  of  othen. 
It  might  serve  to  abate  the  monopolizing  sel&sh- 
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of  OUT  nature.  It  might  serve  to  softrn 
I  all  the  malignity  which  comes  out  of  thosv 
nvjoas  contemplatioiiB  that  we  are  eo  apt  to  cast 
00  ihe  &ncied  ease  and  prosperity  which  are 
■tonnd  lu.  It  might  serve  to  reconcile  every 
Ba  to  hifi  own  lot ;  and  sure  I  am  if  this  train 
of  sentiment  were  prosecuted  with  finnnesa  and 
eilmness,  and  impartiality,  it  would  lead  to  the 
wncJBPion  that  each  profession  in  life  has  its 
own  peculiar  pains,  and  its  own  besetting  incon- 
Temences, — that  from  the  very  bottom  of  society 
np  lo  the  golden  pinnacle  which  blazons  upon  its 
lammit.  there  Is  much  in  the  shape  of  care  and 
niffEring  to  be  found,  and  throughout  all  the 
lonteiv&ble  Tarieties  of  human  condition  there 
•re  trials  which  can  neither  be  adequately  told  on 
the  one  Bide,  nor  fully  understood  on  ihe  other, — 
llut  the  ways  of  God  to  man  are  as  equal  in  this 
1  in  CTery  department  of  his  administration, — 
id  that  go  to  whatever  quarter  of  human  expe- 
Bence  we  may,  we  shall  still  find  how  He  has 
pnvided  enough  to  exercise  the  patience  and  to 
•ccomplieh  the  purposes  of  a  wise  and  a  salutary 
discipline  upon  his  children." 


Id  giving  you 


these  home  tratha,  I  hare  fi 


them  too  eiceilent,  almost,  to  know  wher 
■top  ;  but  those  who  have  heazd  them  before, 
will  be  happy  to  do  ao  again ;  and  those  v)io 
know  them  not,  will  thank  me  for  laying  befoff 
them  sentiments  of  so  much  sagacity  and  wisden. 

My  mother  talked  and  talked  on  ;  and  talk,  1 
dare  say  she  might,  even  longer,  with  as  littU 
use,  had  I  not  had  by  this  time  just  provocotioo 
to  know  and  feel,  when  too  late  to  fully  sympathiie 
with  her,  the  aggravation  of  the  wrongs  of  whi^ 
she  complained.  She  expatiated  palheticnltjr 
upon  the  blight  she  had  had  to  her  reasonaU« 
expectations.  The  pains  her  husbaml  took  to 
mar  bis  prospects,  and  the  careless  indJlTerence  li* 
(howed,  when,  by  the  knavery  of  others,  he  «M 
brought  to  participate  with  them  in  the  Gulun 
of  their  schemes  and  the  falling  of  their  specula- 
tions. 

The  seeds  must  have  been  in  mo  then,  that 
have  since  blown  forth.  I  remember  I  used  l6 
feel  excited  under  her  descriptions,  and  say,  and 
with  some  impatience,  "  But  why  do  yoo  BOi 
act  f    Why  not  take  more  upon  yourself? 
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kot,  in  abort,  look  sliarp  after  one,  it  seems,  you 
MiBot  trust?"  She  would,  to  me  then,  pro- 
vokiogly  shftke  her  head,  and  say, — 

"  You  know  not,  my  child,  how  little  a  woman 
on  do  whilst  she  has  a  husband  ;  she  may  look 
M,  it  is  true,  and  by  so  doing,  more  painfully 
udmore  clearly  see  hia  faults  ;  but  to  act  is  im- 
pnnble :  your  husband  ever  stands  between  you 
Mtd  others.  No  man  of  business  will  have  &  word 
10  Hy  to  you,  farther  than  to  slate  what  he  has 
wd,  or  is  about  to  say  to  your  husband.  You 
woo  find  yourself  dc  trop  in  the  most  mortifying 
ime  of  the  word  ;  roan  knows  your  place,  and 
Am  ke  will  keep  you ;  if  you  betray  ignoranc-c, 
>t  i(  the  ame  thing  ;  and  if  you  tread  too  home, 
le  »ill  only  more  severely  apprize  you  of  your 
Uueuonable  interference.'^ 

Her  thoughts,  and  sentiments,  and  desrriptions, 
derived  their  force  only  from  position;  and  though 
I  could  look  wise,  and  talk  like  a  second  Daniel, 
I  neither  entered  properly  into  the  sadness,  nor 
Ac  merits  of  them.  Some,  I  must  admit.  I 
Niougfat  eitruvagant  and  over-drawn  ;  others, 
Waring  too  hardly  upon  my  father's  insouciance 
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and  extreme  love  of  pleasure.  It  waa  nitt  mj 
mother,  as  I  liave  ever  remarked  since  my  obBW- 
vatioDS  have  come  to  some  decision,  that  the 
steady  horse  was  put  with  the  run-away  one ;  «> 
as  an  elegant  writer  Ijas  better  eipressed  it. 
*'Connubia]ity  is  the  condition  of  two  person!. 
and  one  may  be  virtuous  (steady),  whilst  the 
other  is  not.  Very  true  ;  and  when  such  cases 
occur,  let  as  pity  the  sufferer,  and  tliank  Pro»i- 
dence  that  tliere  is  at  least  half  a  chance  of  chil- 
dren being  brought  up  with  good  principles  ;  for 
if  the  bad  uniformly  coupled  with  the  bad,  and 
the  silly  with  the  silly,  how  fast  would  one  put 
of  mankind  degenerate  into  demons,  and  another 
part  into  idiots."  See  then,  my  dear  coun- 
trywomen, the  task  that  lies  before  you :  "  to 
Buckle  fools  and  chronicle  small  beer,"  undeT 
the  trying  anxieties  inflicted  by  a  husband  ! 
Surely  there  have  been  already  victims  enough 
to  have  worked  out  our  &rat  sin !  Must  the 
fair  daughters  of  Eve  ever  pay  the  peitalty, 
and  be  paired,  not  matched  with  the  husband 
of  their  misjudged  selections?  The  woman 
whose  happineaa  depends  on  rectitude  of  thinking. 


iuity  of  payments,  and  well-piaced  eeonoiuy, 
Arapted  with  the  spendthrift:  whilat  she  who 
«ould  spend  right  merrily,  and  with  no  care  of 
ttiwequence,  Knds  herself  tied  to  the  miser  and 
tb«  niggard. 

My  mother  had  married  at  the  early  age  of 
oghteen  —  perhaps  too  early  —  but  with  an  in- 
terne in  CTery  way  adequate  to  the  habits  in  which 
both  my  father  and  herself  had  been  reared.  And 
>lie  had  looked  up  to  her  husband,  and  depended 
on  bira  ns  she  would  upon  her  father.  She  never 
intmt  that  he  would  neither  sift  bills,  cast  ac- 
ronnw,  examine  prices,  or  make  bargains ;  nor  did 
lie  EUSpect  that  he  would  only  do  what  pleased 
him  much  better ;  that  is,  act  plays,  compose 
Wigs,  paint  pictures,  sing  duets,  dash  into  every 
boU  scheme  proposed,  and  help  any  "  poor  toad" 
tkt  came  to  him  in  want,  with  his  money  and 
wiitance. 

He  always  seemed  to  me  to  care  for  nothing 
bnt  the  exact  fun  of  the  moment ;  he  was  excit- 
tble  and  forgetful :  if  he  gave  me  any  lesson 
to  Icam,  I  knew  it  was  only  to  keep  out  of  his  way 
.far  five  minatee,  and   the  thing  was  forgotten : 


and  I  have  only  to  regret  now,  that  I  did  Wt 
take  advantage  of  ibe  talent  and  powen  be  hui, 
— whicL,  as  a  sort  of  safety-valve,  would  tome- 
timea  expeod  themselves  in  teaching,  —  instead 
of  using  my  best  intellect,  as  I  did,  in  ending 
the  thing  altogether.  Well  did  I  know,  by  tn 
arch  look  of  his  eye,  when  he  had  some  infonnatioD 
to  impart  —  some  study  to  inflict ;  and,  like  lO 
arrow  from  a  bow,  I  would  be  off,  and  bonnd  to 
the  furthermost  end  of  the  grounds.  When  1 
returned,  the  chances  were  in  my  favour,  that 
some  new  scheme  —  some  epigmm  —  some  aong 
had  superseded  all  inclination  for  instructing. 

It  was  in  the  same  way  if  he  sat  down,  at  aj 
mother's  request,  to  make  calculations  as  to  that 
expenses.  The  caricature  of  a  tai-gathcrcr,  m 
a  squib  upon  economy,  was  sure  to  take  the  place 
of  all  sobering  reflections.  And  in  this  way  ia.' 
volvements  multiplied  on  themselves,  destloyiBg 
the  freedom  of  the  mind  —  the  lightness  of  the 
heart,  and  seeking  extrication  in  the  very  meaoi 
that  only  served  to  augment  them  :  self-delusion 
encouraged,  for  the  sake  of  momentary  peace,  aiid 


•liich,  like   inebriety,  seeks  oblivion  at  the  ex- 
fttae  of  succeeding  pain  and  misery. 

Fw  myself,  I  was  in  that  state  of  joyoiia  ci- 
iAeiice,  ss  to  be  hi  beyond  the  ostentatious  dis- 
pUy  of  luiury,  or  the  sobering  qualms  of  reduc- 
lioD  ud  poverty.  I  could  laugh  with  my  father 
tluDD^  all  his  merry  moods,  spend  money,  anil 
belp  lo  mske  plans  for  new  expenses.  And  I 
roiild,  in  the  same  breath,  cry  with  my  mother; 
wwoniise  in  everything  she  told  me,  and  dra» 
(chemes  for  fiilure  happiness  in  a  contracted  way 
oflino^.  She,  indeed,  seemed  to  anticipate  that 
Atn  was  something  of  a  storm  brewing  around  her. 
"  Wliat  can  I  do  y  I  have  heard  her  say 
t'mly  times.  "  Am  I  justified  in  acting,  my- 
wlf,  in  a  business  so  momentous  as  that  of 
miing  down  our  present  expenditure  and  csta- 
UiihrnoDt." 

Siie  talked  to  me,  it  is  true,  but  I  fear  she  found 
me  too  much  a  Mrs.  Shandy  in  my  replies,  to 
Lave  any  other  relief  than  the  unburdening  her 
mind  in  these  conferences.  But  I  can  see  nou 
the  diiGcult  part  she  had  to  pursue  ;   not  to  alarm 


me  too  much,  and  yet  to  unburden  hei  own 
fears,  —  to  screen  my  father's  injudicious  mode 
of  proceeding,  and  yet  to  acquit  herself,  and  ac- 
count for  her  dissatisfaction  and  different  mode 
of  thinking. 

Thus,  whilst  we  were  participating  in  the  same 
gaieties,  the  chords  of  our  hearts  vere  Btiikin^ 
very  different  tunes; — mine  tremulated  with 
golden  dreams  and  gay  enthusiasm — present  joy 
and  future  glory.  Hers  only  foreboded  woe,  and 
dwelt  on  the  shock  that  was  to  come.  It  was  like 
dying  a  thousand  deaths  in  anticipation  of  the 
final  stroke ;  and  when  the  blow  did  come,  ! 
have  heard  her  regret,  that  she  had  not  left  it  to 
that  lime  to  liave  taken  up  her  afHicting  sorrow. 

But  a  sensitive  mind  is  far  beyond  the  con- 
trol of  being  brought  down  to  outward  circum> 
stances  —  it  will  ponder  and  forebode  :  and  it  mi 
in  vain  for  my  father  to  indulge  in  a  sort  of  banter 
on  her  long  face  and  serious  apprehensions. 
"  What  in  the  world  are  you  afraid  of?"  be 
would  ask  twenty  times  in  a  breath  ;  "  Come, 
what  are  you  afraiil  of? — I  will  have  it  out,— 
tell  me   what  you  are  afraid  of?"     She  would 


ibm,  pdupa,  just  hint  at  what  she  really  was 
■fitid  of;  »Iien  a  long  "  weugh  '."  soon  aent  all 
her  well  planned  enbortalions  to  the  right  about, 
and*idia  raillery  difficult  for  her  to  withstand, 
be  ■rould  soon  explain  —  in  his  own  way,  it  is 
trut,— ihat  there  really  was  nothing  to  be  afraid 
of. 

There  is  some  craft  as  well  as  self-deception 
ties  in  the  early  days  of  youth.  I  caught  at 
fUl  I  vould  Bometimes  hear  my  father  say,  and 
dKidnJ,  much  to  my  own  satisfaction,  that  there 
I  occasion  for  either  alarm  or  low  spirits, 
Aiarm  at  what  ?  I  really  did  not  know  ;  but  that 
I  looked  dull ;  and,  surrounded  with  such 
food  company,  the  truth  is,  that  I  had  little 
tine,  or  spare  sense,  to  satisfy  myself  upon  the 
natter. 

And  yet  I  had  my  own  friglits  and  fears ; 
Wt  they  were  that  some  of  our  gaieties  might  be 
taken  from  us.  And  once,  I  remember  a  nasty, 
lg!y,  long  vulgar  letter,  with  a  flourished  direc- 
lioD  and  deep  down-strokes,  did  come  just  as 
we  were  stepping  into  the  carriage  to  go  to  the 
The  day   was  rather  cold,  as  it  always 
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woe  at  Ascot,  and  my  father  bftd  an  « 
spencer,  lined  and  turned  up  with  red,  the  W 
sor  unifonn,  and  then  very  much  the  fasi 
I  remtmbcr  this,  for  my  heart  fell  as  I  saw 
throw  off  this  spencer,  take  off  hia  hat,  and 
himself  in  nn  uncomfortable  and  unsettled 
Uon  on  the  nearest  chair  that  offered  ;  and 
first  word  he  said,  was,  "  There  is  no  ch»n 
my  going  to  the  races,"  This  looked  like 
est;  and  the  neit  move  was,  the  hint  tha 
presence  could  be  dispensed  with. 

I  lefl  the  room ;  and  as  the  little  pink 
hat  I  wore,  and  spencer  of  the  same  mat 
struck  my  charmed  eye  from  the  first  gli 
came  to,  I  remember  I  said,  "  I  muMl  go  t 
race  : "  wishing  at  the  same  time  there  wt 
such  thing  in  the  world  as  ugly  business  1e 
And  the  doors  were  closed,  and  the  consult 
went  on  ;  and  one  thing  I  must  not  fo^ 
state,  that  whatever  my  mother's  individual 
once  admitted  to  my  father's  confidence, 
questioned  as  to  the  best  mode  of  acting, 
advice  was  always  given  with  firmness,  clcvei 
wid  precisitm ;  there  was  no  timidity  thcD 
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•ee&ed  to  me  her  coange  alwajrs  barned  up  the 
blighter,  the  more  fuel  there  was  thrown  upon 
itj ^^^  VadversiU  qui  abat  le$  cceur$  faibUsf 
gnndii  ka  4me«  fortes  ;^  and  I  reallj  belieye 
lud  she  been  in  the  heat  of  the  battle,  she  would 
MfcrhaTe  felt  half  so  much  as  standing  aside,  and 
flMug  the  crushing  and  consuming  that  was  go- 
ing OB.  But  concealment — the  bane  of  married 
Ii&-HkeTer  was,  perhaps,  carried  to  such  excess, 
M  vith  mj  &ther  to  my  mother :  anything — 
everything  that  clearly  concerned  their  mutual 
lotereits  was  hermetically  sealed ;  whilst  all  the 
tittl^-tattle  firom  town — the  on  dits — were  show- 
end  out — amplified — ^wit  added  upon  wit— and 
^  80  cheerfully  done,  that  no  one  could  be 
ttnoufl — but  my  mother. 

On  this  day,  howerer,  taken  by  surprise,  his 

spirits  fell,  and  he  did  ask  her  advice ;  and  it 

tti,  that  he  should  instantly  proceed  to  London. 

An  immediate  bustle  ensued ;  the  serrants  in  their 

Hnart   liTeriea  were   obliged   to    strap  to   their 

woric ;  and  amid  their  cross  looks  my  father  in 

the   post-chariot    drove   out  of  the   court.       I 

thought  our  day  was  done-— our  sun  was  set ; — 
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and  it  was  therefore  with  a  double  thrill  of  ploh 
SUM  I  received  a  sunimoDB  to  join  my  mother  m 
the  carriage, 

1  saw  that  something  momentous  had  occvr- 
red,  and  though  it  might  depress  me  a  litUe, 
yet  I  was  naughty  enough  to  be  glad  it  had  not 
happened  before  we  were  dressed  for  the  laces. 
My  mother  gave  her  orders  in  a  seemingly  calm 
and  unembarrassed  tone,  to  those  who  did  not 
know  her  so  well  as  I  did  ;  but  I  saw  the  efibn 
it  cost  her.  Neither  could  I  fancy  out  going  to 
the  course  was  merely  to  gratify  me ;  and  nj 
suspicions  were  soon  confirmed  by  her  saying 
"  Talk  as  cheerfully  as  ever,  my  dear,  to  tIio« 
who  address  you :  there  is  no  necessity  of  our 
carryiog  our  troubles  abroad,"  And  yet  I  had  » 
difficulty  to  do  as  she  bid  me ;  for  I  saw  so  well 
the  effort  it  cost  her. 

And  there  was  a  stillness  and  flatness  in  the 
bouse  at  our  return  that  did  not  help  to  rouw 
UB,  and  a  large  dinner-table  laid  for  whoever 
might  return  with  us.  Nut  exactly  in  the  wajr 
of  Michael  Angclo  Taylor,  who,  when  advertised 
at  Doncaater  races  that  it  was  the  Regent's  la- 
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tontioD  to  dine  wilh  him,  replied,  "  I  keep  that 
MTt  of  table  it  matters  little  who  drops  in  upon 
DC."  But  we  retnnied  alone;  and  what  made 
lit  mattter  worse,  in  the  evening  there  were  to 
be  ill umi nations.  Battles  at  home,  and  battles 
tbrcad  !  there  was  nothing  talked  of  but  battles  : 
Holeia,  Vimiera,  Corunna,  Talavem,  Cadiz, 
Tattosa,  Baroesa,  Albuera,  Badajoz,  Salamanca, 
•nd  Viitoria  !  "  Well,  we  have  ^ined  an- 
other victory ! "  was  generally  the  first  word  of 
aiordvtfKt,  And  then  you  would  see  whole 
fcrnilies  in  black  ;  others  flaunting  in  the  Tala- 
*eK  or  Viitoria  riband.  Fetes  given — medals 
cut,  and  nothing  but  illuminations  ! 

And  all  this  time,  with  glory — not  the  school- 
muter —  abroad,  when  his  anxieties  might  have 
been  eo  well  repaid,  our  poor  monarch,  George 
ihe  Third,  was  pacing  his  spacious  apurlnients  at 
W'indsor,  a  solitary  maniac '.  You  can  little 
conceive  how  melancholy  it  was  in  all  those 
kort-Btirring  proceedings  to  see  the  flag  calmly 
vaving,  day  after  day,  on  the  sombre  and  roman- 
tic tower  of  the  Castle,  proclaiming  his  presence, 
—  the  mind,  alas  .'  gone.     I  often  think  the  tur- 
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bulence  and  unsettled  state  of  hie  reigm  migbl 
have  had  much  to  do  in  helping  on  his  malady : 
the  spirit  of  revolution  come  — kings  and  ihtJr 
fitmilies  mown  down  —  and  himself,  so  fond  ■ 
father .' —  it  was  enough  to  drive  a  moderate  nun 
distracted,  much  more  a  king. 

There  are  some  who  will  allow  m^  King  but 
little  merit.  Why,  a  man  who  steadies  a  skiff 
gains  some  renown  :  —  tliink  what  it  was  tba, 
ID  those  times,  to  keep  our  nation's  boat  &on 
foundering  !  I  may  be  singular  and  bold  in  mj 
assertion,  and,  I  believe,  I  have  expressed  it  b^ 
fore,  —  but  I  have  always  thought  that  it  w« 
the  sedateness  of  the  King  and  his  family,— 
their  own  simple  force,  —  their  instinctive  »is- 
dora,  that  saved  our  country. 

In  the  infancy  of  excitement,  and  the  new  ideal 
of  the  times,  they  ever  remained  the  same  — t]ie 
same  aplomb  —  the  same  nice  sense  of  virtue. 
The  mO(Ii;rn  philosophers  were  even  then  bcgin- 
niug  to  efface  what  had  been  taught,  and  to  is- 
struct  anew;  but  the  King  and  dear  "  Pug^ 
were  dull  scholars ;  they  still  would  think  after 
the  good  old  fashion.     In  short,  they  were  a  clog 
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to  the  new  wheel, — a  wheel  which,  with  them  as 
an  ixle,  would  have  turned  lo  merrily  round : 
bat  instead,  they  lived  to  as  to  be  esteemed ; 
and  tbere  was  a  respect  even  shown  to  their  nar- 
lov  asd  unenlightened  picjudiees. 

Whilst  the  daring  and  capricious  multitude, 
M  the  peace,  were  scampering  abroad,  our  royal 
fciuly,  in  their  august  majesty,  were  ready  at 
^we  to  receive  the  allied  sovereigns ;  and  to 
the  Windsor  bower  they  came, — ay,  even  to  the 
Aseot  races.  Thus  had  they  stood  the  shock  of 
Ufdotionary  plans,  and  the  bold  march  of  the 
factor.  Rich  in  themselves,  yet  their  coun- 
ty vas  found  poor,  or  rather,  I  should  say,  in 
^;  but  they  found  us,  from  the  King  to  the 
fCMuii,  unshackled,  and  at  home, 

I  have  now  all  the  recollection  floating  in  my 

Bind  of  the  excitation  of  the  time  when  these 

ifliad  sovereigns  came  to  England, — their  car- 

nifss  driving  so  madly  about  town, — and  the 

pasple,  so  staid  in  the  time  of  alarm,  now  run- 

mog  and  pushing  about  like  wild  children  at  a 

6ir,  to  follow  them  : — ''  Have  you  met  them  ?^^ 


"^■i 


"  Where  are  they  to  be  found?"  —  and  iten 
ruBhing  off  to  wherever  any  irag,  or  well-infonncd 
person,  might  direct  them. 

Can  I,  even  now,  shut  my  mind  to  the  ftct, 
that  the  little  punchy  Emperor  used  to  flirt  with 
every  pretty  girl  Le  fell  in  with.  Do  I  forget 
the  rose  given  by  him  to  a  friend  of  mine  at  one 
of  the  fetes  ?  He  knew  her  not,  —  but  what  did 
that  matter  ?  Happy  girl  !  it  wbb  a  diatinction 
we  all  coveted.  Even  now,  sitting  down  in  a 
country  nook,  the  mind  torpid,  the  body  slow, 
there  is  a  lively  thrill  at  my  heart  at  the  recol* 
lection  of  the  glitter  and  gaiety  of  that  marvel- 
lou8  epoch  :  all  claBses  of  Bociety  congregating  to 
one  grand  focus,  and  getting  as  near  as  they 
could  to  the  Emperor  and  the  rest  of  the  royil 
party,  — a  party  one  moment  here,  one  moment 
there,  —  their  glory  everywhere. 

The  King  of  Prussia  appeared  to  take  nothing 
to  himself  but  sorrow  and  grief  for  his  poor,  lost, 
heart-broken  wife, — his  son  seeming  equally  Irutt 
and  unhappy.  And  well  tbey  might,  —  to  think 
that  she  who  had  guided  by  her  counsel,  aad 
soothed  by  her  good  sense,  should  have   fUlcD 
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tile  lictim  — the  woe-Btricken  Queen  of  the  db- 
asten  of  her  country.  Does  this  not  teach  U8 
all  to  trj  our  best  to  live  ? — whatever  comes,  not 
to  deq)ond  ? 

Have  we  not  all  seen  that  the  ^^  darkest  hour 
i>  nearest  the  dawn  ?^     Be  of  good  comfort,  ye 
wlu>  hear  this :  ^^  Steady,  steady,^  and  all  goes 
veil: — and  the  poor  Queen  would  have  seen 
tkt  all  did  go  well  in  the  end.     But  how  few  of 
Qi  can  wait  for  the  end  to  come  !  —  we  hurry  on 
our  own  doom  !  — like  the  scorpion,  we  encircle 
[      oonelves  with  our  fears,  and  sting  ourselves  to 
death  in  the  midst  of  them.     And  thus  did  she 
die,  the  victim  of  extreme  sensibility.      Have 
ve  not  all,  in  history,  wept  over  the  moment 
vhen  Alexander  came  to  the  aid  of  her  wretched 
CDontry  ?     Frederick  and  Alexander   met   near 
Memel,  where,  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  they  held 
each  other  and  embraced  without  uttering  a  word. 
The  next  day,  entering  that   town,   Alexander 
threw   himself  at   the   feet   of  the   unfortunate 
Q^e&Oi.     **  Dear  cousin  !^^  was  all  that  she  was 
lUe  to  express :  and  from  that  epoch  the  Rus- 
sian  and  Prussian  forces  acted   in  conjunction. 
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The  treaty  of  Tilait  is  well  known,  whea,  >ptla 
of  her  sweet  entreaty  to  the  iron-hearted  Edn- 
peror,  almost  all  their  population  and  dominiou 
were  taken  from  tbem  ;  and  overpowered  by  the 
sufferings  of  their  people,  insulted  by  ihc  vietoit 
io  their  very  palace,  they  sought  in  the  bosom 
of  each  other  "  that  peace  which  the  world  can- 
not give."  But  it  was  too  late ;  the  dart  had 
struck  at  her  heart,  and  she  died  in  July  1810. 
Could  she  but  have  lived,  she  would  have  seen 
the  result  of  the  memomblc  campaign  of  1313. 
when  she,  among  the  others,  would  have  wdl 
deserved  the  order  of  the  Iron  Cross.  She  mi^ 
have  entered  Paris  with  her  husband  and  her 
"  dear  cousin,"  and,  above  all,  come  with  them 
in  1811  to  England. 

And  the  husband,  and  one  of  the  sons,  caflM 
without  her;  and,  as  I  have  said,  they  seemed 
to  look  quietly  sad,  and  out  of  place,  upon  all 
that  was  doing.  And  yet  it  was  a  strong  cur- 
rent, in  which,  perhaps,  it  might  have  been  diffi- 
cult for  them  to  have  been  left  behind,— -i^^ 
driving  one    road,  —  all  pouring  one  wayj 
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the  daj  I  speak  of,  they  were  all  bending  their 
Mine  to  Aaeot. 

Behold,  tken,  the  Kings, — the  conquerors  who 
Ui  10  lately  entered  France,  —  travelling  along 
ov  dnstj  roads  in   royal  and  hired  carnages, 
^the  very   self-same   men,    and    they  almost 
Maed  like  gods,  who  had  entered  it  as  victors  ; 
mi  vho  had  proclaimed  that,  though  victory  had 
eoidiicted  them  there,  they  had   not  come  to 
Bike  war ;  the  wish  and  object  being  simply  to 
ivpel  &r  from  them  the  yoke  that  the  French 
gofemment  had  endeavoured  to  impose  on  their 
Mpective  countries.      Yet,  notwithstanding  all 
they  bad  suffered,  they  were  not  actuated  by  a 
ipirit  cS  vengeance ;  they  knew,  they  said,  how 
to  distinguish  and  separate  the  ruler  of  France 
from  France  herself;  to  him  they  attributed  all 
Aeir  calamities ;  and  not  even  were  they  disposed 
to  retaliate  on  the  French  nation  any  of  those 
BiKries  which  the  revolution    had  brought  on 
Europe.     Ambitious,  as  they  were,  and  seeking 
gioij,  their  ambition  and  glory  was  of  a  very 
opposite  nature  to  that  of  Bonaparte :  the  only 
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conquest  they  desired  was  that  of  peace, — not 
suoh  peace  ae  the  Corsican  had  mocked  them 
with,  but  a  peace  which  should  secure  to  France 
and  to  Europe  a  Btatc  of  real  repose  and  Chm- 
tian-like  tranquillity:  they  bod  come,  they ssid, 
to  Paris  in  quest  of  it. 

And  for  what  had  they  come  to  England .' 
to  turn  the  heads  of  the  people  topsy-wnr- 
Pancy  dear  old  Blucher .' — he  who  had  bo  lately 
crossed  the  Rhine  with  eighty  thousand  men, — 
trotting  calmly  down  the  couree  at  Ascot ;  — 
crowds,  it  is  true,  at  his  horse's  tail,  and  believ- 
ing, 1  suppose,  that  this  identical  horae  had  cai- 
ried  bim  through  the  wars,  it  lost  many  a  long 
hair,  which  the  crowd  carried  away  as  relio. 
We  wanted  but  Bonaparte  to  make  the  sho« 
complete — the  most  wonderful  lion  of  them  all '. 
But  no  ;  the  lion  was  cramped  in  his  claws,  and 
vain  were  his  last  efforts.  "What!"  said  bt, 
at  the  proposal  to  place  France  in  the  same  lr^ 
ritorial  situution  as  she  stood  under  her  kings. 
with  some  additions  to  her  ancient  limits;  and 
that  her  capital  should  be  occupied  by  the  allied 
armies  till  the  conclusion  of  the  definite  L 
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eren  hia  tbunder  of  words  fell  harmless, — 
"  What  r  said  he,  "  occupy  the  French  capital ! 
Wlj,  I  am  at  this  moment  nearer  to  Vienna 
tkan  they  are  to  Paris!'' 

At  all  erents  he  was  nearer  his  own  downfidl 
than  he  seemed  to  anticipate: — Blucher  at  his 
it^b-^that  indamptable  antagonist ! — ^presenting 
tt  example  of  such  heroism  and  constancy,  that 
even  the  man  of  large  deeds  and  few  words  had 
F^d  tribute  to  them,  exclaiming  at  Soissons 
tbt  he  would  rather  fight  ten  regular  Generals 
^  that  old  drunken  hussar,  for  the  day  after  he 
1^  totally  defeated  him  he  was  sure  to  find  him 
••  ready  as  ever  to  renew  the  combat.  But  all 
4»  seemed  forgotten  by  the  "  varmint"  old  Blu- 
der, — his  red  face  bearing  alone  testimony  to  the 
t'oth  of  the  story. 

It  was  now  peace  with  all  the  Continent ;  the 
^leaties  all  signed  ;  the  picture  cards  and  honours 
>II  dealt  out :  and,  like  the  game  of  ^^  puss  in  the 
c^er,"  each  sovereign  was  about  to  scramble 
IimI  into  his  place  again.  Nothing  can  express 
^e  tumult  of  joy  all  this  created  in  England. 
We  had  experienced  a  long  and  arduous  struggle, 
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and  we  were  now  willing  to  indemnify  oureeWw 

for  OUT  iBte  anxieties. 

Oh !  how  we  woreliiped  the  Oldenburg  bon- 
net, coal-scuttle  though  it  was,  to  the  litUe  d&bs 
on  our  heads  that  we  had  worn  in  the  paucity  of 
ihe  English  ideas  of  taste  and  elegance.  But  here 
we  were  on  the  course  of  Ascot  with  our  coal-sful- 
ties  or  waggon-topped  coverings,  because  we  heard 
they  were  the  fashion  ;  and  there  was  the  Duchess 
with  a  white  satin  dress-hat,  and  a  plume  of  mi^ 
nifijcent  nodding  feathers.  How  I  wished  I  could 
as  readily  have  exchanged  the  large  poke  as  she 
had.  Wiiat  would  I  not  have  given  to  liafe 
waved  the  soft  plumes  as  graccfiilly  as  she  did — 
tickling  the  very  Regent's  ^e,  if  she  could  not 
touch  his  hearl,  as  she  leant  acmss  him  in  the 
royal  booth  to  speak  to  her  brother  the  Emperor. 
it  was  said  she  cnnic  over  to  do  business  nitb 
the  Regent,  but  his  wife  was  then  alive,  and  it 
ended  in  nay,  I  confess  myself,  I  thought  the 
bonnet  the  prettiest  part  about  her ;  and  so,  I 
dare  say,  did  the  Regent,  for  he  had  his  ovD 
peculiar  eye  for  beauty,  and  there  was  none  in 
the  Duchess.      But  she  seemed  very  merry  and 
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Inrelj;  flirted  with  Prince  Metternich,  who  ap- 
pttred  to  have  pleased  every  one,  from  Bonii- 
pvte  down  eren  to  the  King  of  France.  Scaice- 
Ij  vu  there  a  prince  in  Europe  from  whom  he 
U  not  reoei?ed  marks  of  distinction  and  ez- 
fRinoDB  of  esteem ;  and  I  believe  he  was  the 
^Ij  foreign  visiter  at  that  time  who,  with  the 
Enpemr  of  Russia  and  King  of  Prussia,  received 
tke  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws  in  the  University 
rf  Oxford*  Although  there  was  something  of 
die  hard  features  of  the  German  in  his  &ce,  yet 
h  vas  good-looking,  and  decked  out  in  so  many 
^en,  amongst  them  that  of  Maria  Theresa,  he 
^OttU  hardly  &il  to  be  attractive* 

General  Czemitcheff  was  also  to  be  seen  at  the 
I^Qcbess's  elbow,  Adjutant-general  to  her  brother, 
ud  ColoDel  to  the  Cossacks  of  the  Imperial  Guard. 
Ve  knew  the  difference  of  the  orders  then  as 
^88  we  do  now  the  policemen  of  the  A  and  B 
^vision ;  and  I  think  he  wore  the  order  of  St. 
I<out.  He  had  had  his  trials  and  his  troubles, 
*Qd  he  carried  them  on  his  brow  ;  but  looked,  at 
Ae  sune  time,  quite  equal  to  the  discovering  Na- 
poleon's plans,  which  he  had,  regarding  the  in- 
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vasion  of  Russia,  when  the  police  detected  that 
a  person  employed   in  the  war-office  had 
inunicated  the  information,  and  tried  and 
cuted  the  man.     Czemitcheff  was  himself  t< 
near  being  taken  ;  for  he  had  just  passed 
bridge  of  Kehl  when  an  order  arrived  at 
bourg  by  the  telegraph  to  arrest  him.     It 
very  exciting  to  hear  of  these  things,  for  he 
a  worthy  soldier,  and  "  a  brave/'     He  talked 
the  Emperor  with  the  greatest  delight,  and  ha& 
entered  France  with  him,  a  ^^  bon   en&nt,**  hr 
would  say, — indeed,  he  carried  his  good  and  kind 
feeling  in  his  countenance. 

Then  there  was  Count  de  Yorck,  as  Bonaparte 
would  exclaim, 

"  Yon  trembling  coward  who  forsook  his  master," 

by  leaving  him  on  the  retreat  from  Moscow,  and 
setting  the  example  to  the  other  allies.  Nothing 
was  like  the  indignation  of  the  heart-rived  Em- 
peror :  it  seemed  the  worst  of  all.  And  it  was 
not  only  by  the  Emperor  that  Ocneial  Yoick 
was  condemned  ;  his  own  royal  master  expressed 
the  highest  displeasure  at  his  conduct.     In  the 
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wmy,  faowever,  that  '<  one  storj  is  good  un- 
tie other  is  told,***  he  had  the  power  of  ex- 
ii^  his  defidcation ;  and  a  commission  of 
IS  pTOTed  that  he  had  not  acted  whoUj  on 
wn  judgment  and  authoritj,  and  acquitted 
of  all  blame.  He  once  afterwards  came  in 
ct  with  Napoleon  in  person  ;  —  if  looks 
.  have  killed,  he  would  not  have  lived  to  have 
itte  tale :  he  was  then  fighting  under  Bulow, 
iter  of  finance  to  the  King  of  Prussia,  when 
D  back  into  Silesia. 

hope  I  do  not  ^^  intrude  ^  with  these  little 
lisoences;  but  I  am  nearly  at  the  end. 
lay  de  Tolly,  and  a  few  others  of  little  roo- 
,  made  up  the  rest.  But  never  must  I  for- 
be  gallant  Platoff,  dashing  about  like  a  mad 
ek ;  and  even  he  drew  up  his  white  courser 
held  his  hat  in  the  air  as  the  Duchess  of 
nburg  passed  him. 

id  what  a  cort^  there  was  of  cocked  liats 
e  royal  carriages  that  followed  !  The  chas- 
I  all  so  new  to  us,  the  civility  and  homage 
e  men,  bowing  with  the  utmost  respect  to 
knot  of  ladies.      We  scarcely  knew  what  it 
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meant  I — respect  to  women  ?  our  dear  English- 
men bad  never  taught  us  this :  they  loved  us,  it 
is  true ;  but  there  never  was,  and  never  is  still, 
the  words  "  respectful  deference"  in  the  English- 
man's diclionnry.  But  we  had  admiration  in- 
stead ;  a  puisBance  that  made  il  of  little  momeot 
where  the  continental  ladies  had  placed  tkem- 
Bdvee.  Wc  saw  in  a  glance  that  we  had  nothing 
to  envy  them  for  but  their  dress  ;  their  addrtti, 
aJso,  a  little  beyond  us;  but  all  this  we  wen 
adopting  as  fast  as  we  could,  even  in  the  midtt 
of  our  latent  prejudices. 

The  Swiss  petticoat  and  white  chemisette 
body,  was,  I  think,  oui  first  launch  forth  into 
foreign  fashions ;  and  on  this  memorable  day  the 
curisges  at  Ascot  were  crowded  with  them. 

<*  Bhepherds,  I  have  lost  ray  dress '.       ^^^H 
Have  you  seen  my  body  t"  ^^^H 

The  very  songs  and  caricatures  took  np  ifce 
strangeness, — strange  even  to  ourselves,  and  mnd 
stranger,  I  suspect,  to  the  people  we  sought  to 
imitate. 

I  can  hardly  forgive  myself,  even  at  tfaiij 
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tnoe  of  time,  for  the  flelf-conscionsness  of  pleas- 
ing that  gloired  through  my  frame  this  day.  My 
teoperameDt  —  my  susceptibilities  —  my  internal 
iDOTements,  were  quite  distinct  to  what  I  conid  in 
•nj  ny  get  up  at  the  present  moment.  Exalt- 
ed and  idealized  —  for  I  walked  in  the  clouds  — 
wlKre  was  the  fear — the  pang  that  would  now 
CQine — nay,  that  even  does  come,  at  the  recol- 
lection of  the  dread  that  aught  to  have  possessed 
nj  mind  ?  My  features,  my  form  are  the  same, 
allowing  for  a  little  wear  and  tear ;  my  feelings 
all  dianged  !  I  would  not  cross  the  threshold  for 
Ae  glances  of  the  best  pair  of  eyes  in  Christen- 
dom; but  I  would  sit  and  ponder,  and  fret,  and 
^e!  This  is  the  difference  between  youth, 
sweet  jrouth !  and  what  are  so  complacently 
^ed,  years  of  discretion.  As  on  a  dream  we 
look  back ;  on  a  fearful  void  we  look  forward  ; — 
•coffat  our  own  early  folly,  and  begin  to  be 
^)  when  it  is  too  late,  and  there  is  little 
^  to  expect  from  us  ;  the  imagination  clouded 
"7  dull  realities  and  petty  vexations ;  the  ener- 
pes  of  the  heart  cramped  by  apprehension. 
Apprehension  of  what  ?  not  what  we  have  gone 
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through,  for  ttat  we  find,  in  idea,  1 
overdrawn :  for  wliat  is  to  come  ?  yet  whtt 
can  be  worse  than  we  have  already  felt  ? — ^perliaps 
for  loss  of  children, —  of  husband, —  of  bmily, 
and  of  friends  ?  and  what  is  that  ?  even  then  the 
grief  should  be  only  for  ourselves.  The  iarther 
we  proceed  in  this  vale  of  woe,  the  nearer  we 
gain  the  truth, — "  happy  are  those  who  die 
early."  We  die  a  thousand  deaths  from  tlie  fear 
of  losing  one  darling  ;  but  years  make  a  change. 
We  feci  the  world's  blight, — unexpected, —  un- 
deserved,— but  not  llic  less  a  blight.  It  finds 
US,  the  frame  weary,  the  mind  jaded  with  de- 
serving its  applause,  earning  its  approbation. 
To  the  grave  we  then  look  with  an  aniiouB  and 
cheerful  eye  ;  anticipate  its  repose, — the  work 
done  ! — What  a  jump  back  to  Ascot !  but  there 
I  still  am,  and  in  such  goodly  company  .' 

Let  me  tell  you  who  and  all  I  saw ;  for 
neither  you  nor  I  shall  ever  see  it  again.  I 
saw  then,  in  the  royal  booth,  dear  Queen  Char- 
lotte and  her  beautiful  daughtere,  Princess  Au- 
gusta, Elizabeth,  and  Mary, — Princess  Sophift 
was  always  an  invalid.     And  then  the  Rege^tt, 
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tbe  Dule  of  Yoil,  and,  I  think,  some  more  of 
tie  brothers ;  the  Duchefls  of  Oldenburg,  the 
Emperor  Alexander,  the  King  of  Prussia,  and 
Ui  son.  Such  a  sight,  I  may  well  saj,  never 
vill  be  seen  again  !  the  royal  booth,  at  the 
ttme  time,  hung  with  scarlet  cloth,  making  them 
•0  look,  without  being  personal  to  the  Regent, 
Wf  like  the  puppets  in  punches  show.  How 
gndoiuly  they  talked !  how  condescendingTy 
the  heroes  bent  their  heads  to  listen  to  the  almost 
lererential  attention  of  the  ladies.  It  was  a 
peat  change,  truly,  from  the  thunder  of  war, — 
the  battle  of  contending  multitudes, — to  be  thus 
^RSBed,  in  full  etiquette  and  ornamental  cos- 
tome,  to  listen  to  the  light  prattle  and  pretty 
tJk  of  the  court  belles.  How  I  longed  to  be 
V  in  the  punches  box  with  them  ! 

It  was  a  gay  day,  then,  in  which  I  lived  : 
■"d  yet  at  what  height  is  the  young  aspiring 
D>ttd  satisfied  !  I  gaie  back  now,  from  a  re- 
dose  and  an  anxious  life,  and  feel  dizzy  at  the 
'"'e  thought  of  the  bright  cloud  and  busy  dance 
<^  pleasure  that  then  led  me  on, —  where  ambi- 
tion— vanity,  would  have  no  bounds  ;  deluding 
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itself  with  its  own  dream  :  the 
Bure's  toil, — of  pleasure's  caie — was  yet  to  come 
I  am  certain,  in  those  days,  liad  the  Etnpeta 
himself  proposed  to  me,  or  the  King  of  PmBii 
thought  fit  to  replace  his  late  loss  by  makini 
me  his  Queen,  /  should  have  felt  no  surprise 
it  would  merely  have  seemed  to  mc  a  fulfilling 
and  fitting  in  to  my  destiny  ;  and  if  a  sigh  bu 
«Dme  amidst  the  prodigious  luck  of  my  lot,  »' 
would  only  have  been  for  my  bright  poet;  In* 
then  I  could  liave  compensated  him  by  making 
him  my  laureat. 

In  undertaking  the  peculiar  task  of  giving  coo- 
scientiously  a  true  representation  of  my  mind; 
I  have  to  struggle  with  recollections  so  full 
of  folly,  that  I  almost  blush  in  repettaiig 
them.  But  we  often  follow  vicious  woma 
through  their  career :  I  wish  to  intereet  jm 
in  the  course  of  a  vain  and  idle  girl ;  I  inl 
not  say  weak, — for  I  fear  I  knew  better.  1 
wish,  also,  to  show  that  vanity  is  not  want  € 
virtue  ;  heedlessness  very  far  from  vice,  or  in 
moral  feeling.  There  is  nothing  abashes  me  s 
much  in  my  retrospective  glance,  as  the  little  &e! 
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ing  I  dupkyed  in  the  sonrows  of  mj  mother.  I 
hew  M  well  her  glance :  and  I  remember  that 
^7  how  sad  I  caught  her  looking,  when  peeping 
ilflj  under  the  deep  fringed  parasol,  I  stealthily 
ftw  her  &ce.  I  was  not  unmoved  it  is  true ; 
Wt  it  was  as  much  to  lighten  the  gentle  pres- 
ide it  gaTe  to  my  own  heart,  the  damp  to  my 
<nm  pleasure,  that  made  me  anxious  to  see  it 
dinged.  There  was,  alas  !  alas !  no  sympathy. 
Bow  I  could  now  talk  over  the  trials  of  that 
lumr!  work  through  their  ramifications, —  the 
tnxieties  she  had  to  endure ;  look  through  the 
loAce  of  things  to  their  dark  depth,  and  tretii- 
Ue  under  the  storm  that  seemed  to  threaten 
u.  1  take  shame  to  myself  now  for  not  doing 
^ ;  bat  our  sorrows  are  meeted  out  to  us  more 
Ji^ttrifully, — they  are  measured,  I  may  say,  to 
w  strength.  We  are  not  required  to  rehearse 
^  troables  we  may  hereafter  have  to  endure ; 
tot  the  Lord  is  too  just  to  af&ict  us  before  our 
^:  we  do  not  even  so  much  as  suspect  them. 
b  lAer  life— as  a  genealogist  traces  up  his  tree — 
^^  cm  follow  them  all  back  to  the  true  root  from 
^liCQce  they  have  sprung ;  but  what  could  I  have 
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traced  them  back  to  then?  the  want  of  discretion  u^^ 
the  choice  of  my  mother,  and  to  my  father's  scarieC— ■ 
coat.  No,  I  aay,  the  Almighty  deals  not  vitW  > 
his  children  thus :  1  had  then  no  sorrow ;  and  L  i 
did  not  pretend  it.  I  could  cry,  because  my  mother 
cried,  it  is  true  ;  hut  1  only  cried  :  how  different 
is  the  cry  now !  then  I  thought  it  sad  to  cry ; 
now  I  find  it  the  sunshine  of  sorrow,  easing  the 
workings  of  the  heart,  —  the  soreness  of  the 
breast.  Yet  still  1  wonder,  in  those  days  I 
had  not  more  anxiety  to  sound  the  depths  of 
my  mother's  care;  but  with  frankness  I  confett 
1  had  no  mind  to  try  them.  I  thought,  indeed, 
when  I  did  think  to  so  slow  a  measuie,  thil 
to  talk  of  them  was  only  to  increase  them : 
mistaken  idea !  there  are  some  who  fancy  they  add 
to  the  body's  suffering  by  giving  way  to  piiy, 
and  in  showing  compassion ;  but  do  such  thing : 
depend  on  it,  such  thoughts  as  these  are  only 
to  spare  ourselves,  not  to  strengthen  our  friend : 
there  is  no  solace,  in  sickness  or  in  sorrow,  like 
an  attentive  and  kind  listener ;  may  every  one 
have  this  bleaaing ;  and  let  the  blessing — the 
solace  be  multiplied  upon  tbcm !    I  could  ^ 
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BOW  tkat  my  mother  had  had  such  a  comforter  ; 
Int,  with  all  her  sorrows,  she  was  coming  home 
fiom  the  races,  forcing  herself  to  look  cheerful, 
tod  with  the  prospect  before  her  of  attending 
tlie  bill  in  the  evening. 

I  think  my  &ther  had  the  strangest  and  most 
perrene  of  wanities,— the  desire  of  surprising 
tlte  w<nld  by  the  oddities  of  his  words,  and 
tie  peculiarity  of  his  actions.  In  the  wish 
to  be  considered  even  more  than  a  man  of  the 
wodd,  and  a  man  of  fashion,  he  would  at  the 
tmt  time  be  set  down  as  a  man  of  talent  and 
of  genius.  And  these  certainly  he  had ;  but 
to  establish  them  he  ever  seemed  to  assume 
^  imaginary  character.  Sometimes  he  would 
coter  upon  a  bustling  narration  full  of  facts, 
Buxed  up  with  anecdote,  dangers,  escapes,  and 
•ffpriaes.  Then  he  would  go  through  the  scene 
^  I  play ;  taking  up,  in  imitation,  the  pecu- 
^ties  of  all  the  actors  of  the  day.  And  then 
become  the  inspired  poet ;  talking  to  the  trees, 
^  the  chairs  and  tables,  which  ever  he  happened 
to  be  among,  as  though  they  were  endowed  with 
a  lifiog  spirit :   he  seemed  to  see  forms  in  the 
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clouds, — to  hear  voices  in  the  air ;  and 
fretful  and  angry  if  mj  mother  did  not  appctt 
to  enjoy  the  thing  as  much  as  those  to  whom 
it  was  a  greater  novelty. 

His  imagination  9  I  should  say,  often  ahowed^ 
itself  more  powerful  than  his  reason  ;  and  yet  her 
had  a  subtle  and  uncommon  intellect.     He  wi^ 
indeed  a  magnificent  creature !    laughter-loving^ 
and  free  from  all  care ;  forgetting  in  a  world  of 
his    own    creation    his   too   certain  difficulties. 
Thus  did  he  ever  meet  my  mother^s  hopes  and 
fears  with  a  jest,  or  with  a  sarcasm,  that  some- 
times made  her  almost   fimcy  she  herself  was 
labouring  under  a  delusion  ;  whilst  I  was  always 
ready   on  my  part   to   decide,  that  with  such 
spirits,  there  was  no  room  or  cause  for  appre- 
hension.    And  even  now,  when  I  think  of  his 
flash-and-strike  wit,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered 
at :  with  his  peculiar  eloquence,  which,  when  he 
chose    it,  gave  his  opinions  so  much  weight,—* 
he  could  be  taken  for  nothing  but  perfection. 

My  mother  alone  saw   things  in  their  tme  . 
light :  her  discernment  had  pierced   beyond  the 


luike ;  and  the  insight  led  her  to  discomfort. 
■■Not,"  M  she  would  Boy  to  me,  "  that  I  mind 
giring  op  what  are  considered  the  luxuries  of 
life;  but  let  US  give  Ihcm  up." — (I  thought  it 
1  great  pity,  1  confess.) — "  Do  not  let  us  cling 
w  them  until  they  are  taken  from  us.'"  Slie 
uUed  of  weaknesses  —  follies:  "  Let  a  roan  rise 
■boTe  another  by  sense  and  virtue,"  she  would 
coalioae ;  "  let  there  be  what  he  seems  to 
poascn ;  all  the  rest  is  worse  than  nonsense, — 
ili(»  chest— a  folly." 

These  were  some  of  the  out-breathings  of  her 
Dmd  in  private  :  in  public  slic  stood  where  1 
liked  her  so  much  the  best — aa  the  admired — the 
nfied  wife  of  my  lather. 

Now  this  was  the  first  insight  I  might  have 
W  of  Wedlock — Wedlock  as  it  really  was.  I 
could  have  watched  the  processes, —  the  influ- 
acea, — the  husband  pulling  against  the  wife, — 
the  man  ruling  the  woman, — the  developement  of 
10  important  a  discordance  —  the  eiperience  so 
enential  to  my  own  future  well-doing  :  here  was 
nwm  for  indulging  fitness  of  thought  and  recti- 
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tude  of  decision  ;  instead  of  which,  I  put  thoaglit 
aside,  and  merely  set  down  all  I  saw  as  low 
spirits,  bad  healthy  and  a  complaining  temper. 

I  suppose  it  is  right  that  children  should  not 
think,  or  one  might  as  well  have  a  diyision  of 
the  police  about  one  as  one^s  own  family.     I  oei^ 
tainly  never  did  think :  I  believe  it  is  the  CMe 
with  most  young  people ;  indeed  the  care   of  a 
parent  seems  to  forestall  all  necessity  of  think- 
ing ;  we  pray  for  our  daily  bread,  and  whatever 
the   toil,    the    sorrow,    the  pain,    their   care   is 
still  to  see  this  bread  daily  set  before  us.     Thus 
we  enter  upon  the  world,  unfit  to  cope  with  its 
essential   struggles  ;    our  opinions  —  feelings — 
vigorous  and  strong ;  our  powers  of  acting  weak 
and  dubious. 

Things  will  never  be  right  until  the  nation 
takes  in  hand  the  education  of  boys  and  girls. 
It  would  educate  men  and  women ;  but  this  is 
beginning  at  the  wrong  end:  it  is  the  nursling 
the  nation  must  adopt,  snatched  from  the  little 
hot-bed  of  all  that  perverts  good  and  sound 
principle — a  modern  nursery.  Here  it  is  the 
girls  first   learn    to  screw  their  little  waists  to 
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atdsct  the  men ;  the  boys  to  swagger  and  to 
Uiutery  and  to  take  all  by  strength  and  by 
itonn,  excepting  the  few  privileges  and  advan- 
^ges  their  sisters  can  circumvent  them  out  of. 
Thus  it  is  through  the  world,  ruse  contre  riot : 
tiniidity  and  susceptibility  swaying  the  one, — 
coBsdousness  of  self-power  and  arrogance  deter- 
■ioing  the  other. 

Whit  a  glorious  vista  I  could  paint  of  bliss, 
were  Wedlock  well  weighed  before  entered  upon  ! 
^  should  be  no  poetical  flights — no  insane 
^cies;  but  grave  and  serious  opinion  should 
make  lis 


"  O'er  all  the  ills  of  life  victorious." 

Like,  however,  a  golden  guinea  beaten  out, 
^  would  be  no  end  to  the  length  and  bright- 
^^^^  of  my  projects.     It  even  makes  me  regret 
^  keen  sorrow  the  idle  and  worldly  way  in 
which  I  have  passed  my  young  life :  thoughts 
^  feelings  all   misused,  ways  and  means  per- 
verted and  mispent.     How  many  go  to  the  grave 
Ke  dugs,  leaving  but  a  slime  behind  !  living  in 
^f  and  vapour,— dying  in  the  dark  I 


Yet  let  even  a  soul  of  beamiDg  endownieix 
come  into  tlie  world,  how  is  it  not  tept  dow»», 
aod  tauglit  to  mix  up  heavily  and  bitterly  witii 
earthly  alloy  !  how  dull — how  languid  it  will 
become  1  wearying,  and  losing  all  tact  aaaog 
the  wolves,  the  fosea,  the  hyenas  of  this  wwU  ; 
Bcnsibility  cramped — good  feeling  wasted ;  snd 
at  last,  like  the  bird  fascinated  by  the  gkic, 
deliberately  sell  itself  to  corruption, 

I  am  alluding  to  girls  who,  like  myself  at  tb* 
moment  which  I  am  describing,  arc  dressed  and 
tutored,  and  ready  for  a  ball.  What  is  the  la*l 
glance  in  the  mirror  for  ?  an  assurance  to  ixiA 
them  for  the  few  hours  they  are  out,  of  cotuV 
admiration.  Admiration,  from  whom  ?  Wo 
answer.  From  all?  No,  certainly  not:  B" 
girl,  whatever  her  pretensionB,  could  expect  tJi»* 
desideratum.  Then,  from  the  man  she  loves  ? 
H-u-m-p-h  !  not  exactly :  he,  perhaps,  l^ 
turns  that  love  too  well  already.  Then  ftwB 
whom?  Speak  out  at  once.  Why  then,  Iroa 
the  best  match  in  the  room,  whoever  he  but 
be :  this  ia  the  point, — this  is  the  attraction, — 
thiais 
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**  The  tAaiae  to  which  all  agM  bow  !** 

<II  &CQltie8  aie  twisted  and  tamed :  for  this  the 
coming  lesson  is  conned,— -the  soft  natural  feeling 
of  tke  giiTs  beart  quelled.  She  is  now  taking  her 
tat  step  among  the  woWes— searching  for  prej,— 
Ae  mother  closely  following  and  pressing  on. 
Eke  the  old  and  practised  thief,  watdiing  the 
Jmng  rogae  from  a  distance— ready  to  applaud 
Ae  trick,  and  to  close  upon  the  cunning.  Thus 
ion  the  mother,  whilst  p^haps  smarting  her- 
idf  imder  the  uneasy  pressure  of  her  chain,  lose 

00  opportunity — no  advantage  of  seeing  her  child 
tNuely  settled  in  Wedlock;  and  in  the  way 
iliit  we  are  said  to  have  the  essences  of  certain 
fiqmds  and  of  certain  vegetables  in  our  nature, 
»  bave  guis  the  very  essence  of  vanity  for  the 
Mher  to  woA  upon. 

It  may  be  a  somewhat  delicate  distinction,  but 

1  Qnnk  my  complaint  was  —  for  it  certainly  is  a 
Aesse  of  the  mind— not  so  much  vanity,  but  the 
bve  of  admiration  :  this  was  the  food  I  requir- 
ed—the homage  I  expected ;  and  every  day  that 

did  not  bring  it  to  me  was  thrown   away  as  a 

dead  letter. 


"  Oh,  how,  said  the  diul,  can  an;  Giir  maid 
That 's  boni  to  be  shone  upon,  rest  in  the  d 

And  brightly  the  sun  did  shine 
expected  that  the  altacies,  if  not  tb 
themselves,  would  be  at  the  race-boll ;  and  mote 
than  usual  pains  were  employed  on  my  drcss  fttf 
this  evening;  and  pains  taken  the  right  «»T, 
for  simplicity,  this  night,  was  to  do  the  busiD«ss> 
My  dress  consisted  of  a  white  crepe  frock,  with  •!> 
artificial  wreath  of  green  ivy  leaves  crossing  tbc 
bust  before  and  behind,  from  the  left  side  tb« 
wMBt  to  the  right  shoulder  ;  the  hair  merely  pUi*- 
ed  and  twisted  in  its  own  large  coil,  with  littl* 
short  curls  upon  the  forehead. 

On  entering  the  room,  it  was  evident  a  siuM* 
there  ; — all  were  crowding  to  one  point !  Tb^ 
Emperor,  I  thought ;  and  I  crowded  there  aUt^- 
The  attraction  was,  a  French  girl  and  her  mother"- 
Half  the  room  had  never  seen  such  a  thing  - 
They  were  stajing  at  "  The  Retreat,"  near  Staincss 
and  my  mother  soon  discovered  that  La  Comleoe 

was  the  very  Miss  S who  had  married  the 

emigre  from     Mrs.     Budgena'    little  library  at 
LewM. 
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Her  daaghter  was  then  about  eighteen  ;  and  I 
viih  I  could  describe  to  my  readers  the  wonder 
iod  admiration  which  the  mother  and  daughter 
inspired.  It  must  be  remembered  that  they  were 
die  fizst  importation  from  France,  that  had  been 
ieen  m  England  for  years  ;  —  two  most  elegant 
French  women,  dressed  in  the  best  Parisian 
bbion !  The  very  materials  of  their  apparel  were 
WW  to  us !  we  had  never  seen  tulle, — we  had 
oerer  seen  aatin  rouleaux, — and  we  had  never  seen 
ttnosporent  standing-up  French  toque!  neither 
Ittd  we  seen  such  short  waists ;  or  the  dresses 
open  in  front  and  behind  to  this  very  waist,  which, 
&om  its  shortness,  took  away  the  indelicacy. 

Mademoiselle  de  B ;    and  why  not  put 

die  name  ?  for  she  has  since  been  married,  and 
i>  now  dead.  Let  me,  then,  do  homage  to  her 
*veet  elegance,  and  her  soft  winning  charms  ;  and 
<ie8cribe  Mademoiselle  de  Bourbelle  as  I  first  saw 
ker.  I  have  brushed  away  a  tear — for  a  word  now 
Ottkes  me  cry — and  knowing  that  this  was  her 
^  step  on  English  ground,  I  see  her  through 
the  mist  of  this  said  tear ;  now  cleared  off,  as  I  at- 
tempt to  describe  her. 
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Her  beautiful  brown  bnir  was  dressed  i 
noise,  tbe  broad  plait  surmounting  th 
forming  a  sort  of  basket,  wliicli  held  a  f 
of  roBes  ;  ter  noble  forebend  quite  imco' 
tbe  bail  being  strained  up  from  il ;  ant 
side  fell  the  long  distinct  ringlet,  emu 
length  by  the  gold  earring  that  hung 
beside  it.  Never  had  we  seen  such  a 
this  beautiful  head  !  We  English  worn 
ed  at  each  other  ;  we  were  like  cropped 
boys  —  conjurers  —  anything  but  what 
we  ought  to  be. 

Her  dress  was  equally  new  to  us,  and 
attractive.  A  clear  silk  net,  over  whit 
made  very  short,  both  in  the  skirt  ani 
waist ;  and  with  what  was  as  new  to  as 
the  rest,  trimmed  with  satin  rouleaux  n 
petticoat. 

It  may  be  seen  to  what  an  extremity 
had  been  brought,  by  looking  at  home 
iashions :  in  musie  we  have  no  notes  in  < 
in  dress  no  rouffaiix  in  our  eyes ;  it  <« 
us,  only  plain  sewing  and  hemming, 
piercing  glances  were  cast  at  the  cap  of  ll: 
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igm  t  Wlitt  could  make  it  set  up  in  that  fiury- 
like  minoer?  We  had  no  idea  of  satin  wire ; 
iB  VS8  nttiog  fiat  upon  oar  heads,  when  this 
wmderM  phenomenon  of  change  came  among 

Tke  neit  morning  a  public  breakftst  at  the 

Bulk  Inn  at  Staines ;    Mr.  White  smirking  his 

Vttl  agreeable  smile,  and  all  attention.     He  was 

t  grett  friend  of  the  Regent\  —  a  friendship 

tmented  when  he  was  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  his 

(iiQghters  —  the   Miss  Whites  —  one  of  them 

<lied  lately,    at    Windsor  —  were   made  house- 

deepen  at  the  royal  residences.       But  to  the 

kreak&st.     We  were  not  to  be  taken  by  surprise 

^pin ;  for  we  knew  the  Retreat  was  too  near  for 

Ae  Firach  ladies  not  to  be  present.     We  were 

pv^Mred,  therefore,  I  say,  not  liking  this  iair 

tUr  to  intrude  upon  our  ground ;  and  though  she 

hi  certainly  eclipsed  us  at  night,  I  did  not  see 

bat  what  our  best  silks  and  best  bonnets  might 

not  return  her  the  compliment  the  next  morning. 

The  first  moment  I  saw  her  she  was  standing 

on  the  bank  of  the  Thames,  making  a  large  dog 

fetch  the  fiowers  for  her,  that  she  threw  into  the 


^ 
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v&tcr.  She  stood  up  fearleaslj  to  receive  blm 
whilst  the  silk  and  eatin  ladies  were  obliged  ■ 
retreat  from  him  in  terror.  We  Lad,  at  least,  e« 
pected  to  see  her  In  a  rich  French  silk  ;  but  Wi 
dress  was  composed  of  a  plain  pink  English  gins 
ham,  made  in  pattern  as  the  one  she  wure  the  aigta 
before ;  with  merely  the  difference  of  a  beaoti 
fully-worked  clicmisette,  suiting  it  to  the  mom 
ing.  Her  hair  was  also  dressed  the  same,  but  witl 
no  ornament.  She  had  slung  her  large  Leghor* 
hat  over  her  arm  by  the  ribands  ;  carrying  Bvm* 
beautiful  flowers  in  it,  as  she  would  in  a  basket. 

Prom  that  day  we  again  lost  sight  of  her.  ' 
think  she  returned  to  France.  The  next  time  1 
saw  her  was  nt  Brighton,  after  the  battle  of  Wa- 
terloo. She  was  seated  at  her  harp,  dictating  tbtf 
orders  for  the  quadrilles,  in  her  pretty  bn^M 
English  ;  for  quadrilles  were  then  as  strange  tm 
us  as  any  other  foreign  thing.  We  coutdl 
make  them  out ! 

"  Never  ending ;  still  Wginiiing  ! ' 
And  though  some  of  the  old  ladies  a 
men  protested  their  cotillons  were  the  si 
we  could  put  no  faith  in  them.     Pni 
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ties  were  tbe  frshion  of  the  day  ;  even  the  awk- 
vud  squid  of  a  foot  legimenty  then  stationed  at 
BrigltOD,  vere  ordered  to  the  Pavilion,  to  piac- 
tiK  quadriDes  ton  the  evening.  You  will  scarcely 
ndenttod  this  now ;  bat  70a  must  recollect  that 
iD  tluDgs  have  their  beginning.  But  all  this  in 
itiplaoe.    I  most  revert  now  to  other  matter. 

It  was  evident  from  the  increased  carelessness 
V  peiplexitj,  whichever  it  might  be,  of  my 
Uier'g  affairs,  that  they  were  leading  him  into 
tnmbled  waters.  He  had  managed  them  so  &r, 
iov  they  had  began  to  manage  him ;  or,  as  he 
Unielf  expressed  it,  from  a  speech  of  Mungo's,  in 
**  The  Padlock,''  **  Me  carry  you  long  enough,  you 
(km  liamper !  now  you  carry  me.''  It  was  evident 
kliad  got  into  the  hands  of  others,  and  that  his 
Ain  were  drawing  to  a  close.  The  part  he  had 
tikea  leems  to  have  been  a  deceitful  inebriation, 
<Uigbting  in  the  excitement  of  speculations  ;  as 
^  paasion  of  gambling  with  some,  so  had  this 
Piiiion  possessed  him.  Vain  had  been  all  the 
^  water  —  the  wet  blankets  —  my  mother  and 
Ui  tme  friends  had  heaped  upon  it ;  they  might 
k?e  smothered  it  for  a  time,  but  only  to  burst 
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out  sgun  with  renewed  vigoui.     Repeated  ^ilnw*^ 
in  his  Bchemes  convinced  him  not ;  they  only  le^l 
him  the  work  still  to  do — his  splendid  fortnxft^ 
still   to  be  made.        The   fallacy  of  the  thiti^ 
never,  for  a  moment,  seems  to  liare  entend  U* 
imagination ;    weak  as  he  was  in  all  mattcn  of 
biisineBG,   he   would    still   put   himself  forth  u 
strong ;  —  but,  alas  !  his  strength  only  lay  in  hu 
purse  .'    that  he    considered   his  own,    and  thai 
certainly  he  might  do  as  he  pleased  with  ;    target- 
ting  that,  living  in  the  way  be  did,  hia  purae  vm 
not  hie  own;  repeated  iailures  had  began  to  su- 
persede his  claim  upon  it.      But  he  ever  reckoned 
on  the  income  he  had  once  poGsesscd ;  like  keeping 
a  room  to  a  certain   temperature,    whatever  the 
Btonns,   the   blasts,    and   the  chills  abroad,  the 
quicksilver  must  mount  to  the  same  :  and  m  it 
did   mount,   like   &oth,    that   leaves   a  vacoua 
where  it  has  once  rested.  | 

It  always  seems  strange  to  me  that  people  will     '< 
not  look  to  8HCCCKS  alone  as  a  test  of  the  trw 
merit  of  the  scheme  they  may  have  nndertaken.     i 
"Why  trust  to  their  whims  and  their  own  judg-     [ 
ment,  when  that  judgment  has  failed  ?     I  grant. 
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iw  iit  Hi  eonpetent  judges  of  our  own  cause ; 

but  let  the  nndls  be  the  proof.     How  many 

mold  this  crilerioB  preiFeot  from  deluding  thenu- 

nlfief  and  raiaing  othen.    It  is  men,  and  &then 

,   tf  ftmiliet,  wko  mostly  indulge  in  tain  and  cor- 

npi  jodgmoits.     Look  round  upon  your  ac- 

fainttDoes — reflect  for  a  moment  on  the  private 

vneans  of  your  fiiends :  what  does  it  disclose  ? 

*-l»d,  bad,   bad !  —  the  husband  waging  war 

vith  his  wife^s  best  advice  and  honest  wishes ; 

fODding  his  time  abroad,  ^  cairying  on  deceit 

>t  home,  —  not   deceit    as   to  himself    or   his 

^Qiper,  for  that  the  most   dull  among  us  can 

^iieoTer,  —-and  we  pity  his  wife  for  all  this  ;  but 

^  our  discernment  ends,  and  the  deceit  is 

<*v  too  strong  for  us :  we  do  not  see  what  she, 

fcdttps  alone,  laments  and  feels,  —  that  he  is 

liviiig  beyond  his  income.     This  is  the  care  that 

canps  her  down  and  corrodes  her  heart.    We 

*K  him  pleasant  and  lively,  and  cheerful  in  the 

^  of  lus  friends ;  and  <*  What  a  kiU-joy,"''  we 

■Jf  ^  Mrs*  So-and-so  is  !    Did  you  see  how  cool 

od  dissatisfied  she   looked  when  her  husband 

v«i  doing  the  honouis  so  agreeably?^     We  all 
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know,  IB  our  own  shoe,  where  tlie  piDcb  Ties 
but  is  it  not  more  stmnsie  than  true,  that  <■ 
never  fix  on  the  same  pinch  for  that  of  our  neigt 
hours,  though,  in  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  hoc 
dred,  I  wager  the  same  cause  for  discnntent  i 
engendered  for  sorry  looks  and  for  sour  mia 
ners.  And  whilst  this  ill-assorted  joining  c 
such  violent  contrasts  of  men  and  women  goc 
on,  so  will  it  ever  be.  What  then,  it  will  b 
asked,  are  men  and  women  never  to  manj 
Certainly  not  in  the  headlong  manner  in  whicJ 
they  settle  the  matter  at  present.  My  dau^te 
is  three-and-twenty,  and  she  has  three  sisters  t- 
come  out,  the  one  after  the  other,  —  clear  as  w 
go,  A  man  is  caught :  —  what  is  his  income,  — 
his  pretensions  ?  I  have  heard  of  a  !iorse-d€ale= 
who  once  took  in  his  best  friend.  His  irieiic 
expostulated  with  him,  and  the  ingratitude  0^ 
the  thing  was  strongly  represented.  The  dealcM 
felt  it  all,  looked  contrite,  and  then  said,  witb 
a  deep,  self-upbraiding  sort  of  sigh, — "  Yes,  jcs, 
sir,  it  is  indeed  all  very  true  ;  but,  ah  !  bt,  it  it 
such  a  thing  to  sell  a  horse  ! " 

.Vnd  so  it  is  such  a  thing  to  mury  a 
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ter !  tbiteier  the  income,  whatever  the  preten- 
ttOM,  tie  man  U  taken.  **  First  catch  your 
hn,'^  ii  an  essential  article  in  Mrs.  Glass's 
cookeij-book ;  so  it  is  in  Wedlock  :  the  skin- 
10^)  the  skewering,  the  staffing,  the  basting,  is 
ill  to  tike  place  afterwards  ;  and  in  this  waj  in, 
V^,  ninetj-nine  cases  out  of  a  hundred,  the 
dUi  fiuls  when  served  up  to  table. 

If  we  could  onlj  establish  the  fiust,  that  the 
pod  secret  of  woman'^s  happiness  is,  not  to 
Mrj,  how  different  would  be  their  lot,  and 
kuDin  life  verj  much  improved  and  ameliorated 
I7  the  arrangement.  When  we  consider  how 
^  it  is  done  merely  to  comply  with  the  re- 
c<i^  opinion  of  the  day,  that  a  girl,  after  a 
Main  age,  looks  so  strange  if  she  be  not  mar- 
wd,  what  dance  is  there,  I  ask,  for  such  mar- 
^^i^to  constitute  either  the  happiness  of  women 
^  their  husbands  ?  —  or  what  hope  is  there  that 
^  progeny  will  be  brought  up  in  a  manner  to 
kaefit  the  world  at  hrge,  or  to  promote  the  well- 
<Uiig  of  society  ?  There  is  none  :  one  fomily  of 
hopefiils  are  brought  into  the  world  to  prey  upon 
ttother.     Their  parents  have  started  without  the 


means  of  properly  taking  care  of  them ; 
negatives  making  an  atifirmative,  so  arc  thej  a 
lowed  to  pair  off  together,  trusting  that,  Uk^ 
flint  and  steel  when  brought  in  contact,  a  aparic 
maj  strike  out.  The  spark  does  strike  out ;  batifc 
is  only  to  kindle  sorrow  and  remorse,  and  to  make 
up  some  more  chapters  of  ill-assorted  Wedlock. 

And  all  this  time  I  am  turning  from  my  slorjr 
of  yesterday,  nishing  that  I  could  bring  it  to  ^ 
close  without  the  recapitulation.  Letters  frona 
my  father  pressed  upon  my  mother  oftencr  tfain 
usual  ;  and  the  letters  he  received  when  with  us 
were  snatched  up  in  a  hasty  and  uneasy  manner  ; 
others,  with  merely  a  glance  at  the  address,  woe 
thrown  in  the  fire,  the  flame  watched  till  ihty 
were  burned  through,  and  then  they  seemed  for- 
gotten. I  soon  knew  the  sort  of  shaped  Icttct 
that  would  meet  with  this  doom  —  of  thin  paper 
— long — yet  neatly  folded  ;  flourishes  on  the  one 
side,  and  a  ^>afcr  stamped  with  an  initial  on  the 
other.  My  mother  cast  sidelong  glances  at  theae 
counting-house  despatches  :  her  mind,  thooj^ 
Bometimes  aroused  to  expostulation,  always  con- 
tinued  calm,   and   she  appeared    to   await  with 
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coopoon  wbftteTer  shoald  come  next  to  af&ict 
lier. 

Like  fiiewoikfl  that  begin  slowly,  and  then 
go  off  cli^  dap,  ckp,  seemed  to  me  the  finale : 
Aere  WIS  a  whirl  in  the  houae  that  frightened 
ttd exdted  me, ^beginning  hj  a  kwyer^s  smart 
deik,  on  a  thin,  lanky  hoise,  riding  into  the 
oout,  and  then  hopping  through  the  hall  with 
•D  tke  ofUmb  in  the  &ce  which  he  fiuled  to  have 
a  die  body.  I  was  feeding  my  canary  birds  as  he 
We  ia,  and  I  walked  on  before  him  to  the  room 
Avkidk  my  £uher  was  sitting:  he  passed  me 
^  tke  door  with  a  gallant  scrape  of  awkward 
HitcMB,  and  danced  up  to  my  father  with  a 
pnt  freedom  that  I  anticipated  would  be  set 
OTA  in  a  moment. 

Cbeit,  then,  was  my  surprise  when,  instead  of 
^  By  fkther  cast  up  in  his  fiice  a  mortified  and 
CBhuMsed  look,  aftet  glancing  through  a  paper 
■^  W  opened  before  him ;  and  my  mother  came 
^  the  room  by  the  window  at  the  moment. 
Ac  looked  discomforted,  and  motioned  me  to  go 
OQt;  and  to  her  inquiry  of  what  was  the  matter  ? 
I  JQst  heard  his  usual  quaint  and  jocose  answer, 
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"  Oh  !  it  is  only  all  U-P,  and  a  dash  why 
thoug^h  this  was  said  with  animation,  there 
smothered  anger  in  the  tone  that  made  it 
what  alarming.  I  thought  we  were  all  go 
prison  ;  I  thought  of  my  best  bonnet, — I  tl 
of  my  beautiful  cage  of  canaries, —  and  I  tl 
it  better  to  know  the  worst ;  so  I  took  adr. 
of  the  first  opportunity  to  go  into  the  room 
and,  with  some  surprise,  though  mach  1 
relief,  saw  my  fiither  laughing  very  hear 
my  mother,  and  mocking  her  long  fact 
grotesque  manner,  with  his  handkerchief 
hand,  just  wiping  one  of  his  own  bright, 
ing  eyes,  and  then  the  other.  I  soon  pa 
that  whatever  had  passed  with  him,  the 
had  passed  with  it :  —  it  was,  that  some  in 
scheme  had  failed,  and  he,  suspecting  tl 
had  been  made  the  dupe,  had  resiated  th 
ment :  but  they  knew  he  had  the  me 
making  it  good,  and  those  means  they  hi 
vinced  bim  tbey  could  enforce  and  get  fror 
And  yet,  spite  of  all  this,  he  began  to 
moment  the  lawyer's  back  was  tiinied ; 
Bong  vas,  — 
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**  (Ml  peat  on  Hrt  mieaxy 
Qa'<m  aein  de  m  fiunille ! 


»» 


And  then  he  thought ;  and  then  he  took  a 
jbuh  of  snuff; — and  then  his  fine  voice  de- 
fended to  the  low  tones  of  ihe  song, 

^  Tout  est  content — tout  est  content !" 

Aad,  perhaps,  he  neyer  looked  so  thoroughly 
^P79  as  in  the  conclusion, 

*  Vivons — Simons ! 
Comme  ont  noe  bona  aieax ! " 

1  ha?e  since  learned  that  the  blow  was  struck 

w  that  day ;  and  that  without  one  scruple  on  the 

pttt  of  those  who  had  implicated  him,  the  best 

nma  of  his  fine  fortune  was  taken  from  him. 

Tlie  next  morning  he  went  to  town ;  and  my 

Mker  and  myself  again  returned  to  our  usual 

natine  of  action :  indeed  so  little  did  I  know  of 

^  was  really  going  on,  that  I  thought  a  very 

^  quiet  days  quite  enough  to   perform   our 

l^ittintine  of  sorrow.     Half  confidences  are  al- 

^ys  bad :  La  Bruyere  says,  '*  all  trust  is  dan- 

8^08  if  it  is  not  entire  ;    we  ought  on  most 

^'^ODS  to  speak  all,  or  conceal  all.     We  have 
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already  too  much  discovered  our  secrets  to  • 
son  from  whom  we  think  we  must  conceal  ooe 
single  eircum stance.'"  It  would  have  been  bettec 
had  m;  mother  dosed  me  to  death  with  her  mis- 
fortunes, than  to  considerately  guard  me,  as  she 
did,  from  all  but  the  suiiptcion  of  the  businea. 
It  might  have  changed  my  nature, — which  was 
certainly  to  marry  and  stand  my  chance :  this 
was  the  time  to  have  taken  the  worm  oat  of  my 
tongue,  andstayedone  rabid  course  .'  It  may  not 
be  too  late  to  save  others.  Let  us  speak  (rom 
nature,  thereby  avoiding  the  fault  of  taking  the 
human  character  from  books,  of  which  nothing 
can  be  more  false  or  mistaken.  The  generalitjr 
of  mankind  neither  act  nor  Icel  as  they  write ; — 
it  is  with  tliem  "  looking  one  way  and  rowing 
another."  In  point  of  foct,  no  author  likes  to 
see  himself  in  print :  he  wishes  to  be  seen  as  he 
would  be,  —  not  as  he  is;  and  it  is  coming  to 
close  quarters  to  wrap  himself  up  like  a  Main- 
tenon  cutlet  in  paper ;  or  as  the  hero  of  old,  to 
jump  fearlessly  down  the  chasm,  to  do  his  cooo- 
try  a  service.  But  this  should  be  done  for  my 
&ir  country  women ;  and  not  before  they  want  it. 
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Afe  tbejr  not  ncrifidng  themtehet  bj  m jritda  ? 
ojing  down  single  ladies,  the  queens  of  crea- 
tioo,  who  ought  to  be  ctnonized  as  saints,  and 
tflppo^  ofer  them  instead —  a  poor  set  of  slaves, 
«eei8  fiee  to  choose  as  themselwes. 

HtTUig  diosen,— their  chains  well  fixed, — we 
vil  lee,  as  we  proceed,  what  their  lot  becomes : 
kti  aie  stubborn  things ;  and  facts  are  things 
v»  an  nrel J  let  into.  It  is  in  the  present  day 
<&  intdlectual  —  tittle-Uttle  —  or  scandal.  We 
iuKj  no  one  can  write  to  please,  but  those  who 
dmb  up  to  the  ?erj  attic  of  imagination ;  but 
i(  ii  a  fidse  belief:  imagination  takes  but  the 
«N  tact, — there  is  no  imagination  so  varied  as 
Ae  Rslitj.  Follow  human  life  through  its 
cknging  turns— catch  it  at  the  moment— put  it 
^^f^;  and  there  you  will  find  variety — even, 
according  to  Dibdin^s  song, 

**  Variety  in  one ! " 

Whtt  I  am  relating  is  from  recollection ; 
I  ^  I  could  go  back  to  the  real  thoughts, — 
^  giddy  quirks  and  turns,  that  at  this  early 
tone  possessed  me.     How  I  could  blush  over  the 
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vain  dreams  of  s.  foolish  ^rl .' — and  hoi 
youth  is  in  its  very  folly.  I  had  somi 
idea  that  a  change  was  to  take  place  ;  t 
imagination  —  and  1  may  almost  say  my 
led  me  to  depicture  myeelf  the  interestinf 
pant  of  a  farm-bouse ;  already  I  had  m] 
herd's  croolc  and  straw  hat  in  my  mind,  as 
in  the  pastoral  pictures ;  how  I  longed 
among  my  gentle  lambs,  to  attend  the  poult 
to  take  the  eggs  out  of  their  clean  straw  n 
milk  the  cows,  to  skim  the  cream,  and  to  cb 
butter !  What  a  philosopher  I  thought  i 
there  was  no  downfall  to  me  in  all  this  !  o 
den  was  to  be  crowded  with  roses,  and  tl 
to  hum  me  their  tune  of  thanks  !  I  litti 
how  completely  I  was  humming  myself 
farm-houses  in  Surrey  are  certainly  very 
tive, —  their  homesteads  and  theii  clesi 
yards !  and,  to  perfect  myself  in  the  U 
was  to  come,  I  took  advantage  of  the  c 
home,  to  improve  my  acquaintance  * 
honest  family,  who  lived  in  this  way,  i 
They  were  something  superior  for  their  i 
the  old  farmer  and  his  wife,  a  true  pi< 
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we  might  diaw  in  our  mind  of  English 
iite,— with  some  fine  stepping  sons,  and  four 
beiDtifal  dangfaters.     The  young  men  kept  their 
poritioo  yery  well, — followed  the  plough,  drove 
tie  teim,  and  were  never  to  be  seen  in  the  house 
IkU  at  meals,   or   in  the  evening.     With  the 
joung  women  it  was  different :  the  eldest  was  a 
good-looking,  wholesome,   plain-dressing,   hard- 
WQikiiig  person;  she  had  been  brought  up  in 
Ae  good  olden  time,  when  common  sense  was 
dvoad,  in  lieu   of  the   schoolmaster ;    and  she 
«18  not  above  her  work  ;  for  everything  that  was 
^  be   done  was  done   by  her,   and   that  wil- 
Jiiigly,     The  next  was  a  genius,  —  wrote    poe- 
trj  «  on  Cowpcr's  Hill,''  and  drew  caricatures  of 
^  neighbouring  gentry.      The  third,  a  dress- 
^i^er  in  London,  and  very  pretty,  where  she 
^ook  to  bad  courses — set  fire  to  her  house,  and 
^^me  home  to  her  fitther's  to  die— disgraced  and 
*^ed.      Miss   Caroline,   the   darling,    was   the 
Toungest,   and  the  belle,  and  was  allowed  to  sit 
dl  day  in  the  parlour  in  a  white  frock,  and  do 
Mbing  but  play  the  piano :  she  had  received, 
what  the   others   had    never  dreamt    was   their 
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due  —  a  boarJing-scIiool  education. 
see  even  in  this  Tamily  by  the  fag  ei 
refinement  nas  beginning  to  dcvosM 
try.     The  youngest  aon  had  been  gi 
name,   and  was    called   Howel ;  and. 
brothers  slouched  by  him  in  their  h 
and    white   smock  frocks,   he  talked 
honour-ish  sort  of  voice,  and  with  his  il 
scratching  his   nose,  dressed,  and   held 
as  a  gentleman.      Indeed  they  were  alt 
sort  of  family  that,  in  Goldsmith's  htl 
have  made  B£  interesting  a  story,  in  tb 
the  Vicar  of  Wakefield.  . 

Under  the  circumstances  of  myleel 
a  repose  to  me  to  get  among  them; 
here  the  accounts  of  the  gaieties  going>.^ 
don  to  fete  the  royal  visiters  pursued  n 
had  all  been  to  Vauxhall  on  that  gil 
so  well  known  in  the  annals  of  display 
deur :  their  own  words  will  best  explnn 
of  the  case.  They  told  me  i(  was  likt 
tnameHt  of  htacni,  but  so  scroughtd  ti 
tiol  wag  !  These  arc  the  strokes 
even  in  those  early  days  delighted 
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MBpktelj  ticketing  themselTes  to  tkeir  station. 

WmitbelesB,  they  had  at  the  atme  time  thrir 

nbed  diction.  The  poetess  slwajTs  called  the 
i^ltiiigale  ^^  Melpomene,^  ever  pexsevering  in 
Aa  eognomen.  On  gila  days  the  j  would  bring 
I  fittie  better  wine  on  the  table  than  the  home- 
mje  ciuiant, — ^Bucellas, — ^but  thej  all  ealled  it 
vkh  <me  aooord  **  Bncephalns.^ 

And  one  night  there  was  a  yoong  soldier 
AcKi  just  home  fiom  the  Peninsula,  ^*  bearded 
like  the  pard,**^ — I  suppose  a  beau  of  one  of 
ftejofQDg  ladies.  The  iarmer,  whose  idea  of 
^  military  toilet  was  confined  to  the  powdered 
aid  pomatumed  cut  of  the  privates  in  our 
^  i^fiments,  could  do  nothing  but  stare  at 
tke  whisker  and  mustache.  At  last  he  said, 
'I'oothing  his  chin  at  the  same  time,  though 
*itli  some  deference, — *^  I  see,  Captain,  when 
7^  shave,  you  like  to  go  pick  and  pick  ? 
Now,  for  my  part,  when  I  shave,  give  me  a 
S^od  swarthe.^ 

It  is  extnM>rdinary,  even  to  myself,  how  much 
I  deky  the  stroke  that,  after  all,  must  be  nar- 
oted.     Even  now  I  would   rather  talk  of  my 


tides  in  Windsor  Park  on  mj  little  Anbisn. 
with  sometimes  Mr.  Quinten  as  my  guide,  bro- 
ther to  Sir  George,  of  the  "  Elegant  Extntct" 
memorj,  who  vaa  also  at  that  time  teaching  the 
Princess  Charlotte.  And  I  would  tell  of  tUt 
sweet  Princess  stopping  her  little  ponies  to 
talk  to  a  weary  soldier,  travelling  with  tuB  knap- 
sack on  his  back.  Before  they  parted,  Lady  de 
Clifford  gave  him  some  money.  I  asked  him  if 
he  knew  who  it  was  ?  and  I  think  I  see  now  the 
surprise  in  his  face,  and  the  way  he  looked  aft<T 
her,  when  I  told  him.  She  was  a  beautiful 
creature,  and  had  that  right  royal  loiik  about 
her  that,  even  without  knowing  her,  the  dusty 
soldier  stood  hat  in  hand  all  the  while  he  spoke 
with  her. 

And  yet  this  superb  creature,  young  as  ^e 
was,  had  her  sorrows.  In  everything  that  could 
be  done  that  way,  her  father  was  annoying  her 
mother,  and  she  was  perplexed  what  course  to 
take ;  for,  sptte  of  their  wishing  to  keep  it  from 
her,  she  knew  it  all  and  felt  it.  A  short  time 
before  the  arrival  of  the  royal  visiters  in  this 
country,  the  Princess  of  Wales  received  a  letter 
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.  Hie  Queen  (Pug  was  a  little  punctilious), 
lacqiuinting  her  that  in  a  communication  Irom  Iter 
■on,  Oie  Prince  Regent,  he  had  stated,  that  her 
Majnt/g  intention  of  holding  two  drawing-rooms 
in  the  ensuing  month  having  been  notified  to  the 
public,  he  must  declare  that  he  considered  liis 
0*Q  presence  at  her  court  iadispen sable,  and  that 
therefore  be  desired  it  might  be  distinctly  under- 
ftood,  for  reasons  of  which  he  alone  could  be  the 
judge,  to  be  his  fixed  and  unalterable  determina- 
tion not  to  meet  the  Princess  of  Wales  upon 
uy  occasion,  either  in  public  or  in  private. 

The  Princess  replied,  that  though  she  could 
not  go  &r  forget  her  duty  to  the  King  and  to 
hoielf  as  to  surrender  her  right,  she  should  not, 
ID  this  instance,  present  herself  at  the  drawing- 
room  of  the  next  month.  But  the  matter  did 
lot  pess  with  this.  She  next  addressed  a  letter 
to  the  Prince,  demanding  to  know  what  circum- 
ilances  could  justify  the  proceeding  he  had  thought 
£t  to  adopt.  This  brought  on  open  persecution 
nd  mysterious  inquiries  upon  undefined  charges; 
hut  the  malice  of  her  enemies,  as  she  called  them, 
fell  entirely  on  themselves,  and  she  was  suffered 
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8t  Court  the  Game  as  usual.  S>he  bsd,  iDdeeil, 
been  declared  innocent,  and  would  not  submit  Is 
be  treated  as  guilty.  She  even  hinted  tbat  oc- 
casions might  arise  when  she  muat  appear  in  pab- 
lic,  and  his  Royal  Flighness  must  be  present 
also.  The  time  selected  for  the  present  sligbt, 
she  confessed,  made  it  peculiarly  galling.  Among 
the  illustrious  strangers  then  in  Enghind  was  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  who  had  announced  himself  u 
her  future  son-in-law  in  his  proposed  mairiage 
with  her  daughter.  Stic  had  not  calculated  on 
this  daughter's  spirit  being  aa  stout  as  her  own : 
others  were  gathered  round  of  equal  tank  to  re- 
joice with  his  Royal  Highness  in  the  peace  of 
Europe.  Her  daughter,  she  supposed,  would  for 
the  first  time  appear  in  the  splendour  and  pub- 
licity becoming  the  approaching  nuptials  of  the 
presumptive  heiress  of  the  empire ;  and  of  til 
his  Majesty's  subjects  she  alone  was  preveotcd 
&om  appearing  in  her  place  to  partake  of  the 
general  joy,  and  deprived  of  the  indulgence  in 
those  feelings  of  pride  and  affection  permitted  to 
every  mother  but  herself 

This  was  a  pathetic  appeal ;  and  every  female 


WBDIdOCK.  U» 

±  ihii  heaid  it  cried  orer  it.  Her  Rojil 
^unm  iln  addieeMd  a  letter  to  the  Spedcer, 
Img  6r  the  infomiatioii  of  the  House  of 
■MM  tlie  coneipoiidence  which  h«d  ptteed 
iUi  oeeMioo ;  ud  an  address  was  then  pi»- 
M  to  the  Prince  Regent  to  piay  that  he 
lU  sqnsint  the  Hoose  by  iriiose  adviee  he 
iaihioed  to  foim  the  fixed  and  unalterable 
\n  aercr  to  meet  her  Royal  Highness  the 
0Hi  of  Wales  upon  any  occasion  either  in 
ie  sr  in  pri?ate«  They  hoped  by  this»  the 
om  proceeding  announced  against  the  Prin* 
woold  not  be  acted  npon  at  the  approadiing 
i^^^omn :  bat  in  this  they  weve  disappoint- 
Bidl  the  Tioleat  hatred  of  the  Hqfent,  and 
St  and  dog  propensities  so  openly  etinced  by 
vpl  pair,  was  a  standing  jest  and  wonder  to 
Bssfcrioiis  miters. 

ks  yonng  Princess,  as  I  hafe  said,  felt  all 
;  in  the  seclusion  of  Cranboum  Lodge  she 
tee  to  think  and  to  ponder  over  these  slights 
Bed  to  her  mother.  And  there  was  no  one 
to  aoolhe  and  to  console :  Lady  de  Cliflford 
Spink  of  propriety,  and  could  hardly  bear 
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to  hear  her  mother's  name  mentioned 
which,  she  felt  her  responsibility,  and 
her,  in  her  very  care,  say  and  do  things  tl 
against  the  high  spirit  of  the  noble  creat 
had  the  charge  of.  And  thus  was  the  yoi 
thing  harassed,  who  ought  to  have  been  the  pe^-i 
of  all — the  plaything  of  the  royal  party;  fia*- 
infiuencing  on  the  one  side,  jealousy  on  th^ 
other,  leaving  her  to  mate  out  her  days  in  the  so- 
litude of  Windsor  forest :  and  in  the  treaty  be- 
tween England  and  Holland,  when  it  was  agree*! 
that  this  country  should  still  retain  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope,  Demerara,  and  Berbice,  bat 
to  restore  Batavia,  Surinam,  Cura^oa,  and  St* 
Eustatia,  she  saw  herself  about  to  be  thrown  iv 
as  a  collateral  security  by  a  marriage  with  th* 
Prince  of  Orange.  How  she  set  aside  this  IsBtEf 
was  never  clearly  understood ;  but  it  is  Mid  * 
whisper  from  the  handsome  Coburg  did  il — ' 
"  Throw  away  the  ugly  Orange  pip,  and  ists 
me."  It  matters  little  what  lovers  say,  when 
ladies  are  inclined  to  listen. 

But  whilst  the  notables  were  taking  into  con- 
sideration the  plan  of  the  constitution,  and  the 


bewt  Ukat   heard  it   cried  over  it.     Her   Royal 
Highness  tiao  addressed  a  letter  to  the  Speaker, 
endoeing  foi   the  infonnation   of  the  House  of 
Comuoiu  the  coirespoDdence  which  had  passed 
on  this  occasion  ;  and  an  addrcES  was  then  pre- 
sented to   the   Prince    Regent  to    pray  that    he 
*aald  icqnaint  the  House  by  whose  advice   he 
»»  indoced  to  form    the  filed  and   unalterable 
kmItc  nerci  to  meet  her  Royal  Highness  the 
Prin««B  of  Wales  upon  any  occasion  either  in 
public  M  in  private.     They  hoped  by  this,  the 
lipotous  proceeding  announced  against  the  Prin- 
o«  vould  not  be  acted  upon  at  the  approaching 
ifainng-room  ;  but  in  this  they  were  disappoint- 
ed; and  the  violent  hatred  of  the  Regent,  and 
th«  ctt  and  dog  propensities  so  openly  evinced  by 
tlu  royal  pair,  was  a  standing  jest  and  wonder  to 
liie  illnsirious  visiters. 
The  young  Princess,  as  I  have  said,  felt  all 
b  Ais ;  ia  the  seclusion  of  Crnnboum   Lodge  she 
LkMl  time  to  think  and  to  ponder  over  these  slights 
I  to  her  mother.     And    there  was  no  one 
soothe  and  to  console :   Lady  de   Clifford 
pink  of  propriety,  and  could  hardly  bear 
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was,  that  he  afforded  her  the  protection  be  did 
in  his  capital ;  where,  perhaps,  he  helped  » 
console  her  for  the  absence  of  her  husband,  who 
followed  the  arts,  it  may  be  said,  in  prcTercnce 
to  his  wife ;  whilst  such  was  his  detestatioo  t« 
her  lamily,  that  he  proclaimed,  with  the  gntieai 
indifference,  the  fall  of  Bonnpartc,  and  ordered 
the  authorities  to  recognise  Louis  the  EighleentL 
without  a  scruple;  then,  capitulating  with  the 
AuBtrians,  he  delivered  up  to  them  all  the  for- 
tresscB  in  Piedmont,  and  leaving  his  wife  to 
the  care  of  Pius,  he  washed  his  hands  of  a* 
much  as  he  could,  and  retired  to  Rome,  sor- 
prising  all  by  the  assurance  with  which  he  tlierc 
followed  up  his  own  gallantries.  It  was  evident 
that  the  beautiful  Paulina  did  not  suit  him : 
and  it  seems  he  regretted  he  could  not  sell 
her  in  the  way  he  had  his  "  three  hundred  and 
twenty-two  works  of  art,"  to  the  French  govern- 
ment, for  a  sum  of  eight  millions  of  livres,  aad 
which  had  fot  bo  many  years  adorned  the  palace 
of  his  ancefitora.  It  was  said  there  was  some 
shuffling  in  the  case,  from  its  being  secured  on 
the  national  lands  of  Piedmont,  which  the  King 


of  Siardinia  sequestered ;  &nd  it  was  only  on  the 
Mcond  iDT&sioD  of  the  allies,  tliat  he  recovered 
tune  of  his  treasures  back  again,  —  not  his  wife, 
—  in  lieu  of  the  tnaney.  This  beautiful  Prio- 
ccsa  could  have  told  her  own  tale  of  Wedlock ; 
I  dare  say  she  drew  comparisons  with  the  Pope, 
who,  in  all  his  troubles,  had  at  least  the  con- 
solation of  finding  himself  single. 

But   it  is  time,  as  I  said   before,  to   return 

to  our  a&iis  at  home.     There  was  a.  feeling  of 

depression  among  us  when  all  these  fine  people 

were  gone;    the   court  of  Windsor  returned   to 

iu  old    regime,  and  the    rubber    at    whist    was 

CTGli  duller  than   ever.     1    thought  my   mother 

boR   up    well    through    all ;    and  this  gave  me 

bi^   that    things   were    not    so    depressing    in 

own    immediate    afiairs,    as    I    now    found 

I   abroad.       She    was    generally    busy    with 

[  ppcrs   and  accounts  ;  and  as  I  knew  she  took 

lure    in    them,    it  was    a   happiness    to    me 

r  to  see  her  occupied.     She  made  also  a  few  re- 

enchments  in  the  establishment ;    and  as  this 

I  kd  been  a  point  on  which  I  was  aware  hei  mind 

|kid   rested,    I   conid   not  but   congratulate  her 
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on  its  accomplish  men  t.  I  little  ksev  t1 
was  only  the  night  dividing  the  day,  that  ei 
her  to  go  through  the  anxieties  that  opp 
her,  —  the  pillow  soothine  the  aching  hea 
sleep  would  come,  —  and  prayer — sweet 
—  teaching  her  to  support  her  world  of  son 

Only  once  I  had  caught  her  in  the  fa 
had  a  trick  in  the  suromeT,  on  coming 
from  a  boll  in  the  bright  morning  ligl 
play  with  a  pet  dog,  who  would  welcoB 
from  the  carriage, — jump  over  me,  —  som' 
tearing  my  dress  with  his  claws,  and  wl 
never  content  until  we  had  taken  a  romp 
the  gay  parterre  together :  this  was,  ho 
unknown  to  my  mother  ;  who  would  have 
of  damps,  and  dews,  and  sore  throaU, 
should  Dov;  and  wondered  where  the 
could  come  from  that  was  not  to  be 
out  even  by  a  long  evening  of  pleasure. 

It  had  been  a  very  gay  ball,  and  « 
both  had  our  reasons,  though  they  were 
different,  for  wishing  to  be  there.  And 
of  heart  1  went; — and  light  of  heart  I 
back ;    and  my  pretty   dog  greeted  me  i 
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giie.     I  remember  I  wore  a  lace  apron  sort  of 
6ock,  tiunmed  with  the   identical  blush  roses 
I  bare  before  spoken  of;  and  my  dog,  in  his 
^^BK»utnitions  of  joj,  as    usual    doing   it   no 
t^  I  caught   it   up,    and    throwing   it  over 
07  lead,  flew  with  him  down  the  long  gnvel 
nli,  and  then  picking  some  currents  that  hung 
te  the  walls,  rushed  into  an  alcove  to  eat 
4eB.    There,  to  my  surprise,  I  found  my  mo- 
^*   She  had  thrown  a  large  shawl  over  her, 
^  her  pale  cheeks  contrasted  sadly  with  the 
^wnond  ornament   that  collected   the  folds   of 
^  turban  together,  on  her  forehead.     She   pre- 
yed  she   was    looking   for    something  —  for 
•Ci^for  some   fruit.     I  oflfered  her  some  of 
^  canants;  she  took  them;    and  picked  off 
^  frait   one   by  one,  as  she  held  the  bunch 
^  her  hand.     There  was  something  sad  in  the 
^J  she  did  it ;  it  conyinced  me  more  than  a 
tlunisuid  words  could  have  done,  that  her  mind 
*is  not  in  it,  and  it  frightened  me :  I  wished 
ve  had  not  gone  to  the  ball,  —  I  wished  I  knew 
what  was  the  matter,  —  I  wished  my  dog  would 
be  more  steady,  —  I  wished  we  were  in  bed : 

TOL.  I.  N 


266  WEDLOCK. 

this  wiah  was  the  soonest  accomplisbed ;  and  ll* 
next  morning  my  mother  was  as  tranqnil  as  tia. 

I  began,  however,  now  to  be  sure  somethiiif 
was  the  matter ;  and  I  asked  her  in  as  inilit 
ferent  a  voice  as  1  could  assume,  if  there  «■ 

any  probability  of  our  leaving i*     She  fee 

a  moment  looked  alarmed,  —  but  it  was  only 
for  a  moment :  and  then  said  in  a  voice,  quick 
but  decided,  and  seeming  to  reassure  henelf 
whilst  she  spoke,  "  Certainly  not :  there  is  no 
one  can  take  it  from  me  ;  —  this  is  my  property," 

1  think  that  many  of  the  qualities  of  our 
nature,  which  in  youth  we  are  taught  to  con- 
sider as  defects,  in  after-life  serve  to  carry  us 
through  the  perplexities  and  troubles  under  wbi^ 
we  might  sink,  but  for  this  desire  to  put  our 
shoulders  to  the  wheel,  and  to  set  matters  right, 
—  to  look  into  ihem,  to  see  what  can  be  done. 
What,  indeed,  is  considered  meddling  and  ho' 
pertinence  in  youth,  sounds  better  under  thai 
of  prfvoyance  as  our  age  advances. 

"  Do  not  fuss  yourself  so,  my  dear ;  yoa  caa 
have  nothing  to  do  with  it,'"  was  often  used  to 
repress  my  rising  energies.     Shy  and  erampcd, 
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I  have  kept,  then,  to  myself  the  same  neTcr- 
fidliog  energy  that  was  given  to  support  me  in 
ttsfortune  and  to  strengthen  me  in  toil :  at  the 
WM  time,  I  most  confess  that  my  abilities,  at 
tUs  epoch,  irere  more  used  to  occupy  myself 
tkiD  to  serre  or  support  others.  And  yet  I 
Rfflember  I  hsTe  wished  my  mother  to  act :  — 
"Ciiinot  you  do  something?*"  I  have  asked. — 
**Wliat  can  I  do?**  my  mother  would  reply. 
Alas!  I  knew  not  what  to  say:  I  was  not  pre- 
pwed  to  give  words  to  the  feeling  within  —  to 
Piint  in  strong  colours  the  idea  I  had  of  what 
^wife  could  not  do  to  serve  her  husband.  The 
BWc  Prince  in  *'  The  Battle  of  Hexham,"  says, 
*^*^0h  !  mother,  I  wish  you  had  my  heart,  and 
I  hid  your  legs.^  Miss  Tidswell  was  enacting 
^  part  of  Margaret  one  night,  when  a  wag 
^  the  pit  called  out, — **  then  you  would  have 
^  nre  pair  of  fat  ones  !  ^  But  have  we  not  all 
ndt  this  wish,  when  we  have  seen  those  irresolute 
*ho  are  called  on  to  guide  P  —  and  the  child  is 
QUDped,  as  being  too  busy  or  too  bold :  —  and 
pcriiaps  it  is  all  as  it  should  be ;  for  the  young 

Uui  joined  to  the  power  of  after  years,  might 

If   2 
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otherwise  come  very  near  tlie  feal  of  setting  tP 
Thames  on  fiie. 

And  yet,  as  I  have  before  obeenred,  I  in^ 
then  all  the  same  ideas  floating  in  my  miw 
that,  in  after-life,  will  help  iia  tLrough  difi- 
culties  and  disappointments.  Particular  srencs 
and  sentiments,  and  incipient  courage,  cro«d 
back  to  my  recollection,  —  left,  however,  to  non- 
riafa  itself  in  its  own  waimth,  and  to  encounge 
itself  in  its  own  aolf-coroplaeency. 

It  was  only  when  taken  by  Burprise  that  my 
mother  made  me  in  any  way  her  confidante  con- 
cerning niy  father's  affairs  —  they  were  too  intii- 
cate  for  a  child's  comprehension :  neither  could 
she  believe  that  I  had  any  right  ideas  upon  a 
subject  so  important.  In  short,  she  left  mc  to 
be  flattered  and  amused  in  the  best  way  I  could ; 
and  in  the  calm  confidence  of  her  own  independ- 
ence, she  abided  the  peril  her  husband  had 
brought  upon  her. 

I  believe  there  have  been  instances  of  the 
best-conditioned  love  wearing  out;  or,  at  least, 
the  soft  nap  of  its  texture  so  disturbed  and 
Irayed,  that   the  harsh    threads,   that  alone  keep 
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it  together,  become  visible.      Of  the  merits  of 
JDj  mother's  love,  of  course,   I  cannot  speak ; 
hoi  I  think  sometimes  my  feeling  and  her  own 
VCR  working  at  odds.     I  knew  what  I  would  do 
&r  a  kosband  tliat  I  adored,  and  I  was  some- 
liiHi  tempted  to  wonder  that  she  did  not  do 
tke  nme.     I   did   not  calculate  that  affection 
njght  be  worn  out,  —  the  wife^s  love  used  down 
to  a  shadow  of  what  it  has  been.     I  can  com- 
pile it  now  to  the  chrysalis  that  has  contained 
the  caterpillar ;  the  silk  spun,  —  the  worm  eaten 
through, —  the  butterfly  gone  !     Ah,  well, —  let 
those  who  have  tied  the  knot  rub  on ;  but  let 
the  single,  the  free,  look  to  it ;  let  them  ever 
hear  the  word  Wedlock  with  fear  and  trembling ; 
m  a  state  of  anxiety  and  care ;  a  land  beset  with 
sted-traps  and  spring-guns ;  an  account  to  settle, 
▼here  there  is  no  one  but  themselves  to  receive 
the  reckoning. 

A  letter  from  my  fether  announced  his  return 
to  the  country ;  it  seemed  written  with  a  shaky 
hand,  bat  was  as  concise  and  amusing  as  usual. 
He  said,  London  was  a  perfect  desert ;  condemn- 
ed Methuen^s  attempt  at  increasing  the  establish- 
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ment  of  the  Princess  of  Wales  ;  admircil  Lott 
Castlereagh'a  answer,  which  obeerved,  that  it  w 
the  Bret  time  Parliament  bad  been  told  tlul  O 
increased  provision  for  her  Royal  Highness  m 
he  object  which  her  friends  bad  in  view  *li<ll 
complaining  of  injustice  and  indignity.  He  thai 
mentioned  the  report  that  there  was  in  erislew 
an  inBtrument,  dated  1809,  signed  by  the  Princea 
and  Prince  of  Wales,  and  approved  by  his  M»- 
jeaty,  and  to  which  bis  signature,  as  well  as  ^ 
of  a.  large  proportion  of  the  ministers,  wu  ^ 
plied,  which  provided  for  a  distinct  estAbllshnml 
for  the  Princess,  and  admitted  the  fact  of  th< 
separation  :  — "  But  she  will  be  off  to  the  Cc* 
tinent,"  he  continued, —  *'  the  land  of  the  gBf 
end  the  vine  !  —  and  I  begin  to  believe  the  obI' 
land  worth  living  in," 

I  saw  my  mother's  patience  flag  several  tintB 
some  moments  ber  eye  would  glance  on,  to  ' 
if  anything  was  coming  of  more  interest  to  b' 
self  and  to  their  joint  concerns,  but  it  alwff 
reverted  in  despair ;  and  she  read  on,  —  and  '^ 
told  that  Lord  Cochrane  was  a  decided  toga* 
that  he  had  tried  to  trick  the  world,  and  to  cres 
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I  feandalent  advance  in  the  price  of  the  public 
foods  bj  the  fidse  intelligence  of  the  death  of 
Bonaparte.  He  said  that  he  deserved  the  pil- 
1079  for  that  he  had  taken  him  in  also ;  and, 
indeed,  his  lordship  had  only  just  escaped  it. 
He  then  touched  upon  Ponsonby's  remark  on 
tie  Property  tax ;  said,  he  remembered  him  a 
comet  in  the  10th  Dragoons  ;  that  he  had  risen 
to  be  a  lieutenant  in  the  same  year ;  and  in  ten 
yean  to  a  lieutenant-colonelcy  ! — "  Jack  Robin- 
IQD,^  he  observed,  ^*  ought  to  have  been  his 
name.^  What  would  my  fether  have  said,  could 
Im  bave  followed  him  through  the  battle  of  Wa- 
tedoo !  —  receiving  seven  wounds,  part  of  them 
dsDgerous, — thrown  in  the  field,  and  ridden  over 
inibe  charges  of  cavalry,  —  and  then  sought  for 
u&ong  the  dead  and  dying. 

Tbe  letter,  after  the  account  that  the  Property 
ttt  was  really  to  be  taken  off,  made  a  sudden 
*top.    He  then  merely  added,  that  he  had  been 

forked  to  death ;  that  L was  a  knave,  and 

M-*—  a  six-and-eightpenny  rogue  —  "  parti- 
^^  when  we  meet.^^  He  then  asked  how 
V*- — ^t  had  supported  the  "  bolt "  of  his  wife  ? 
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—  and  whether  it  was  tiue  that  Miss  Jones  its 
about  to  be  married;  adding,  '*  wives  lire  too 
long,  my  dear  old  woman :  I  always  intended 
her  to  be  my  eecond."  At  this  my  motbei 
aighed,  and  a  sarcastic  smile,  for  a  momeDt,  be- 
trayed itself  upon  her  countenance ;  but  at  last 
sbc  came  to  the  close  —  he  was  to  be  home  lo 
a  seven  o'clock  dinner,  to  dine  alone,  or  not, — 
as  she  liked ;   only  to   be  sure   not    to  invite 

R and  his  creaking  jack-boots ;  or  L       -, 

lest  his  long  ^ce  aud  drawling  voice  should  UM 
the  beer,  and  give  us  the  tertian  ague. 

And  this,  thought  I,  is  the  end  of  all  my 
mother's  painful  forebodings!  —  I  watched  for 
the  carriage,  and  at  last  had  the  delight  and 
pleasure  of  seeing  it  drive  into  the  court. 

In  about  the  space  of  an  hour  1  think  I  had 
lived  a  hundred  years  of  grief,  surprise,  and  ap- 
prehension. My  father  was  a  perfectly  changed 
man  ;  1  never  saw  such  a  wonderful  and  sudden 
alteration  !  He  was  pale  and  haggard — his  flesh 
hung  about  him — his  eyes  were  sunk  and  wild  ; 
and,  perhaps  the  most  melanclioly  appearance  he 
had,  was  when  he  strove  to  smile  and  to  look  u 
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miD&Ud  as  usual.      His  clothes  had  the  appear- 

loce  of  being  put  on  in  a  buiry ;  his  hair  had 

odIj  the  remains  of  powder ;    and  the  riband 

lUdi  fitftened  it  behind  hung  half  tied,  in  a 

■oner  that  left  it  more  than  probable  it  had 

(kt  dij  escaped  the  hands  of  the  hair-dresser. 

I  loppose  my  mother  was  as  much  shocked  as 
BjBelfy  but  we  took  no  notice  of  it ;  and  as  he 
coDTersed  much  the  same  as  usual,  we  hoped  now 
ve  had  got  him  with  us  we  could  soon  make  him 
iiinaelf  again  ;  and  seeing  my  mother  was  anxious 
to  be  alone,  I  was  leaving  the  room,  when  he 
aid,  ^  Come  back.  Miss  Puss.  I  met  you  on 
iht  road  as  I  was  coming  down  :  canH  you  be 
foiet? — what  the  deuce  takes  you  to  Lon- 
don?^ 

Such  are  the  effects  of  a  ruined  fortune  upon 

eren  a  careless  disposition  !     All  noise  in  the 

fcoase  was  hushed,  and  the  fiunily  physician  in 

dose  attendance  ; — and  there  lay  the  man  whose 

pride  had  been  to  keep  the  table  in  a  roar — to 

eclipse — to  enchant — to  excel — ^to  be  ranked  with 

the   witty  phenomena  of  the  day  —  to  sparkle 

and  to  dazzle  !     His  passions  playful ;  his  man- 

N  5 


nera  {when  he  pleased)  lofty  and  always 
his  face  very  hanJeomc,  and  his  pereoi 
be  rivalled  by  his  pattern — Ins  doubl«| 
ling  Prince  of  Wales.  ■ 

Although  my  mother  for  a  time  w^ 
ralysed  with  surprige  and  grief,  yet  her 
bilitiea  were  restrained,  and  her  other 
brought  in  force  by  the  occupation  that 
her;  indeed,  it  was  essential  for  the  I 
rangenient  of  the  affairs,  that  some  on 
act,  and  with  a  clever  man  of  but 
elbow  in  a  ehort  time  she  did  wondei 

The  difficult  point  was  to  see  where 
stand  ;  for  with  so  many  speculations  on 
was  no  easy  task  to  find  eiaclly  the  tnj 
of  the  position.  And  the  next  question 
tar  it  was  advisable  to  commit  herself; 
though  her  property  had  been  encroach 
far  as  it  well  could,  yet  there  were  still  i 
means  to  raise  money  upon  it,  if  of  any 
vice  to  her  husband. 

And  now,  ye  speculatoTB,  attend  anil  i 
the  end  is,  when  the  mind  is  gone,  t1 
sunk,  and  the  mischief  of  your  daring  anc 
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lias  done  its  work  !  The  question  to 
be  considered  was,  bow  long  he  might  live ; 
nonej  had  already  been  sunk  that,  under  the 
circumstances  of  bis  death,  would  have  been  ren- 
dered unnecessary.  And  there  lay  the  man  who 
kd  enchanted  thousands  ! — ^his  medical  man,  his 
vi&,  not  counting  his  pulse  to  know  how  long 
k  might  be  spared,  but  to  calculate  how  toon 
in  all  probability  he  might  be  taken  f  Where 
lud  been  the  avail  of  his  great  talent — his  trite 
dkongbts — ^his  imagination — his  genius — and  the 
indefinable  charm  of  his  superior  conversation  P 
^eie  ?  All  these  brilliant  abilities  had  served 
bim  in  no  stead ;  he  had  allowed  self-will  to  take 
i»  course,  and  that  self-will  had  led  him  to  his 
nin. 

What  was  there  left  of  all  that  had  been  P 
A  few  of  his  own  printed  songs,  some  half- 
pushed  pictures,  some  manuscript  works  written 
^i  half  through  the  first  quire  of  paper,  epi- 
gams  scribbled  all  over  any  account-book  that 
Uppened  to  fall  into  his  way,  and  making  en- 
gagements that  he  had  left  himself  no  power  of 
•cting  up  to. 


S7S  WEDLOCK. 

And  tliUB  did  the  tiasband  tni  the  fttll 
leave  the  world !  Like  the  track  of  a  boat  opt 
the  sea,  he  w&s  gone  !  It  is  a  true  story  ;  ai 
there  are  many  true  stories  of  the  like  natin 
that  might  be  vritten  with  the  tears  of  those  Ic 
to  weep  and  to  recount  them. 

We  were  sitting  late  at  night  in  the  soliu) 
drawing-room,  my  mother's  Badness  supersedi 
by  anxiety,  and  mine,  I  fear,  blended  np  vii 
plans  for  my  mourning,  when  the  hoosekeep 
came  into  the  room.  We  knew  every  expTcw< 
of  her  thin  box-iron  shaped  face  too  well 
require  words  to  explain  her  mission.  My  m 
thcr  started  from  her  chair, — "  Really  gone  i 
she  asked  with  emprestement, — the  box-iiongn 
longer  ; — "  really  no  more  .*" — longer  stiU  ;  ai 
my  mother,  in  the  same  way  she  would  hare  doi 
for  the  greatest  fovour  conferred,  threw  her  ui 
round  her  neck  and  eagerly  kissed  her ;  and  tht 
in  almost  as  hasty  a  manner,  took  the  wat 
from  her  side,  and  putting  it  in  her  has 
squeezed  and  closed  the  faithful  servant'*  lui 
upon  it. 

I  knew  so  much  of  the  matter  that  all  Uiia  d 
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not  impiue  me  so  greatly  as  it  might  otherwise 
kave  done ;  and  yet  I  remember  I  trat  some- 
vkt  staggered,  and  said,  <*  What  a  solemn  toW; 
Bumna,  yon  are  to-night  released  from.*^  She 
fuaed  for  a  moment,  seeming  to  weigh  the  idea ; 
hit  she  had  much  on  her  hands  to  do,  and  much, 
I  lia?e  since  found,  to  be  thankful  for, — as  it  was 
kr  fiiU  intention,  whatever  she  could  have  done 
far  my  &ther,  that  to  do,  though  it  would  have 
nnk  berself  with  him. 

There  is  an  immense  difference  in  the  capa- 
bilities of  suffering  at  different  periods  of  life ; 
the  blow  which  will  bow  age  to  the  grave  does 
W  depress  youth  for  a  while  —  it  will  recover 
itielf  like  the  bent  twig  as  soon  as  the  weight 
vhich  has  oppressed  it  is  removed.  I  therefore 
ftts  over  my  grief  to  tell  that  my  mother  really 
did  suffer ;  and  though  the  partner  of  her  young 
ijB  had  done  everything  he  could  to  wear  out 
^^  welcome,  to  worry  love  and  to  tire  affection, 
7^  the  loss  of  a  husband,  with  all  this,  must  be 
*  stunning  calamity.  To  find  yourself  alone  — 
^  walk  forth  from  your  shield  —  to  become  re- 
sponsible.    How   nice    it  seemed  to  me !   how 
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enviable  to  see  my  mother  look  important,  a 
to  give  her  various  orilers.  How  I  longed  tn  I'* 
married,  and  to  be  a  widow  I  What  a  scDsalioP* 
I  thought  I  would  make! — j1/y house — oiyteT' 
vants — my  carriage — my  icorld  ! — for  I  ftocied 
I  only  wanted  licence  and  liberty  to  gain  it. 

Here,  then,  is  an  instance  that  "  wit  taught," 
will  not  do  ;  and  that  it  must  be  "  wit  bought," 
to  become  of  service.  It  was  no  secret  to  me, 
now,  what  my  mother  had  suffered  in  her  life  of 
Wedlock  :  I  could  recount  it  all,  word  for  word 
as  she  had  told  mc  —  ay,  word  for  word  should 
have  slipped  off  my  tongue  as  she  had  eipresscd 
it ;  but  coming  from  the  head  :  I  can  divide  it 
exactly — the  head  and  the  tongue;  —  the  heart 
and  the  sense  had  nothing  to  do  with  it. 

Is  tliia  one  of  the  properties  of  our  nature  — 
the  cunning  work  of  Him  who  alone  knows  best, 
—  that  youth  does  not  djve  into  the  sorrows,  the 
secrets  of  futurity  ?  They  are  left,  instead,  all 
to  grow  in  their  own  good  time  —  to  be  sown  in 
broad  cost  over  the  countenance — drilled  in  with 
the  very  marrow.  Nature  loves  not  too  soon  to 
crown   her  victims;    life's    labouring   task    must 
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progRsM  and  go  on :  the  e je  has  its  season  for 
oiirth— its   autumn  to    harvest   its  tears;    the 
heart's  quick   throb  of  joy  departs  for  one  of 
keavj  apprehension ;     the    lip,   whose    perfect 
diape  formed  nothing  but  a  smile,  now  quJTers 
^th  its  woes ;  the  very  golden  locks  that  wan- 
toned in  the  breeze,  lie  pale  and  still ;  and  the 
<loT^like  tone  croaks  out  its  raven  spell,  and 
^eiy  phrase  and   word  is  filled  with  worn-out 
^'ttVB  and   modem   instances/**      Thus   do  we 
pidoaUy  lose  sight  of  heaven  in  our  natures ; 
OQtil,  in  our  second  childhood,  we  in  calm  and 
pcsce  chance  to  take  them  up  again.     When  our 
l^n  are  nearly  run  out,  again  a  trustful  joy  will 
c^e — softened,  it  is  true,  —  for  we  cannot  so 
*>an  lose  sight  of  woe.     Yet  if  our  lives  were 
Prolonged  beyond  the  time   of  men,  we  might 
again  come   round  to   laughing  glee  and   care- 
^^^  happiness ;  but  we  grow  impatient,  hopeless, 
■J^d  cannot  wait  —  our  oil  is  spent  —  our  lamp 
w  dim  —  we   have   seen    enough.      The    shade 
pt^B  deep  as  the  tree  grows  old — it  saddens  all 
't^und ;   and   the   grass,   the   flowers,  refuse  to 
pow.    Then  comes  the  knowledge,  that  ourselves 
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la  eope  *ilk  all,  ii  melas ;  far  ve  c 
povedesB.     Wtut  baa  our 
ua  ? — atnfe,  icnone,  *ub  tepinbigs,  biUi 
&k,  hope   defmcd  loo  long,   reality  i 
ioon,  Uat  biends,  vidoas  foes. 

What  tM  Oua  aelf,  of  which  ve  han  been 
caicM  ?  And  for  this  self  what  have  we  doiu 
There  nwT  be  yet  tim«  to  answer  this  ^ueatk 
We  are  all  forward  in  teaching  the  jotag :  it 
the  bent  and  passion  of  the  day.  But  whi 
■0  many  are  engaged  in  this  laudable  ptnm 
shall  I  be  pardoned  if  I  step  a  stride,  and  vcntn 
a  word  to  those  who  may  hare  reached  mo 
matured  years,  without  knowing  eiactly  the  bi 
road  to  take  in  a  journey  where  all  propoee 
tnvel  pleasantly,  and,  as  they  hope  and  tnu 
safely — their  hopes  lying  in  their  own  wild  at 
vague  wishes — their  trust  in  themselves. 

Let  me  designate  them  the  **  Marthas " 
their  day ;  rising  early,  and  so  late  taking  m 
and  eating  the  bread  of  carefulness  !  But  I 
me  remind  them  there  is  another  bread  ma 
serviceable  to  them ;  and  this  will  fill  up  tl 
vacuum  of  their  restless   wish    for   peace,   u 
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pye^thi  peace  which  passeth  all  nndentand- 

%    This  once   attained,   it  is  then  we  look 

iiiek  as  the  wretch  who  has  been  shipwrecked ; 

^bo  had  placed  himself  in  pleasure's  boat,  and 

wke,  when   too    late,   has    found,   that    danger 

ftad  difficulty  were  on  board  with  him.     Then, 

and  only  then,  came  caution  and  care ;  but  the 

■■ik  were  let  loose, —  the  rudder  in  other  hands  ! 

1*lie  only  thing  left  was,   to  keep  the  eye  on 

tike  prow  and   sit   steady ;  —  that  good    word, 

'wliich  Sir  William  Temple  tells  us  the  Prince 

^  Orange  learned  from  the  master  of  his  ship, 

who,  in  a  storm,  was  calling  to  the  steersman 

vith  tkis  word,  ^*  steady,  steady  !  ^  and,  he  said, 

*^Let  but  the  hand  be  steady,  and  the  heart 

)«iet,  and  then,  though  our  passage   be  rough, 

^  may  make  shift  to  weather  the  point  and  get 

•fetothe  harbour!" 

And  King  William  was  right.  There  is  no- 
ting like  this  "  steady,  steady !"  The  Al- 
^ty  delights  in  delivering  his  people  when 
^«yare  at  the  greatest  extremity,  at  the  lowest 
ebb,  and  seemingly  forsaken  of  their  own  hope. 
^  makes   deliverance  wonderful.     "  Behold, 


O  my  people,  I  will  open  your  graves,  and 
you  to  L-ome  out  of  your  tombs,  and  ye 
know  that  I  am  the  Lord,"  Shame,  si 
then,  on  our  own  contracted  views  !  Let  ni 
our  thanksgiving  in  the  day  of  peace,  not 
till  the  night-season  comes,  when  danger 
difficulty,  and  misery  alone  call  them 
Why,  then,  should  we  grovel  and  spend  om 
powers,  in  funting  here  below ;  rather  le 
winged  desires  mount  —  in  our  prime  - 
beauty  —  to  the  eternal  throne.  Will  wi 
possessions  —  worldly  power  —  worldly  re 
tion, —  give  us  support  in  the  trials  of  Ii 
peace  in  the  hour  of  death  P  We  are  told 
they  will  not,  a  thousand  times.  But  whj 
the  real  truth  only  come  with  the  danger - 
fear  that  all  is  lost?  Our  every-day  tha 
betray  how  the  heart  ie  filled  exclusively 
foolish  projects  and  vain  desires.  I  would 
every  one  should  feel  that  their  trust  must 
Him  who  is  better  than  themselves  :  to  la 
kiss  the  lotl  that  subdues  their  pride  and 
independence,  —  to  let  them  see  the  mut* 
of  all,  save  one  safe  rock  —  their  eliield  — 
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defence  f  Let,  then,  the  best  energies  of  the 
kut  be  spent  in  giving  praise ;  in  this  coarse 
mj  a  dark,  doabting,  and  desponding  moment 
ttj  be  passed  through  —  many  a  sharp  struggle 
ipned  —  many  a  battle  won.  *  I  woald  that 
iD  hearts  were  open,  and  that  there  were  no 
Kcretfl  hid  !  We  should  then  find  that  every 
hmn  being's  life  would  come  to  this  conclusion, 
tbt  all  our  thoughts  —  our  care  — has  availed  us 
nothing ;  that  our  money  has  been  spent  in  that 
vUdi  is  not  bread ;  our  labour  after  all,  in  what 
Wi  produced  no  pleasure :  and  yet,  with  all  this, 
ve  fail  to  learn  the  lesson,  ^^  Cast  thy  burden 
^  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  you/' 

It  is  very  like  striking  two  instruments  at  the 
tee  time,  the  thinking  of  yesterday,  and  the 
anting  of  to-day ;  and  a  third,  in  endeavouring 
to  teach  what  is  best  for  to-morrow :  and  thus, 
*  might  be  expected,  they  are  out  of  tune,  the 
^  vith  the  other.  Do  we  not  all  wish  to  go 
tJttongh  our  yean  again,  leaving  every  circum- 
^tece  the  same,  with  the  privilege  of  acting  as 
*P  tnd  experience  would  teach  us  to  act,  under 
^eot    How  ready  we  should  be  to  give  up  the 


things  our  fooliBh  hearts  once  coveted !  — thrf  ^. 
hollowncBS  and  worthlessneas  known,  how  WtJ^"''^ 
would  be  tlie  struggle  after  them  !  As  for  my 
self,  I  begin  to  suspect  that  the  tears  1  hiw^^ 
shed  have  dimmed  my  eyea  to  the  colouring  <i^ 
things  ;  or  that,  like  a  too-anxious  nurse,  I  late  ^ 
overlain  hope  in  the  very  fondling. 

There  are  few,  but  iu  whose  hearts  the  recol- 
lection of  the  home  of  their  youth  does  not  make 
a  deep  impression  -,  it  is  an  alTection  which  time 
can  never  untie  !  buoyancy  of  spirit  —  freedom 
from  cares — independence  of  means — are  all  hud 
upon  this  altar,  —  this  early  home.  I  think  1 
could  now  bound  through  the  woods  of  \Vind( 
Park  with  all  my  youth's  elasticity  ;  and 


"  firing  ihee  where  crabs  grow  ; 

And,  wiih  my  long  nails,  dig  ihcc  pig-nuts 
Show  thcc  a  jny'e  iicst,  and  inatmct  ihce  he 
To  siinre  Oiv  nimble  mamnwct." 


ind^^^ 


There  must  be  something  in  the  ground! — lovelv 
ground  !  soU  and  elastic  to  the  foot :  the  springs 
sweeter  —  the  summers  warmer  —  and  the  au- 
tumn !  — oh,  well  do  I  recall  the  rustle  of  those 
dry  beech  leaves,    dancing    in    the  wind  along 
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*ie  lordly  paths ;  —  ihcir  wanii  brown  richlj 
"Mitnstiiig  with  the  silver  bark  !  How  sad  — 
■owsoiTowful  to  review  all  this  but  as  in  a  magic 

M;  mother   had  been  brought  to  these  parts 

IS  1  bride  :  they  had  not  entwined  themselves  in 

ter  icry  fibres  as  they  had  in  mine.      She  could 

cboIIt  talk  of  the  place  being  too  expensive  for 

bcr:  it  required  a  carriage,    and  she  mnst  give 

upLcn.    She  had  spent  her  best  hours  in  wishing 

t«  retrench  ;    but  now  the  time  was  really  come 

lit  felt  the  hardship  of  it,  and  began  to  think 

•in  any  other  place  would  suit  her  better.     It 

"w  a  place  that  required  a  master's  care.      She 

ft>iild  not  calculate   upon  the  expenses.     There 

•«re  always  some  outgoings,  —  some  unexpected 

to  mmding  fences"  —  "to  fetching  gravel" — 

*»»d  a  long  &c.  8ic.,  —  things  that  gave  her  no 

Cftification,  and  only  made  her  ask  the  question 

"—why  she  remained  there  ? 

Indeed,  the  place  soon  began  to  tell,  as  plain 

it  could  tell,  the  different  way  in  which  men 

and  women  do  business ;  and  she  used  to  walk 

about  the  garden  and  grounds,  looking  sick  and 
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dull.  She  had  cramped  the  gardeners  dowD  "  1 
tlie  shortest  Gpan,"  and  the  grape  vines  and  fzn 
trees  were  as  naughty  as  thej  could  be,  in  groi 
ing  out  of  ordiT  under  this  negbcl  and  ini 
tention.  Tltc  flowers  were  also  sporting  and  mi: 
ing  with  the  weeds  in  moat  unbecoming  len' 
and  freedom;  and  the  men,  when  any  complail 
was  made,  without  hurrying  themselves  a  bi 
protested  that  they  could  not  do  everything. 

A  regular  hat/ fever  decided  it.  I  mean,  tl 
anxiety  of  having  to  scttic  whetlier  the  weath< 
would  be  fine;  to  consult  the  glass,  and  tl 
quarter  of  the  moon ;  and  to  be  awakened  bi 
tween  four  and  five  in  the  morning,  for  the  di 
finite  decision  ;  to  blind  herself  by  staring  at  tb 
clouds ;  to  walk  to  and  fro  to  the  sweet  glodea 
and  to  find  the  hay-makers  bending  their  elbo* 
more  to  the  firkin,  than  either  to  the  fork  ( 
rake,  to  do  her  justice. 

To  me  it  was  all  revelry  ;   and  I  caa  fancy  tb 
mode  the  matter  worse.  Had  I  sighed  and  piiwc 
it  would  have   been  a  counter-irritation :    u 
was,  it  seemed  the  whole  weight  and  care  reitc 
on  heiself:  but  it  mattered  little;  for  ao  mat 
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do  oar  momentous  afikiis  haog  on  trifles,  that  a 
kiyj  soaking  lain,  jnst  as  the  haj  was  ready  to 
k  earned,  did  the  business ;  and  it  was  settled 
Aat  all  was  to  be  given  up,  and  that  we  should 
teahouse  in  London. 

I  really  have  fresh  at  my  heart  the  disoon- 
•olatc  feel  now,  with  which  I  took  my  &vourite 
*ilb  for  the  last  time.     I  should  have  supposed 
^  heavy  hours,  and  the  wear  and  tear  of  years, 
iiught  have  damped,  if  not  extinguished,  my  en- 
thusiasm :  but  there  it  is  still.      I  feel  the  little 
coocentrated  drop  which,  dilated,  would  make  so 
mudi  of  what  the  world  calls  nonsense :  and  so  it 
i«,— when  opposed  to  their  solid  stuflT.     Solid, 
indeed !  heavy  and  hard  to  bear !  claiming  no 
kindled — ^no  amalgamation  with  it ;  but  keeping 
to  its  own  material  imagery  and  actual  facts,  and 
scoffing  at  the  mystic  visions  of  the  soul — the 
•QiBibilitics  of  the  past — the  dreams  of  the  to- 
<»nie— the  nothing  of  the  present.      The  very 
^^^inmg  of  the   young  are  pleasures,   compared 
^lih  those   of  after  days  :    there  is  nothing  in 
Acm  of  the  absurdities  of  common  life ;  and  if 
"^^y  do  lack  of  reason,  they  touch  on  a  nobler 


^ 
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quality ;  and,  mounting  in  it  coutsc  of  unmiigled 
intellectual  ism,  arrive  at  aometbing  like  the  biigtit 
Acuities  of  an  unalloyed  spint.  But  beitalluit 
may,  the  soul  sobers  and  sinks  at  last ;  its  niip 
droop,  and  il  bas  nothing  to  do,  but.  to  peiti 
and  keep  watch  upon  its  ova  grave. 

I  wish,  for  your  sake  as  well  as  my  own.  I 
were  over  the  task  of  quitting  the  home  ofny 
youth.  I  think  I  see  my  mother  now,  engigcd 
in  the  common  concerns  of  life,  superintenilinS 
the  packing,  and  giving  herself  up  to  all  dM 
necessary  arrangements.  And  I  see  mjaeV 
But  where,''  running  wild  over  every  favgtfi 
spot, — shedding  tears  with  every  old  fneaAc 
counting  the  very  children  of  tlie  cottagers,  A 
1  might  not  forget  them.  And  yet,  in< 
M  it  may  seem,  I  had  two  feelings, — 
which  was,  that  I  should  not  be  sorry  to  fii 
myself  in  London. 

II  is  seldom  any  one  will  take  the  trouble 
pierce  the  mists  that  surround  tliem,  snd  look 
upon  ihcmaelves :  perhaps  the  insight  doet  » 
repay  us  For  our  pains  ?  a  /ti  bonne  hewrt :  i 
US  proceed.     I   had  many  leave-takings   to  | 
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Ibcugi, 

ind  among  the  rest  my  bright  poet  wa»               ^H 

^fiiigolteii :   he  sent  me  the  beautiful  verseB  I                 ^B 

iw  »rite  &om  memory ;  it  ie  a  hackneyed  ex-               ^^ 

inn 

but  in  this  instance  a  true  one, — they               ^^M 

>n  engraven  on  my  heait.                                      '^^^^H 

•  And  muEl  1  Lid  b^wel]  to                                  ^^^^^1 

Thou  Bwcctesl  floircr  of  corlli,                         ^^^^^H 

That  more  <L0  ongcl  8ccm'«t  to  me,                     ^^^^^H 

Than  au^lil  of  mortBl  birth  1                            ^^^^^^^M 

By  siltcr  Ekn'i  winding  way,                              ^^^^^H 

\nicn  far  from  thee  my  footsteps  stmj,                ^^^^^B 

Thai  thought  win  rob  of  every  smile                                 ^H 

The  loveliest  vnle  that  getns  our  isle.                                    ^H 

"  Were  mine  the  aimplcst,  lowliest  cot 

On  Arctic  ptuns  afar ; 

Where  man  scarce  sees,  and  blesses  not. 

ITie  sun'fl  low  wheeling  car ; 

Where  no  life-kindling  zephyrs  blow  ; 

Where  Nature  sleeps  in  chains  of  snow  ; 

"Hiy  single  presence  would  suffice 

To  maJce  my  dwelling  PaiadiBe. 

"  Bm  loTcly  is  the  scene  that  lies 

AuiiO  the  Eyivftn  shores, 

Adi]  dwk  brown  Clerwen  rwira. 

, 

Pwce,  Fiieodshiji,  Truth,  refined  Mid  irec, 

The  muse  and  mounlnin  liberty, 

AU  these,  and  more,  »iU  be  my  lot, 

Yet,  what  are  they,  uhere  thou  art  not  ? 

L 

[              '     ^ 

"  No  marc  frora  Fortune's  hand  I  dum. 
No  fairer  home  I  seek  ; 

The  magic  sounil, 's  nsme, 

My  every  wish  will  speak  ; 
There  love  and  hope  at  once  exprets 
All  fonna  of  Nature's  loveliness  : 
The  heart,  where  purest  feelings  beat ; 
The  voice,  than  music's  self  mD^ 
The  Emile,  to  which  more  chormi 
Than  aught  enthusiasts  dream  of  Heayeil. 

I  have  said  I  have  these  beautiful  lints  by 
heart ;  but  bow  ligbt  does  ever  the  heart  grt 
treated,  when  thrown  in  the  power  of  a,  coqaelte, 
Prizing  them  as  I  did,  and  admiring  myself  the 
more  I  read  them,  I  yet  turned  them  aside :  inil 
replied  to  them  by  a  flippant  extempore  proiiac- 
tion  of  my  own,  —  so  silly  a  production.  tW 
I  must  render  myself  the  mercy  of  preteniliB| 
to  forget  it.  I  saw  my  poet  once  after  ibi*- 
he  said  he  had  been  aniious  for  my  lellet,— 
so  anxious,  that  Shelley  brought  it  to  Hs  be^' 
side.  It  was  a  bad  return  to  him ;  but  fc* 
guessed  not  the  ambition  he  had  to  comb*' 
with.  I  had  masked  it  with  folly;  and  1  b*" 
lieve  Shelley  and  his  friend  cried  over  the  fr*' 
tolity  of  ray  letler  together. 
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And  now  adieu   to    the    fair  retreat  of  my 
joutli:  a  new,  and  to  my  idea,  an  enchanted 
irdd,  was  about  to  open  upon  me.     I  felt  torn 
nrioDswaja:  self-complacence  and  importance  on 
Hie  one  side, — tender  regret  and  painful  recollec- 
tions on  the  other.     I  already  saw  myself  seat- 
ed in  our  box  at  the  opera,  or  in  the  dress  tier 
It  the  theatres :  to  be  seen  was  to  be  admired  ; 
and  then  all  the  rest  of  my  splendid  visions  were 
to  follow. 

I  am  looking  now  acutely  and  impartially 
bid;  and  I  can  only  say,  in  some  extenuation. 
Hilt  had  I  but  suspected  these  follies  would  have 
em  been  related,  I  would  certainly  have  be- 
luted  myself  better.  I  had  found  our  place  a 
diffierent  residence  since  the  loss  of  my  &ther ; 
oor  mourning,— our  altered  circumstances  —  for 
ikey  were  altered,  although  my  mother  had  still 
itety  good  income ;  but  it  is  human  nature  to 
piere  more  for  what  we  lose  than  to  be  thank- 
M  for  what  we  keep;— there  was  a  change; 
lad  the  young  hop  from  one  extreme  to  the 
^er.    We  say  we  are  not  ashamed  of  poverty 

~*^t  is  no  difegrace ;  and  most  truly  is  it  spoken, 

o2 


— poverty  is  no  disgrace  ;  but  why  do  we*  9 
prcacL,  treat  it  as  tliougii  it  were  a  peBtilencc  ?— 
shrink  from  it, —  in  oureelveH  hide  ii,  and  in 
our  friends  proclaim  it, — insult  it— chastise  it — 
betray  it — loathe  it — absndon  it?  When  ihall 
ve  have  the  moral  courage  to  dare  to  see  our- 
selves as  we  arc  ?  to  walk  erect  in  the  right 
path — be  it  broad  of  greatness  and  power,  or  the 
straightened  one  of  "  still  small "  circumstances. 
Alas,  the  poor  man's  path  had  better  lead  him  to 
the  grave :  there  is  his  only  sanctuary  from  a 
cruel  world,  that  presumes  upon  his  nakedneas 
to  cut  sharp — to  misconstrue — to  invent — or,  to 
speak  plain,  to  tell  liei ;  to  hunt  him  from 
society,  where  he  can  do  no  good,  and  to  pass 
him  on  to  the  earth-worm,  who  is  tobbod  of  half 
his  prey  by  the  care-wom  and  attenuated  figure 
they  have  sent  him. 

The  pride  of  pedigree  is  perhaps  the  only 
thing  that  slips  unharmed  through  the  changes 
that  come  upon  us.  I  am  one  who  think  there 
is  honour  in  high  birth ;  and  that,  though  the 
body  may  be  put  down  by  circumstances,  tlie 
mind  of  the  nobly  bom  will  be  fer  beyond  the 
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rach  of  this  annojance.  My  &ther  was  proud 
of  lis  pedigree,  and  it  really  was  a  thing  to  be 
pnmdof^ — do  not  flinch,  we  will  not  trace  it 
here;  yet  he  was,  alas,  little  fitted  for  the 
worid'g  game ;  with  all  his  talent,  it  was  mach 
too  sharp  for  him.  Had  he  seen  his  wife  and 
draghter  leaving  the  home  of  their  hearts,  he 
might  have  agreed  with  Lysippus,  that 

«  — ^—  Man's  happiest  lot  is  not  to  be  :" 

bat  he  was  spared  this  pain.  And  yet  when  the 
time  comes  that  we  have  dreaded,  the  wind  is 
tempered  to  the  shorn  lamb, — I  found  it  so. — 
Let  us  hurry  on  to  the  next  volume. 


END    OF    THE    FIRST    TOLUME. 
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"FBTcwell  my  trim  built  wlierrr. 

Coal  and  bailee,  aaA  oar,  &rewtll .' 
No  more  di  Limchouse  feny 
Shall  your  Thomas  lake  a  spell." 

With  these  words  at  my  heart,  and  the 
*■«!  and  plaiottve  tune  ever  sighing  through 
njlips,  I  took  my  last  look  of  the  dear  home 
of  my  youth. 

"  Oh,  woe  1  oh,  woe ! 

Where  are,  ye  gods,  my  waoderings  wide  directed  ?" 

The  very  horses  stopped  at  "  Oh,  woe !  oh, 
roe!"  and  seemed  to  refuse  to  bear  me  from 
my  paradise.  The  breezes  were  hushed  into 
■  soil  deep  moan,  a  spirit  was  sighing  in  the 
whispering     leaves,     the     flowers     hung     their 

ids ;    the   very   cat   turned   sulky  and    sad ; 

TOL.  U.  a 
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and  Eat  in  "  solemn  gnbe,''^  without  one  pn^ 
to  break  the  pang  of  parting. 

I  bod  lost  mj  father,  and  by  it,  in  a  gml 
measure,  my  position  in  society,  that  ii,  ia 
the  circle  which  I  alone  considered  eociety.  AH 
the  rest  of  the  world,  I  dare  say,  was  very  good 
in  its  way,  but  it  was  not  in  v\t/  way ;  it  m 
either  the  top  of  the  tree,  or  the  bottom  with 
me.  I  saw  it  alt,  seeming  to  pass  away  a£  the 
common  course  of  things ;  and  there  wu  ■ 
presumptive  greatness  in  the  very  bearing  iU 
I  talked  to  myself  of  eclipsed  suns,  fiillen  fc^ 
tunes,  and  setting  glory ;  and  even  piscdKd 
a  mysterious  sombre  sort  of  look,  which  to  aj 
mind  set  very  becomingly  upon  me  in  nj 
virtuous  poverty. 

All  this  was  sliding  into  the  every-day  aceounl 
of  life,  OS  first  one  advantage,  and  then  anothfl- 
were  taken  from  me  ;  but  to  take  house  ini 
all  was  too  much  for  even  a  heroine  to  W^ 
was  it  not  giving  up  again  in  &  grand  totd 
every  former  sacrifice  that  I  had  made?  tk 
sweet  place  I  so  dearly  loved !  where  ewij 
tree,   every  shrub,   seemed   interlaced  i 


laj  ailteoce.  It  has  been  said  that  the  stun- 
alimities  of  life  pass  oS*  easier  tlian  the 
kiBooDTcniencee :  I  thiok  it  muBt  be  that 
oiuselveB  ap  to  so  mighty  a  pitch 
if  pKKDce  of  mind,  that  the  effort  overshoots 
lie  mlitf ;  in  their  very  tension  our  sensi- 
bOities  become  torpid,  and  we  are  tempted  to 
lA  where  is  the  enemy  we  had  prepared  to 
meet  irith ?  where  the  sting?  —  where  the  vic- 

I  had  planned  it  all :  what  I  was  to   do,  — 

>kl  I   was  to   bear;  and   at    this    distance  of 

lime,  1   may  as  well   confess,   that   the   taking 

fciTe   of  my  cat,    and   the    providing  for   her 

awnfort,  sadly  interfered  with  the  refinement  of 

BT  sensibilities.     It  was,   indeed,  a  mixture  of 

and  common  life,  that  I  could  not  fail 

ayself  to  see  the  ridiculousness  of.     There  was, 

and  over  again,  every  thing  to  be  viewed 

lot   the    last    time ;    and    a    harder    heart    than 

might  have   drooped  under  it :    it  was  no 

vftTj  day  grief;  and  the  servant  who  was  left 

to  be  sure  to  give  the  old  cat  meat  once 

•  day,  and  milk  morning  and  evening ;  this  waa 


the  refrain  that  CTcr  intruded  itself  between  liS* 
looke,  last  sighs,  and  every  tender  leave-takio^. 
And  the  total  unconcern  of  the  cat  was  bo  f<ty 
mortifying  and  provoking :  there  wae  not  Biwi 
to  be  expected  from  her  at  the  best  of  tima; 
but  Burely  this  was  a  moment  when  she  might 
have  evinced  some  slight  return  of  a^tioo! 
but  no !  no  animal,  more  than  the  cati  roila 
its  own  convenience  ;  and  it  suited  hen  U>  ile^ 
on  in  the  sunny  window  of  the  pantry, — tk> 
pantry,  of  all  places  in  the  house!  it  was  p«^ 
verse,  to  say  the  least  of  it ;  it  put  a  aort  of 
constraint  upon  ray  feelings,  —  it  is  out  of  pUct 
to  be  pathetic  in  the  pantry. 

Thus  was  I  torn  various  ways,  and  diverted 
from  the  track  1  bad  drawn  out  for  myidC 
Yet  there  was  a  great  deal  still  to  sentinM- 
taliie  over,  and  my  feelings  were  wound  tf 
to  make  the  most  of  it ;  everything  gtuning  noic 
importance  than  it  really  deserved,  fiom  tU 
very  knowledge  that  I  was  leaving  it. — a  diui>< 
an  embellishment  I  could  fancy  I  had  ncm 
seen  before ;  whilst  such  is  the  impressitin  it 
has  left  on  my  mind,  that  even  at  this  disUntc 


I  J  time,  it  is  all  fts  fmh  in  my  memory  as 
^  it  only  happened  yesterday.  Dante  baa 
to  retrace  days  of  happiness  is  the  greatest 

rflfflietions;    and  yet  it  has  its  pleasures:   and 

it  pleases  me  now  to  see  the  pretty  morning 
where  I  used   to  sit  and  work ;    I   have 

it  til  before  me !  the  window,  round  which  the 
and   the   sweet-scented   rose   used   to 

hag  in  dusters,  —  the  winding  Thames  at  the 

fcot  of  the  smooth  sloping  lawn,  — 

"That  smoolh  slope  from  which  the  dwelling  roBe, 
Bjr  beds  uid  bonka,  Arcadian  o!  gay  flowi^rs 
And  flowering  ehnibs." 

Well,  well .'  and  there,   I  dare  say,  it  stands 

MiD;— perhaps  Dante   is    right,  it  is  as   well 

leave  those   thoughts  alone  which   take  you 

i  loo  dose  upon  the  dreamy  tide  of  youth ; 

it  hopes, — its  soft  fears, — its   "aching 

its  "  dizzy  rapturea."      Let  me  at  once 

ASten  from  the  scene  :   the   carriage  waits,  and 

Ifaere  is    no   alternative  led  but  to  get   in  it ; 

goes    the     door,    and    "  all 's    right "  is 

it  is  such  a  contradiction  !  "  all 's  wrong  " 

■would  be  so  much  more  fitted  to  the  occasion. 


1  had  often  travelled  tlie  Hoanslow-md  • 
but  I  do  not  know  anj  time  th&t  so  impttnC^ 
itself  on  my  feelings  as  this  journey  to  Loodoo- 
I  see  now  the  gate  that  opened  upon  Rnnny 
mead,  the  mled  stalling  post,  vhich  aloDe 
marked  the  course,  —  the  Magna  Charts  iale,— 
Ankerwick,  and  the  Thames  so  softly  flowing; 
the  bridge  at  Staines ;  the  Buab-JDD  —  Sir. 
White  standing  smirking  at  the  dooT ;  Paamotc 
the  coach-maker  i  Doctors  Chandler  and  Pope, 
&nd  the  two  Gorings,  (not  the  aforesaid  doctors,) 
but  so  far  suiting  the  name  to  the  trade,  the 
one  being  a  butcher,  the  other  a  tailor. 

This  is  now  getting  me  on  my  road  to  Bed- 
font,   the   Black  Dog,  and  mine   host   Harrcy, 
—  as  well  known  in  his  way  as  the  poet,^ 
"  The  one  invented  «auce  fur  fish,  — 
The  other,  '  Mcditalinue.' " 
Then  the  church,  with  its  neatly  cut  ycwa, — 
Ingleharls',  the  painters,  —  and  now  we  are  in 
Bedfont  Lane,  where  highwaymen  used  to  AocIl 
as  thick  as  blackberries. 

It  was  here  the  noble  lord  was  stopped  who 
had  protested  he  never  would  be  robbed  by  a 
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logle  man.  The  gendeman  of  the  road  taxed 
lam  with  the  threat :  he  coolly  replied, — ^  Well, 
Ikie  odd  so;  and  would  not  be  robbed  now, 
ht  for  that  fellow  looking  over  jour  shoalder.^ 
The  aflrighted  thief  turned  round, — and  pop 
leat  his  lordship's  pistol :  the  postboy  drove  on, 
kring  him  to  curse  his  ready  credulity. 

These  were  the  stories  that  used  to  add  terror 
Is  our  way.  And  then  there  were  accounts  of 
Mi  gentlemanly  men,  begging  the  favour  that 
khej  might  be  allowed  to  return  any  ring  or 
binket  in  high  fitvour  with  the  ladies.  Let  us 
nil  an  account  firom  an  old  paper  that  this 
Boment  lies  before  me,  dated  November  26. 
1782. 

"•  RoBBBRiEs.  —  Last  Monday  morning,  be- 
tveen  eight  and  nine  o'clock,  Captain  Windmill 
vii  fobbed  in  his  chariot  by  a  single  highway- 
ittB,  in  Bedfont  Lane,  as  he  was  coming  to  Lon- 
to,  who  took  from  him  a  gold  watch,  with  his 
riagi  and  his  money.  The  robbery  was  commit- 
M  in  sight  of  several  persons,  who  took  the 
Ugkirayman  to  be  his  acquaintance,  so  that  he 
rode  off  through  the  turnpike  unmolested.*' 
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"  On  Tuesday  night  two  gentleman  in  s  da- 
riot  were  attacked  by  a  single  liighwaynun  »t 
the  end  of  Bedfont  Lane,  who  robbed  them  of » 
gold  watch,  two  eilver-hUled  awords,  nine  gui- 
neaa,  and  some  silver." 

"  Last  Monday  night  the  Southampton  cotcii 
was  robbed  by  two  highwaymen  on  Houiuto* 
Heath,  who  took  from  five  passengets  tlicii 
watches,  rings,  and  money  to  a  conaideable 
value ;  and  Ukewise  two  portmanteaus,  in  cnf 
of  which  were  several  hundred  pounds'  value." 

"  Friday  evening  one  of  the  Bath  coaches  »i» 
robbed  near  Hounslow  by  a  single  higbwaymu, 
who  searched  all  the  passengers,  five  men  ind 
one  woman ;  and  when  he  hod  got  his  bootj. 
said,  — '  Gentlemen,  I  must  now  leave  you, « 
I  have  another  job  before,'  — which  was  a  chaft 
with  two  persons,  whom  he  likewise  robbeJ< 
The  same  evening  the  Windsor  coach  was  rob- 
bed by  a  single  highwayman  going  into  Hoiuu- 
low,  who  took  from  the  passengers  about  tliiilj 
pounds  in  money,  three  watches,  and  two  3il«c^ 
hiited  swords." 


am  at  a  loss  to  think  what  the  meat  tti 
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liorfwords,  in  tLose  days,  could  be  made  of: 
od,  injustice  to  my  beaux,  I  must  state  it  was 
our  time,  aa  the  date  of  the  paper  will 
eimbonte.  Yet  still  these  robberies  would 
i^pen  at  diderent  inteivals  In  my  day,  although 
lie  gibbet  on  the  heath,  —  certainly  not  the 
Hiiei-hilled  swords,— had  done  its  best  to  fright- 
a  them  away. 

It  'as  at  the  moment  we  were  recovering  from 

tLe  cmmp  that,  even  in  the  open  day,  Bcdfont 

lane  always  gave  us,  from  the  hearsay  of  what 

iai  lalfCD  place  there,  and  we  were  passing  on  to 

lite  heath,  when  suddenly  the  powder-mills  blew 

up, —  no  uncommon  occurrence  ^  but  though  we 

W  often  bad  onr  windows  shaken,  we  were  never 

H  near  them   as   at  this   instant.     Our  horses 

pncked  their  ears  and  did  not  like  it ;  and  the 

Bath  coach  came  tearing  along  towards  ua,  the 

kerses  running  away.     The  postboy  could  only 

diaw  up  to  the   road-side,  and  wait  the  result, 

which  was,  —  the  horses,  to  avoid   him,  crossed 

ilbe  rood,  and  in  a  moment,  (for  every  one  must 

BBDiember  the  dangerous  way  in  which  the  Houns- 

-road  was  arched  in  the  middle,)  with  a  tre- 
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meDdouB  crash  the  coach  went  over  cIo«  < 
where  we  stood.  I  could  not  have  suppoBrd  i 
upset  could  have  made  so  much  noise  ;  it  eta 
ed  to  emulate  the  explosion  of  the  powder. 
then  saw  that  it  was  safer,  in  such  a  dilemma, 
be  outside :  with  the  exception  of  ene  jou 
man,  all  the  passengers  were  safely  thrown 
a  distance.  He  had  been  attempting  to  descen 
but  as  it  was  on  the  opposite  side  to  that  on  wh 
the  coach  fell,  his  arm  was  merely  lacerated,  ■ 
he  hung,  (for  the  horses  had  stopped  their  caiet 
as  you  sometimes  see  game,  attached  to  the  lai 
irons.  In  the  inside  they  were  not  so  fortont 
a  gentleman,  in  his  bustle  to  be  extncated,  I 
reared  himself  through  the  window,  and  not 
specting  his  stepping-stone,  had  broken  a  Uc 
rib  by  pressing  his  large  foot  upon  her.  Tli 
seemed  no  end  to  the  pulling  them  out  — " 
censed  to  carry  not  exceeding  six ;"  and  tl 
came  forth  also  a  large  umbrella,  which  «n 
woman  persisted  in  having  found,  before 
would  allow  the  coachman  to  attend  to  bee  oj 
companions.  And  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  nm) 
And  there  was  the  Professor  Lindley,  loted 
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hi  iiddle-CMe  in  the  midst  of  the  dusty  roid, 
ttd  inzioiiBl J  trying  over  the  notes  of  his  Cre- 
nooa.  Pile  and  trembling  he  looked,  and  his 
fiiaka  were  made  e?en  better  than  ever ;  bat 
tloe  was  no  harm  done  to  his  fiddle :  he  thought 
lot  of  himself, — *^  for  where  the  treasure  is,  there 
vin  the  heart  be  also;' 

All  these  vicissitudes  were  hinderances  ;  and  it 
in  late  in  the  evening,  with  what  in  the  country 
i(  odled  a  ^^ growing  rain''  fiilling,  but  which, 
io  London,  seems  to  cramp  the  well-doing  of 
eTeiything,  that  we  descended  from  the  carriage 
tithe  house  that  was  taken  for  our  accommodation 
in  one  of  the  streets  leading  out  of  Piccadilly. 

Nothing,  perhaps,  can  be  more  lonely  than  one 
rf  these  private  streets,  to  those  who  have  not 
tkeir  heads  and  minds  filled  with  dissipation  ; 
nd  I  was  feeling  dull  indeed,  when  my  mother 
Iwgin  already  to  congratulate  herself  on  having 
M  bick  door,  — ^  on  seeing,  with  a  little  stretch  of 
^  neck,  who  went  down  the  area,  —  and  above 
>U,  the  charm  —  the  ring-fence  of  economy  — 
^  now  having  to  buy  everything.  She  wanted 
tea :  no    milk   had    been  taken  in.      ^^  How 
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delightful  this  is!"  it  vas  said  with  nnf 
joy  ;  "  no  troublesome  cows  !"  I  was  g 
see  her  pleased  ;  but  I  confess  I  could  i 
understand  nor  enter  into  the  satisfiiction  o' 

We  were  now  established  in  what  is  I 
"  a  genteel  way ;"  for  my  mother  bad  foun 
though  the  property  she  rested  on  was  safe 
were  those  calls  on  her  purse  that  would  no 
her,  until  settled,  to  enjoy  one  unnecessary 
in  quiet.  She  had  an  honest  principle  of 
1  thank  her  and  my  Ood,  that  she  has  give 
her  child  —  that  there  is  the  same  princi] 
stilled  —  and  that  the  desire  is  to  pay  and 
spend.  I  have  kneaded  my  mother's  ct 
through  and  through  ;  and  find,  with  iD< 
respect  and  love,  that  it  well  passes  currt 
have  searched  my  own,  and  again  see  th 
organ  of  order,  punctuality,  economy,  am 
pendence;  the  last  word  comprising  all 
dependent  in  the  wish  of  suiting  the  meant 
circumstances. 

It  is  an  understood  thing,  that  it  is  ne 
late  to  Icam  ;  but  it  is  late  only  to  begin  to : 
the  world,  when  you  view  it  from  the  cenli 
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of  tbe  bridge :  70a  qawtion  your  own  sagadtj  in 
jam  road  up,— >  yon  weep  over  jonr  contempla- 
tkm  in  your  roid  down ;  and  after  all,  to  know 
it,  is  bejond  the  power  of  the  simple  and  the  np- 
i^kt-minded.  We  may,  at  the  same  time,  learn 
kow  it  is  lost,  and  how  it  is  won,  —  and  neither 
rf  which  very  complimentary  to  its  sagacity  or 
to  its  honesty. 

I  lore  to  poor  out  my  thoughts,  such  as  they 
are,  on  the  subject  that  at  the  moment  may  in- 
terest me.  It  is  as  serviceable  to  hear  of  what 
people  thinks  as  of  what  they  do :  to  gimblet  into 
tke  very  heart.  Let  me  tell,  then,  what  my 
tkmgfat  has  decided  in  me: — ^that  it  matters  little 
vbat  a  woman  is,  towards  the  well-doing  of  all, 
li&ee  the  main  spring  must  rest  —  except  where 
there  is  independence  on  her  side  —  with  the  hus- 
kad.  Where  is  the  use  of  her  getting  up  early,  and 
*o  late  taking  rest  ?  She  just  makes  the  ^ Ho  do^ 
longer  of  hampering  him,  if  not  ruining  him. 
And  when  the  world  —  even  the  world  —  ac- 
?ttit  her  of  the  wrong,  what  do  they  say  ?  Why, 
that  she  must  share  the  blame  with  her  husband  : 
^d  willingly.      But  what  does  this  send  one's 
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thoughts  back  to  ?     To  the  very  moment  whet 
we  are  consenting  to  be  his. 

For  what  ? 

For  love. 

What  sort  of  love  ? 

Love. 

Well,  I  understand,  love.  Analyse  thai 
love.  Would  it  at  the  moment  have  indaoed 
you  to  share  his  sorrows  ? 

Yes,  joyfully. 

His  poverty  ? 

Yes :  but  what  sort  of  poverty  ? 

Why,  the  poverty  of  spending  more  than 
you  could  pay ;  of  living  rich  to  the  eye,  but 
poor  to  the  heart;  of  slaving,  striving,  wcAr 
ing,  to  help  out  with  luxuries  you  would  glad- 
ly spare,  and  the  very  sight  of  which  pained 
your  heart's  core ;  and  beat  down  by  knowing 
that  by  a  word  —  a  look,  upon  the  point,  a  quarrel 
alone  would  ensue.  Could  you  have  consented 
to  support  all  this  —  have  promised  that  love 
would  bear  you  through  ? 

A  —  hem  !     Certainly  not. 

Well,  but  you  will  say,  this  is  reverting,  in 


mre,  to  yttat  mother's  mtirried  lot  ?  Peace, 
lidj,  &nd  look  to  jour  own  concerns ; 
—  discard  whilst  you  can,  I  am  recount- 
ing many  a  married  woman's  lot ;  and  make  much 
of  the  warning  I  would  give  you,  for  such  texts  as 
llitte  are  not  wont  often  to  be  brought  before  you. 
If  >oii  read  a  modern  novel,  it  will  take  you 
ibwigh  a  tender  tissue  of  love, — marry  you, — and 
hn  you.  But  this  is  doing  you  injustice,  and 
miiloding,  by  giving  you  carle  blanche  for  draw- 
ing your  own  conclusions.  Halfway,  it  appears, 
tiey  take  you  in  a  sunny  day,  and  when  the  sun 
>>  ihining  what  young  mind  can  fancy  that  dark 
W*y  donds  may  come  ?  Il  is  with  youth,  all 
iuk,  or  all  light ;  and  its  bright  eyes  delight  to 
dwell  upon  the  Eanny,  or  the  starry  skies.  It 
Batters  little  whether  the  mountain  will  come  to 
tbem  ,  for,  unlike  Mahomet,  in  the  buoyancy 
rf  their  spirit  they  are  at  once  ready  to  go  to 
die  mountain. 

But  let  us,  as  far  as  lies  in  our  power,  warn 
the  trusting  girl  to  rest  not  on  herself;  her  own 
lionest  power,  her  own  strength,  but  aggravates 
tbe  wrong.     See,  rather,  if  we  cannot  teach  her 
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to  anticipate  where  energy  might  be  depressed, 
high  spirits  faded,  and  hope  all  blighted.  Wed- 
lock ia  the  touchBtonc  that  will  try  all  this  ;  utd 
Wedlock  is  the  point  I  take  up  in  my  narration. 
Do  not  suspect  that  Owen  has  been  tampeiiag 
with  my  honesty ;  I  seek  but  woman's  good, 
and  I  am  sure  that  his  system  can  do  them  little 
service.  His  creed  seems  to  serve  many  masters, 
instead  of  one ;  I  would  have  them  avoid  their 
task-master  altogether — to  stand  forth  alone  as  one 
of  Nature's  improvable,  if  not  best  works — to  carry 
out  the  impress  of  their  own  dignity,  their  own 
pure  birthright — to  move  in  their  own  sphere  — 
to  show  forth  in  all  their  ways  that  virtue  alone 
on  his  part  can  bring  them  into  companionship 
with  man.  Then,  and  then  only,  let  them  eon- 
sent  to  take  Ilia  name,  to  receive  his  protection. 
What  is  the  connection  without,  on  his  side, 
virtue,  money,  retenue,  or  decorum  ?  Is  it  not 
helping  to  tie  with  her  own  hands  a  mill-stooe 
round  her  &ir  Grecian  neck, — a  grinding-stone 
at  her  beauteous  Roman  nose, —  a  stumbling- 
stone  to  her  delicate  Chinese  feet, 
does   she  shed   her  dignity,    bestow  her  ] 
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iaphnt  her  love !  Oh  !  brittle,  brittle  ground  ! 
Let,  then,  a  reclaiming  voice  warn  you  of  the 
diffieohies  that  may  befidl  you  in  Wedlock; 
ad  do  not  suppose  that  they  are  only  to  be 
tend  with  ruffians,  fortune-hunters,  and  gam- 
Vm;  snd  that  to  aroid  these  is  to  place  your- 
ieif  beyond  aU  danger.  The  sweet-scented  and 
nft  dnwing-room  beau,  like  Pandora^s  box,  may 
ttny  all  the  erils  about  quietly  in  his  pocket. 
He  knows  well  how  to  tease  and  to  torment  the 
CRatme  called  woman ;  just  watch  him  with  his 
hmes  and  his  dogs,  there  you  will  be  most  likely 
to  gain  one  peep  at  his  lore  for  dominion.  And 
^  is  his  wife  ? — ^is  she  h.\a  horse,  his  dog  ? 
Ok !  dear  no  ;  his  horse  is  a  useful  noble  beast ; 
liii  dog  so  amusing !  he  does  not  know  what  he 
>lumld  do  without  him.  Hia  wife  has  his  house 
toittend  to,  and  his  children  to  keep  in  order; 
<l^  is  the  knoui  to  flog  his  servants  —  the  spider 
to  ^in  his  means — the  dust-box  to  receive  his  ill* 
AVOMmrB ;  and  he  looks  upon  her  as  he  does  upon 
^  tax-gatherer,  always  associated  in  his  mind 
^th  the  unpleasant  reflection  of  finance.  If  she 
tt  independent,  he  sneers  at  it  whilst  he  takes  her 
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money;  if  not,  tKe  finest  traits  of  vomu 
feeling  are  nithlesaly  nipped  and  crushed ;  u 
the  sacredneBS  of  the  obligations  imposed  by  We 
lock  are  all  made  to  turn  against  her. 

Let  us  look  as  far  back  as  the  semi-barhan 
era,  and  the  evident  proof  of  the  very  subordini 
position  held  by  Penelope,  as  described  in  t 
Odyssey.  If  her  situation  was  that  of  all  1 
sex,  making  allowance  for  difierence  of  tank, 
appears  that  even  then  a  wife  was  merely  a  pic 
of  useful  domestic  furniture;  her  influence  n 
thing  more  than  that  of  a  respectable  hosi 
keeper,  and  with  even  this  disadvantage,  that  s 
most  bear  all  she  meets  without  the  wami 
observation,  the  covert  meaning,  that  she  fa 
she  does  not  give  her  master  satisfaction. 

Behold  her,  then,  as  from  the  beginning  of  ll 
chapter,  a  spinner  of  flax,  a  darner  of  stoddnj 
a  drawer  of  water  ;  not  that  I  object  to  this, 
that  she  has  flax  to  spin,  does  get  stockings 
darn,  and  ia  prettily  thanked  when  she  presto 
the  water.  But  let  us  took  farther.  Anif 
machc  was   raised    to   no    higher   rank   than 
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^  Be  fleet,  be  fewleasy  this  important  day, 
And  tU  jour  master^s  wdl-«pent  oare  repay.** 

Tbis  she  says  like  the  manager  of  a  theatre 
beUnd  the  scenes,  where  he  toils  and  drives 
iboat  and  scolds  to  bring  it  all  right  befiofe  the 
pddic,  his  patron,  his  master^s  obsenration :  — * 

**  Be  fleet,  be  fearleasy  this  important  day. 
And  all  your  master'a  weO-apent  care  repay." 

And  what  does  Hector  say  ?  Why,  without 
Ung  at  all  conversant  with  the  Iliad,  nineteen 
wiles  out  of  twenty  will  tell  you, — 

**  No  mate  ;  bat  hasten  to  thy  tasks  at  home, 
There  guide  the  spindle  and  direct  the  loom.'' 

Now,  in  every  minage  that  I  have  peeped 
isio  these  has  always  been  this  spindle  and  the 
loom  in  some  shape  or  another;  and  not  the 
^ppy  occupation  of  the  careless  girl,  healthy 
>sd  stnmg,  who  sits  down  singing  to  her  labour ; 
iKtt  the  oppressed,  disapp<»nted,  and  worn-down 
wife,— .oppressed,  as  I  say,  in  some  shape  or 
•Bother. 

It  IB  an  old  story ;  f (»  in  an  oration  delivered 
^  Pericles  in  honour  of  those  who  had  fidlen  in 
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the  Peloponnesian  war,  he  addresses   ihus  tlie 
ntotherB  and  wives  of  the  slain  :  — 

"  You  will  not,  I  trust,  be  worse  than  nature 
made  you.  You  will  recollect  that  your  duty  i 
letirement,  and  that  the  greatest  honour  is  to  t« 
neither  talked  of  nor  known  beyond  the  soaaj 
of  your  own  household." 

It  is  said  that  Aspasia  composed  the  speecli; 
but  that,  as  is  the  way,  mattered  little, — she  gM 
no  thanks,  —  and  Pericles  or  Socrates  got  tie 
credit  of  it.  So,  you  see  it  is  an  old  slorj; 
and  yet  girls  will  in  their  chiara  oscura  of  Wed- 
lock merely  place  themselves  at  the  head  of 
their  husband's  tables,  their  seat  beside  him  io 
his  diiveB,  (I  wish  they  may  get  it,)  and  tet 
themselves  the  envied  mother  of  a  bloomiof 
family.  It  is  a  sweet  picture,  I  giant  joa; 
but  let  them  look  on  the  other  side  the  medal  — 
let  them  pause  and  consider,  would  they  take 
the  man  who  is  proposing  himself,  to  follow  him 
through  storms  and  trouble,  extravagance,  dis- 
sipation, and  but  too  often  infidelity,  leading  to 
difficulty  and  to  debt, -^  not  to  want,  for  yon 
dare  not  let  those  want  whom  you  have  thou^V 
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Ij  brought  into   the   world,  and  who   now 

I  to  you  confidently  to  support  them. 

wish  others  would  describe  the  truth  as  I 

I  done — imagination  is  but  one  continued 

i:  in  nature  we  have  all  our  own  story  to 

and  one  thread  perhaps  running  through 

whole.     At  present  Wedlock  is  a  sealed 

,  unless  a  woman  has  disgraced  herself,  and 

writes  to  spite  her  husband.     But  a  woman 

cam  disgrace  herself  is  not  the  woman  to  be 

ed.     So  the  men  laugh,  and  continue  their 

til  caprice,  and  take  up  their  wives,  as  they 

it,  *'  a  hole  shorter,^  as  a  test  of  their  own 

tity. 

lat  the  point  is,  a  woman  thinks  she  must  be 
rui^  and  she  therefore  takes  the  best  man 
cui; — and  each  woman  has  her  own  idea 
be  best:  one  takes  beauty,  another  rank, 
mother  money.  And  there  are  thousands 
tlien  who  take  nothing  at  all  but  the  ring,— 
cliain  to  tie  them  down ;  and  from  this,  like 
i  Phoenix  in  the  flames,  they  are  to  show 
I  they  can  do,  what  they  can  undergo^-for 
We  see  them  rich  in   their  own  good 


WEDLOCK. 


1 


spirits — in  their  Other's,  theii  motlier's,  the 
sister's,  their  brother's  love ;  but  it  is  time  tlie 
should  leave  the  nest.  This  in  everj  codvosi 
tion— every  book  they  read — is  without  mere] 
impressed  upon  them.  All  girls  have  not  Hu 
same  opportunity  of  choosing ;  but  every  girl,  il 
she  lives,  comes  to  be  called  "  old  maid,"  id 
tenderness  by  some,  Jn  derision  by  others,  from  the 
age  of  thirty ;  the  chances  are,  at  the  same  time, 
if  she  reaches  this  age  single,  she  chooses  veil : 
and  there  are  others  who  will  even  then  tiion 
themselves  away  in  utter  disgust;  and  it  it  U 
avoid  this  fearful  era,  that  women  parcel  ihea- 
selves  off  in  Wedlock  to  the  first  man  «bt 
asks  them.  This,  then,  is  working  to  the  pmil- 
let  but  a  woman  lose  the  shame  of  being  singld 
and  the  necessity — which  has  no  law— for  Wrf- 
lock  is  obviated. 

Oh,  then,  that  I  had  an  "  eighty  horse  power" 
pen,  or  an  old  one  of  Madame  de  Stael's — for  il 
is  hopeless  to  enlist  men  in  the  service — to  wslc 
what  I  would  impress  concerning  the  mtiUt. 
See  the  improvements  the  age  has  made !  wW 
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it  not  be,  if  men  were  free  — if  women 
fee  ? — if  the  punes  were  better  filled,  and 
neries  tamed  into  granaries.  This  would 
nettj  near  the  perfectibility  the  philoso- 
irotld  are  expecting ;  bnt  it  can  never  be 
en  and  women  consent  to  meet  on  equal 
no  give,— no  take:  let  this  compact  be 
itioaslj  understood;  and  then,  if  two  yic- 
lold  fidl  in  loTe,  and  the  fcTcr  rage  so  high 
liimony  ensue,  let  it  claim  a  passing  tear 
tose  who  see  the  fidl :  no  bride-cake, — no 
flowers  !  Let  the  bridemaids  be  mourners, 
lemen  mutes ;  and  the  wedding  tables  be 
irith  rue,  hyssop,  and  wormwood.  This 
)e  a  slight  taste  of  what  was  to  come,  and 
tilling  interest   of  love   sobered   in   the 

ig  of  rare  occurrence,  the  couple  could 
o  be  kept  well ;  and,  as  among  the  Spar- 
be  children  might  be  sealed  as  the  pro- 
f  the  State,  and  withdrawn  from  maternal 
that  enervating  bed  of  selfishness  and 
a  humour.     Our  roads  would  be   clear 
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from  all  the  stray  brats  that  now  infest  tbew* 
and  our  carriagcH,  without  danger  of  a  deodsnf 
on  tbe  wheels,  might  run  on  in  safety. 

What  a  distance  my  zeal  haa  carried  m'. 
rambling  here,  there,  and  everywhere  !  and  I 
have  routed  back  to  the  time  when  CicOT 
diamiEsed  his  wife  after  spending,  as  he  callrdit. 
but  as  ahe  said,  sparring,  thirty  years  with  bet. 
Pompey  I  have  found  making  a  clearance  of  ok 
rib,  to  get  into  his  house  that  belonged  to  u- 
other.  In  those  days,  as  in  these,  the  wife  w 
the  sufierer  if  divorce  was  ever  talked  of;  tti 
their  harness  was  not  so  well  padded  as  no*i 
for  in  the  time  of  Martial,  divorces  were  » 
common,  that  women  estimated  their  age,  not  b> 
the  number  of  their  years,  or  the  Olympiiik 
but  by  the  number  of  their  husbands.  Let  ni 
look  back  to  the  literature  of  the  ancients  ;  Uki) 
comedies  and  tragedies  have  no  fine  female  dw- 
lacter — no  illustrations  of  the  intensity  of  Ion 
and  tenderness,  as  in  the  modem  dr&ma.  Tbtii 
cliorusses  are  but  the  expression  of  womu'i 
woes,  and  the  utterance  of  her  thr&Idom;  (htn 
are  no  pure  and  lofty  expressions  of  female  greU- 
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am,  delicacy,  or  sentiment ;  their  love  was 
linoliousaesa, — iheir  heroines  not  proper  to  ap- 
pear in  a  modem  library. 

Perhaps  you  may  have  forgotten  that  I  had 
placed  myself  in  a  street  in  London,  where  no 
liop  even  could  be  accused  of  disturbing  the 
loenity,  or  of  oifering  the  least  variety  or  amuse- 
DMBt;  and  though  there  might  have  appeared  a 
let  caps  at  the  draving-room  window,  and  the 
tords  "  dress-room  bell "  affixed  to  the  door, 
yel,  being  in  mourning,  it  failed  to  offer  me  the 
ilightest  alleviation  to  my  dulness.  My  dog 
tnn  had  been  given  away,  and  I  never  saw  one 
pUi  along  the  street  but  I  sighed  to  think  of 
ny  poor  &vourite.  And  there  soon  became 
little  to  interest  me  in  peeping  through  the 
dingy  musUn  curtains,  which,  at  Grsl,  I  had 
thought  pleasure  enougli  for  any  girl  of  moderate 
expectations.  But  I  soon  began  to  fliig ;  the 
imcU  of  mignionctte  put  me  in  mind  of  happier 
times ;  and  I  have  even  sighed  for  the  liberty  of 
tome  charity  children,  who  used  to  pass  at  cer- 
tain hours  of  the  day,  romping  along  together. 
I  had  been  transplanted  into  an  ungenial  soil ;  I 
VOL.  II.  C 
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had  experienced  the  solitary  eeasntion  of  bein^ 
among  stmngers ;  and  I  felt  eomewbat  iodigiuni 
at  the  cool  unconcern  with  which  every  out 
seemed  to  tre&t  me;  no  touching  the  hat, — no 
dropping  the  courtesy  i  was  this  London  poIit^ 
nesB  ? — it  was  a  strange  way  of  showing  it. 

I  was  brooding  over  my  solitary  woes  OM 
day,  with  my  nose  as  close  to  the  dusky  pane  i 
glass  as  my  mother  would  allow  it  to  apptU> 
when  I  saw  Sir  William  Clayton  driye  np  lit 
street,  with  his  yellow  barouche  and  his  foui'is- 
liand.  We  had  only  a  slight  acquaintance  wilt 
the  family ;  but  never  shall  I  forget  the  joy,  tht 
ecstasy  the  sight  of  the  well-known  equipi^e 
produced  I  in  a  moment  I  was  at  Ascot,  t^ 
Egham,  and  in  the  <]uadrangle  at  the  CssUe  at 
Windsor.  It  was  a  sad  change  !  and  thcjt  i» 
certdnly  no  solitude  bo  IrisU  as  that  of  s  crovded 
city. 

I  knew  my  mother  had  a  great  deal  of  busi- 
ness to  transact ;  but  I  never  dreamt  it  wie  to 
seclude  us  in  the  manner  in  which  we  were,  for 
the  time,  living.  Instead  of  visiting  cards,  that 
were    nothing   but    account- books   covering  lA' 
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IdUei;  md  long  lawjer^s  bills,  neadj  tied  up 
tidi  gnen  fcnet,  lecommendiDg  theiniel?e8  by 
Ae  taldng  taumure  of  the  outside, — the  iuiide, 
10  doubt,  equally  tokiug.  The  dates  of  the 
Jiff  was  a  conspicuous  feature  with  them,  and 
kmade  me  quail  to  count  the  number;  but  my 
Bother  had  set  soberly  to  work :  she  wished  to 
bow  where  she  stood,  and  it  eTon  made  her 
live  when  she  found  it.  There  were  many  let- 
im  of  my  fiUher*s,  which  had  been  left  by  him 
mopened, —  their  seals  and  wafers  unbroken: 
loiie  in  one  place, — some  in  another;  pushed 
my  in  the  pigeon-holes  in  his  secretaire— -in  his 
kat-boxes— in  his  drawers:  some  eren  showed 
>gBi  that  he  had  tried  his  paint-brushes  upon 
Aem;  some  were  scribbled  with  calculations, 
-^•ome  with  poetry ;  but  there  was  no  appear- 
voe  of  any  other  attention  baring  been  paid 
tkem. 

How  different  was  my  mother^s  nature  !  But 
kie  again  was  the  CTidence  that  St.  Pierre  and 
Coleridge  were  right  in  their  idea  of  cantraMt ; 
ind  10  am  I  right  in  maintaining  that  a  quick 
ind  slow  horse,  for  their  mutual  advantage,  are 
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always  joined  in  Wedlock.  My  mother**'! 
my  Other's  nature  were  bo  different,  that  unlraf 
the  scarlet  coot  is  taken  into  the  consideration, 
the  wonder  was  how  they  ever  came  togetLer. 
To  see  her,  as  I  have  done,  would  have  remimlcd 
you  of  the  command  of  the  Lacedemonian  nioth« 
to  her  son,  "  Return  with  thy  shield,  or  on  thr 
shield."  She  was,  indeed,  fighting  the  ^ood 
fight  through  all  the  trouble  and  difficulty  bj 
father  had  left  her.  Her  spirit  was  open,  fini, 
and  honest  ;  ever  moved  with  disgust  by  any- 
thing false  —  anything  like  cheating;  and  tkt 
had  that  moral  courage — those  powers — that 
she  seemed  to  thinit  to  do  anything  ill  wu  • 
sign  of  inferiority;  and  would  always  rctjoite 
success  as  a  proof  of  the  reality  of  exertion. 
This  would  make  her  sometimes  demand  from 
weak  natures  more  than  they  could  perform, 
because  the  power  of  her  faculties  deceived  her 
with  respect  to  those  of  others ;  but  at  the 
same  time  it  made  her  approbation  a  gratification 
to  the  heart  and  to  self-love,  of  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  give  an  idea.  No  one  could  respect 
or  applaud  her  more  than  I  did  for   her   exet^ 
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tuMM;  at  the  time  time  I  was  beginning  to  get 
fick  It  tlie  ngbt  of  green  fenet  and  red  tape, 
lid  really  gbd  I  was  when  she  told  me,  that 
vken  her  affiun  were  once  put  to  rights,  she 
Aoiild  make  it  her  bosiness  and  her  pleasmre  to 
hm  me  a  little  of  the  world  of  London. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  I  was  then  at 
a  ige  of  high  enthusiasm,  and  though  the  dull 
Ul  rooms,  the  seclusion,  the  everlasting  **  Out  ''^ 
to  our  friends,  had  done  what  it  could  to 
dimp  and  extinguish  it,  yet  I  knew  too  well 
^  there  really  was  in  London  to  be  utterly 
GMtdown;  besides,  the  spring  of  youth  was  rife 
vithinme  — I  could  get  up  from  my  work  and 
dnoe  to  the  organs  in  the  street ;  I  could  run 
itp  ind  down  stairs  for  the  very  pleasure  and 
ipixit  of  exercise;  flying  up  three  steps  at  a 
time,  and  skimming  down  as  though  one  glide 
did  it  from  the  top  to  the  bottom.  And  well  is 
H  that  all  this  energy  is  part  of  the  youthful 
boiom,  to  be  drawn  out  and  consumed  as  called 
bt;  and  never,  perhaps,  too  much  for  the  after 
dains  upon  it.  Wear  and  tear — tare  and  tret  f 
workmg  it  down  to  matter-of-&ct  utility,  trying 
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all  by  mere  material  fruits ;  and,  like  the  a 
iDon  Isbouier  working  for  his  daily  bread,  de 
tbe  solflce  to  existence-^ui  nnembutaaMd  VA 
easy  mind. 

My  best  delight  soon  became  to  dwell  on  !)• 
past,  and  to  imagine  for  the  fature.  I  saw^ 
could  not  fail  to  see — that  for  a  time  my  KB 
VBs  obscured  ;  but  whilst  there  was  a  lookiof 
glass  in  the  room,  I  vas  persuaded  it  was  BOl 
set.  The  theatre  was  the  only  recreation  we  hid 
daring  the  Brst  six  months  of  our  sojourn  in 
London  ;  and  Mr,  Coutts"  box  was  always  U 
our  service;  not  that  I  thanked  him  for  it,  for 
it  was  far  away  from  the  dress  circle,  crowded 
down  in  a  corner  of  the  pit  tier,  and  might  do 
very  well  for  him  to  spy  Miss  Mellon  from,  but 
came  very  little  up  to  my  ideas  of  to  see  and 
to  be  seen,  or  the  pleasure  of  going  to  the 
theatre. 

These  were  the  days  of  Mrs,  Siddons  and  of 
Mrs.  Jordan ;  and  oh,  how  joyous  she  looked  u 
she  played  the  character  of  Nell  in  "  The  Devil 
to  Pay," — seating  herself  in  frolic  on  the  latge 
wooden   box,  and  in  childish   glue   kicking  hei 
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keli  agaiiiBt  tbe  aide  of  it.  And  tlien  her 
anneal  voice— muBical  eyen  in  her  shrieks,  when 
kr  bosbsnd  beats  her  so  unmercifully.  It  is 
extaordinary  to  me  that  we  have  had  no  actress 
nee  her  time  to  take  her  place ;  and  yet  her 
ium  was  in  her  fidelity  to  nature.  How  yery- 
to  then  the  actresses  of  the  present  day  must 
ter  finom  the  true  point !  Her  Toice  partook 
cf  tke  same  unpretending  charm ;  and  as  she 
CBoUed  her  wild  notes,  it  was  always  without 
tlie  accompaniment  of  the  orchestra. 

The  last  time  I  saw  her  she  played  Rosalind 
in  *^  As  you  like  it.^     Neyer  shall  I  foiget  her 

'^  When  daisies  pied*  sad  yioleto  blue." 
So  soft,  so  sweet,  and  yet  so  arch  ! 

^  Cuckoo,  cuckoo  ! " 

c^  now  rings  in  my  ears ;  and  I  still  see  the 
Pretty  roguish  bend  of  her  body, 

**  In  hunting  dress  of  Lincoln  green,** 
U  ihe  leant  towards  Orlando,   seemingly  still 
Bioie  forcibly  to  impress  the  sense  of  the  song 
upon  kirn. 


To  talk  of  the  dramatis  persona  of  oy  tsrly 
days  may 

"  Sounij  like  stories  from  ihe  l&od  of  spiriu  ;* 

but  tliere  certainly  was  &  steadiness,  a  t 
ability  sbo'it  them,  which  the  actors  a 
of  the  present  time  are  failing  in ;  now, 
come  and  they  go,  and  their  name  goes  ' 
them :  —  but  when  will  the  names  of  KemUe. 
Cooke,  Young,  Kean,  Dowton,  Fawcett,  Emerr, 
Munden,  ever  be  forgotten  ?  And  then  tie 
ladies ;  they  only  seemed  waiting  to  be  selected 
in  their  talent  and  their  merit,  to  fill  the  blu- 
est positions  in  society.  The  stage  then  wu  i 
sort  of  statute  fair,  where  the  man  might  choose 
his  mate ;  and  though  a  sort  of  Irotting-oDt 
bazaar,  yet  they  made  it  respectable  from  tKeir 
virtuous  ease  and  dignity.  I  have  seen  Mi» 
Brunton,  afterwards  married  to  Lord  Craven ; 
and  Miss  Bolton,  married  to  Lord  Thurlo*,— 
"Mary  Catherine,"  as  the  "Peerage"  has  ili 
'*  eldest  daughter  of  James  Richard  Bolton,  of 
St.  Martin's  in  the  Fields,  Gent."  How  pwoJ 
she   must  have   been    to    have  seen   her  nioe. 
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tkngl  in  letters  lets  than  the  bills  of  the  theatit, 
in  this  noble  book  ! 


''And  one  msn,  in  his  time,  plays  many  parts.** 

Bat  she  was  an  amiable  young  woman,  —  yet 
ID  actress ;  and  the  decided  cast  in  her  eye  made 
eien  her  claim  to  beauty  Tery  questionable.  I 
viD  not  weary  you  by  tradng  the  stage  through 
iD  its  shifting  scenes,  as  even  I  remember  it : 
^LuroU  M*€n  voni!'^ — to  me  they  have  yan- 
iihed  like  extinguished  stars, —  Braham,  In- 
dedon,  Iruk  Johnstone,  and  a  long,  long  et- 
oeten.  The  day  for  the  theatre  is  passed,  —  un- 
Im  they  would  b^n  again,  and  enact  their  reli- 
gioQs  mysteries;  and  I  think  it  is  a  question 
whether  it  might  not  be  a  good  thing:  there 
IR  some  who  will  leam  nothing  but  through 
Ae  eyes.  What  if  the  Bishop  of  London,  in- 
stead of  Tainly  trying  to  keep  them  in  order, 
vere  to  take  it  entirely  upon  himself,  and  turn 
"stage-manager?^  It  is,  I  say,  a  question, — 
hit  a  question  to  me  whether  it  might  not  do 
good  to  the  great  exciting  cause,  if  skilfully  and 

pioperly  looked  into. 

0  6 


It  is,  indeed,  deplorable  comiption,  and  das' 
graceful  to  an  enlightened  country,  to  tee  *^ 
"  old  Drury"  is  come  to :  its  tragic  and  conic 
talent  all  turned  aside,  and  changed  into  Ucea- 
tiousness  and  ribaldry ;  Thalia  and  Melpomtiff 
turned  out,  and  a  Bet  of  idle  bnfToona  admittaJ 
in  the  place  of  them. 

In  point  of  fact,  the  theatres  have  laioed 
themHelvca  by  the  high  salaries  they  give  the 
performers;  and  as  the  theatre  has  always  been 
understood  to  represent  tlie  true  state  and  feeling 
of  the  times,  so  ought  tliis  to  show  that  lawless 
extravagance  and  unjustifiable  expenditure  muil 
have  its  downfall.  There  is  nothing  can  exprett 
the  impertinence  of  our  first-rate  artistes!  They 
name  their  sum ;  and  if  the  manager  retUy 
vishea  to  engage  them,  he  has  nothing  to  do 
but  to  pay  it.  They  rate  their  talents  at  the 
price  of  the  luxury  they  choose  to  live  in ;  and 
they  will  now,  in  one  supper,  throw  away  upon 
themselves  and  their  favourites  the  sum  that 
would  formerly  have  kept  both  them  and  their 
families  for  a  twelvemonth  ;  for  they  have  per- 
suaded themselves,  and  been  persuaded  into  the 
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befief  tbat  the  world  and  their  roulades  amnot 
bot  roll  on  together.  Where  will  they  stop  ? 
Nobodj  can  tell :  but  let  them  look  at  Drury 
Laoe,  and  that  may  giro  them  some  little  insight 
into  the  matter.  Do  you  not  think  there  will  be 
I  ferolntion  in  these  afiairs,  as  there  has  ever 
been  when  one  power  has  preponderated  too 
Bich  against  another?  And  those  who  oome 
iBer  OS  will  point  out  as  exactly  where  the  blame 
bee  hitched,  as  we,  in  our  sagacity,  can  point 
est  where  it  has  been  before  us.  **Le9  roit  a" en 
99Mt!^  and  the  kings  and  queens  of  the  carpa 
iramatiqtu  will  come  down  with  them.  The 
MI7  is  carried  to  too  great  an  excess :  let  them 
look  to  where  "  old  Drury''  is  — for  all  things 
biTe  a  beginning — and  tremble  ! 

Let  us  go  back  to  the  scenes  of  emeute  we 
biTehad  in  our  day;  and  the  first  one  I  remem* 
ber  was  the  O.P.  riot.  I  was  very,  very  young 
at  the  time,  but  it  made  a  great  impression ; 
end  u  an  extraordinary  scene  took  place,  periiaps 
I  may  amuse  by  relating  it.  The  Kembles  were 
eltiys  respected ;  they  ever  seemed  to  walk  with 
en  Otianto  plume  upon  their  head,  the  goodly 
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kings  of  their  company  :  but  even  John  KemWe 
got  into  disrepute  at  the  time  of  the  memombU 
O.  P.  riots.  You  ask,  what  were  the  O.P. 
riots  ?     Listen,  then,  whilst  I  tell  you. 

When  Kcmble  was  manager  of  Covent  Gk- 
den  he  had  cmbarlted  2500/,  in  it,  when  the 
theatre  was  biirnt  down.  To  avoid  keeping  tk 
house  shut  during  the  ensuing  winter,  the  pro- 
prietors proceeded  to  build  ;  and  what  with  Ht 
exorbitant  prices  at  which  building  materials  tbtt 
were,  the  extra  wages  they  paid  the  workmen  fit 
expedition,  and  the  purchase  of  ground  to  eS" 
large  the  house,  they  drew  up  their  curtain  with 
a  debt  upon  them  of  nearly  80,000/.  Tiii 
induced  them  to  attempt  to  raise  the  prices  i^ 
admission  from  six  to  seven  shillings,  and  h 
down ;  and  which  caused  the  neTef-to-be-lb> 
gotten  O.P.  riot  fur  half  a  season.  Some  oigtiti 
I  have  heard  it  was  terrific  ;  benches  were  tom 
up  and  thrown  on  the  stage ;  but  the  nigbl  I 
witnessed  it,  it  was  only  provoking  and  amuiins- 
the  actors  and  actresses  going  through  tbcii 
parts,  without  our  being  able  to  hew  one  "cn 
that  was  uttered  bv  them.     One  or  two  &<n>ariU 
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'  paftnnen  came  forward, — ^bowing  and  courtesy- 
mg\  the  gentleman  squeezing  his  hat ;  the  lady 
jsmng  her  hand  to  her  heart :  yet,  ^*  O.  P.** 
md  ''send  yonr  manager,^  was  Todferated  more 
feroely  than  erer. 

At  last  the  manager  did  come  forth ;  —  Kem- 
Ue,  with  his  Bmtos  wig,  all  dressed  in  black, 
4ood  before  them  !  It  was  totally  unexpected ; 
ad  in  one  instant  the  honse  was  silent.  A 
pn  might  have  been  heard  to  &11 ;  and  Kemble, 
igbist  at  the  sudden  quell,  stood  silent  also. 
I  do  assure  you  the  moment  was  awful  and 
vtonnding,  &om  the  sudden  contrast;  and  to 
iMme  so  much  so  as  to  Kemble,  who  had 
Berdy  expected  to  have  walked  on  and  off 
^giin,  as  the  others  had  done  before  him. 

At  length  he  began  to  heave  his  chest,  and 
to  moan  his  solemn  moan ;  and  he  said,  ^*  Ladies 
•nd  Gentlemen. — I  ^  have — been  —  so  —  long 
^^accustomed — to  speak —  in  —  the  —  language 
"*^ — others, —  that —I — am  —  ill-prepared^ 
^—express — to — you  —my — feelings ; — feel- 
ings —  that  —  are  —  only — "" 
'*  A  fiddlestick  for  your  feelings  !^^  called  out 
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ft  voice  from  the  pit ;  "  put  'em  along,  mm,  10^ 
shout  O.P. ! — that  is  all  we  want  of  you." 

The  howling  and  hooting  that  followed  is 
beyond  all  description.  Kemble,  his  body  foU 
of  "  a-ches,"  and  the  tin  kettle  of  the  houM,  ■• 
it  vere,  at  his  t&il,  nevertheless,  did  not  foiget 
his  true  tragic  step,  which  only  the  more  Mlded 
to  the  huri3--burly  and  amusement  of  the  eTening. 
And  here  the  town  gained  their  day :  for  J<^ii 
Kemble  was  obliged  to  return  to  his  "  old 
prices." 

And  this  has  not  been  the  only  time  when 
the  most  aristocratic  public  in  the  univene  has 
traneforrocd  itself  into  a  band  of  rioters ;  for 
the  boxes  were  then  always  fitted  with  the  beat 
company,  as  determined  as  the  pit  and  gallcrjr 
to  gain  the  object  of  their  dcsirca :  why  not, 
then,  teach  the  actor  and  the  singer  huaiilitjr 
in  the  same  decided  manner;  and  show  them 
that  the  day  can  dawn,  and  the  night  be  passed 
in  pleasure,  without  the  abetment  of  their 
voices.  But  no ;  instead,  they  are  rather  en- 
couraged in  their  impertinence.  How  lately 
has  even  the   Queen's   theatre   been   the  scene 
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of  fiintic  Tocifeniiiont,  and   threats  to  exter* 

inotte  the    manager,    imleaa    the    anfortanate 

mfre$arto  obtained  from   the  exigeatU   Tam- 

bnioi  the  extreme  generosity  of  singbg  again 

Wfon  his  own  temu ;  which  was  just  exactly 

vkit  Tamburini  wanted.    And  even  money  alone 

ii  not  sufficient  to   satisfy  all ;   there  is  one 

nong  them  who  has  demanded  the  cross  of 

Ae  l^on  of  honour !      And  what  else  will 

Aey  not  demand  if  this  furor —  this  folly    of 

the  time  continue?     A   Queen  singing  before 

kr  whole  court  with  one  of  these  opera  per- 

fanneis,  is  reserved  for  our  own  day  to  witness. 

Aid  what  glory,  if  she  should  for  one  moment 

be  tdcen  by  him  for  his  comrade  Orisi !  will  not 

^feohdancers  soon  expect  the  same  demonstra- 

tioB  of  their  merit  ?     Alas  !  alas !   in  the  pre «- 

^e  of  the  day  !  let  us  bewail  ourselTcs  in  time, 

^  Covent  Garden  and  ^^  old  Drury  "  stand  up 

V  deserted  monuments  of  our  weakness  and  our 


I  have  said  before,  I  found  but  little  pleasure 
eooped  up  in  llr.  Coutts^  box,  with,  perhaps, 
two  or  three  old  ladies  as  our  companions,  in 
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my  visits  to  the  theatre.  Young  as  I  «m,  I 
missed  the  admirers  that  used  to  croird  bjm/ 
side,  lovers  I  could  hardly  call  tbem :  ndtLer 
did  I  wish  to  do  so :  there  is  a  wide  diSbrence 
between  like  and  love ;  and  liking  my  com- 
panions really  as  much  as  I  did,  I  had  no 
desire  to  promote  them  on  to  further  honoun: 
and  though  I  had  listened  to  their  protestfttioitt, 
I  had  not,  like  Cleopatra,  taken  the  asp  so  near 
my  heart,  aa  to  stop  my  vital  spirits.  My 
poet  had,  perhaps,  come  the  nearest  ;  but  even 
here  I  needed  not  the  confection  of  Alithridatea 
to  damp  the  potent  spell :  a  tniss  is  as  good 
as  a  mile ;  the  world  offered  too  much  for  me 
to  choose  BO  soon ;  and  they  had  all  missed : 
and  though  I  saw  one  or  two  of  them  adcrwards, 
a  tipsy  curate  and  a  racing  squire,  who  still 
persisted  in  their  talc,  their  love  touched  me 
not ;  and  neither,  at  the  same  time,  I  moil 
confess,  did  it  do  them  any  harm.  Sir  Isaac 
Newton  saw  the  nephew  of  Sesostris ;  Brj-ant 
sow  Noah,  and  Joannes  MQller  a  resemblance 
to  Job ;  and  a  great  many  others  have  seen 
s   great   many   extraordinary   things :    but   who 
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r  na  has  ever  seen  a   man  die   of  love  ? 

In  good  truth    I  have  never  come  near  such  a 

lIuBg:; — and  yel,   "  I  die!"  ia   the  first — the 

bt  word  uttered  in  the  deep  eigh  that  comea 

Eno   him    that    would  be    broken-hearted.      In 

Pindar's  fragment,  preaerved  by  Strabo,  Typhon 

i)  represented   as    having   fifty    heads ;    and    by 

urne  he  ia    called    "  hundred- headed."       Now, 

itoidd  we  do  our  young  men  wrong,  if  we  were 

to  cognomen  them  fifty  and   a  hundred-hearted  P 

And  each  heart  its  separate  price ;  like  the  pie- 

mn  with  his  "  hot !  hot ! "  they  will  go  round 

iroom  and  proffer  to  the  pretty  belles,  "what 

do  ron  buy  ?  what  do  you  buy  ?  "  all  sorts  !  all 

prices  !  from  the  meek  little  third  sister  in  her 

■nslin  &ock,  to  the  great  heiress,  Miss  Burdett 

Coatts,  in  her  jewels,  and  her  silks  and  satins. 

Thus  have  they  a  bone  for  every  dog  !     "  Dog," 

•y  you  ?  yes,  dog :  rub   up  your  learning,  fair 

hdy,  and  find  out  that  even  in  his  Andromache, 

£uripides  has  called  woman  a  dog  ;    and  as  such 

ii  she  often  treated.     Here  what  the  adage  says, 

"  A  wamaQ,  a  spaniel,  and  n  walnut  tree. 
The  more  jrou  beat  tbcm  ihc  better  they  will  be." 
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And  fts  in  dogs,  each  woman  has  her  scptnU 
nature;  the  poodle  with  her  ringlet  euriyian: 
fetching  and  carrying  for  her  master ;  the  Kfr 
sible  terrier,  the  surly  pug,  the  little  b«gle 
that  sits  so  cloaely  to  her  work;  the  "lon] 
dog,"  only  used  for  sport,  and  the  lap-dog  ft 
pleasure. 

I  fear  to-day  I  am  something  in  a  lazy  mood 
and  am  looking  only  back,  and  round,  inrtw 
of  keeping  steadily  to  my  text :  but  he 

"  Who  longest  dreams, 

Dreoma  nol  for  ever  ;  BcciDg  dty  uid  n 

And  corporal  fccMenesa  divide  his  d 

And  on  his  eloTAle  crealions  weigh, 

With  hunger,  cold,  lieat,  darknesfi,  w 

Else  should  we  be  like  guds." 

And   there  is  no  foar  of  that ;    particulariy  B* 

those  who  bear  the  Wedlock  ring  !    Vain  i»  tM 

flight,  the   mighty  spell  we  laise !     Down  « 

come  with  a  touch  from  a  cross  child,  or  tk 

cook  :  mind  struggling  vainly  with  the  6 

Any  fish  to-day  ? 

No,  "  Hell's  angel !" 

Dinner,  Ma'aro,  at  what  o'clock  ? 

"  When  day  be  blotted  into  night ! 


lut  he     ^H 
"ndnigll^H 
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It  will  not  do  ;  —  these  common,  homely 
hit  keep  down  the  chain ;  we  cannot  mount 
n  lir,  whilst 

"  Tame  lions  will  scout  lload,  nnJ  appolilc 
CamivorDUH  glare  fiotn  oiil  ihcir  restlesR  tycs." 
Alas !  then,  poor  oullioress,  we  deem  you 
^li,  desultory ;  and  dream  not  of  the  battle 
JWWBge, — a  double-handed  contest,  with  every- 
dil (Tents,  and  wants,  and  wishes;  work-times, 
diet-times,  and  sleeping- times,  all  intruded  on; 
*ti^hing  down  the  bright  Qights  of  the  grey 
pMse-quill !  poor  quill !  ever  assisting  at  a 
pMt's,  or  B  goose's  flight. 

I  begin  to  think  it  is  not  much  use  ringing 
tbe  changes  from  light  to  dark,  and  from  dark 
te  tight,  in  our  solitary  drawing-rooms  in  Lon- 
don. It  was  a  blank  in  my  own  existence,  and 
had  as  well  be  a  blank  in  my  description.  It 
Gould  not  last  long ;  even  my  mother  began 
lo  complain  of  it,  and  she  was  engaged  in  a 
Bew  pursuit, — the  punuit  of  finding  where  she 
itood,  as  to  her  income.  But  it  was  a  weary- 
ing walk  that  she  hod  entered  upon,  crammed 
up  with   responsibilities,   and   hedged   in  by   a 
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chaos  of  papers,  some  extraneous  in  LhemKl 
and  those  of  cDDsequcnce,  as  usual,  wrili 
over  with  rough  verse,  scratched  caricatures, 
rhymed  calculations. 

I  have  before  Etated,  that  many  letters 
found  unopened  among  my  father's  papers  afb 
deaih  ;  all  of  suspicious-looking  outsides,  flot 
ed  and  wafered.  It  was  a  mistaken  cowan 
for  one  was  from  an  old  friend,  containi 
kind  ofTer  of  counsel  and  assistance  in  thi 
parent  worry  of  his  affair? ;  it  was  delit 
worded,  —  a  hand  held  out  to  save  —  and  p 
over  in  silence ;  a  silence  most  udbccoud 
and  ungracious,  no  doubt,  to  the  friend  wbc 
interested  himself  in  his  welfare.  It  has  al 
made  me  triite  to  think  of  this  circumst 
for  the  steady  head  was  laid  low  when  we  i 
the  letter,  and  could  have  explained  the  mi 
Nothing  is  more  touching  than  unreijuited 
and  unretumed  friendship  !  I  can  go  throng 
the  sorrow  and  the  sadness  it  must  excite— 
heart  thrown  back,  the  hand  rejected  !  1 
is  then  but  one  shelter,  one  repose  ;  it 
in  Upon  itself,  and  stings  that  self  to  death  ti 
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ikf  yes,  the  heart  to  death  — cinder  powder ! 
the  poor  fiame  walks  about,  a  wonder  and  a 
iolation  to  its  neighbour, 
think  the  recollection  of  the  time  passed  — 
spent  — in  London,  even  now  saddens  me. 
member  waking  one  glowing  morning  in 
,  and  hearing  the  sweeps  dancing  and  fid- 
f  **Jean  it  ParU;^  there  was  also  a  jack- 
e-green,  and  the  Terdant  boughs  gave  me  a 
»f  mirage— a  maladie  du  paya^  that  made  me 
for  shady  lanes,  green  fields,  and  spring 
I. 

has  ever  been  regretted  by  me,  that  at  this 
ind  moment  of  my  life,  I  had  not  taken  up 
new  study,  ahd  so  have  filled  up  my  time 
eading;  but  I  never  thought  of  it.  My 
ition  was  considered  complete ;  like  a  dress 
is  made  throughout —>  hooked  and  eyed, 
everything, — there  was  no  knot,  no  bow 
ing  to  be  required,^- it  was  only  to  be  worn, 
liown ;  and  the  way  I  used  it  was,  to  read 
S|  sing  to  my  guitar,  practise  the  piano- 
and  write  in  my  journal — each  day  merely 
rising  the  intelligence,  <'  nothing  particular.** 
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Tbat  all  I  Lad  learned  nas  not  abovn  W 
world  was  a  regret  to  me  indescribable,  t 
the  safety-valve  of  the  peep  throu^  tlie  i 
windows  was  soon  denied  me :  a  >'OUDg 
had  been  seen  to  pass  twice  up  and  don 
street,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  hooM 
almost  fear  I  was  a  vain  ^rl ;  but  I  had 
innate  modesty  in  my  nature,  that  made 
exceedingly  slioeked  at  this  audacity. 

I  had  the  visionary  dream,  it  is  true, 
I  wanted  a  lover ;  but  it  did  not  affect  n; 
vacity.  I  talked  and  laughed  with  the  old 
yer,  and  with  every  one  that  came  oeaTi  1 
along  on  the  jocund  tide  of  youth  ;  and  vita 
mother  at  length  toM  me  that  she  had,  ii 
wiah  to  make  good  my  father's  promises, 
away  too  much, — that  her  income  would  not 
it  without  the  application  of  a  larger  sum, 
that  to  bring  this  about  she  must  throw  uf 
house,  and  for  a  time  visit  among  her  frii 
I  was  delighted.  The  lark  was  ready  tt 
door  of  its  cage,  fluttering  its  win^, 
tling  its  beak  against  the  wires. 
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-  T  ^  Oh,  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove ! 

jw^  Then  would  I  flee  away  and  be  at  rest." 

|Bat  how  would  I  not  liare  pondered  now,  if 

on  the  till  of  m J  cage !  —  liare  peeped 

iod  ahnink  back ;  preferring  the  ilh  I  had, 

;  to  othen  that  I  knew  not  of.       But 

f  j^  it  the  Quifieaiion  of  yean.    At  the  time  I 

ktion  every  feelbg  was  fresh  springing  within 

;  and  I  look  back  with  a  question,  whether 

feet  did  touch  the  earth  ?     I  suppose  they 

;  I  know  my  thoughts  were  fiir  away,  — 

[jHidiing  the  blue  sky  —  glowing  near  the  sun 

^dkaring  the  very  stars!  —  nursing  varnished 

tea,  and  &lse  pictures  of  eigoyment ;  amusing 

■pdf  at   the  expense   of  being  misled,  and 

ftiaking  there  was  pleasure  everywhere  —  but  in 

London. 

In  my  ideas  of  visiting,  I  had  always  associ- 
ttfid  myself  and  my  mother  together  bowling 
b  oar  carriage  along  the  great  western  road, 
ttd  taming  in  at  night  to  some  of  the  elegant 
Btttsof  the  friends  whom  I  knew  would  be  so  very 
gild  to  see  us.     I  was,  therefore,  rather  disap- 
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pointed  to  find  that  it  was  planned  difiete] 
and  knowing  my  mother's  laws  were  the 
kind  of  code  as  the  Mcdes  and  Persians, 
nothing  to  do,  though  perhaps  with  a  bad 
but  to  submit  to  them. 

It  was,  indeed,  all  arranged  that  I  wsa  1 
a  visit  to  the  good  old  lawyer,  our  kind  a 

tentive    man-of-busineBs,   Mr. of  B 

Row,  Holbom.  This  was  coming  down 
further  than  I  could  have  calculated  upoi 
though  we  hod  a  slight  acquaintance  wi 
wife  and  daughter,  my  ideas  were,  that  a  li 
Udy  was  considerably  below  our  par: — 
all  too  provoking!  where  my  mother's 
was  gone,  I  could  not  tell ;  and  how  min 
stood  the  shock  even  at  this  moment  bu 


But  in  all  these  things,  as  in  FonU 
hondfuU  of  truths,  we  only  open  one  Sng 
time :  we  see  a  little,  and  do  not  like  i 
we  hope  to  avoid  that  little.  Then  in  t 
and  twisting  it,  we  get  used  to  it ;  —  i 
more,  and  a  little  more  ;  and  in  the  end 
surprised  to  find  ourselves  reconciled.       
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Neyertheless,  I  must  admit,  in  my  expected 
Rmoval,  there  was  nothing  that  at  all  tended  in 
«y  way  to  reconcile  me,  but  knowing  the  change 
would  take  me  in  the  country. 

**  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams,** 
•0  did  I  for  green  grass,  and  deep  woody  recesses. 
In  London  I  felt  like  a  crab  incrusted  in  my 
kouBc;  subdued  and  cramped,  and  in  no  way 
iUe  to  make  a  straight  walk  under  my  constraint 
ad  confinement. 

It  would  have  been  a  great  relief  at  such  a  time 
iohaye  had  a  confidant — a  tender  correspondent ; 
hit  my  fiither  had  always  a  prejudice  against  girls 
bowing  too  much  of  each  other ;  his  idea  was, 
Ait  one  girl  might  do  more  harm  as  a  companion, 
^  twenty  men ;  and  I  believe  he  was  right. 
^  it  was,  I  had  neither  the  one  or  the  other, 
^cither  did  the  latter  part  of  this  want  tend 
Bnieh  to  grieve  me :  I  had  hitherto  seen  nothing 
^  came  up  to  my  idea  of  what  a  right  real 
lover  ought  to  be;  and  this  was,  perhaps,  my 
own  fiiolt  more  than  theirs.  A  minute  investiga- 
tion of  my  sentiments  would  have  shown  me 
that  a  preference  on  their  parts  did  not  raise 
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them  in  my  eatiraation :  the  tnitli,  I  fc«,  t* 
theii  admiration  pleased  mo  for  &  time :  but  nrf 
gained,  as  Petrarch  protested,  "  my  own  ero* 
did  not  dazzle  me,"  but  rather  seTved  to  pat  i 
the  shade  those  pretenders  who  had  offered  it  I 


Nothing  came  so  near  to  please  me  aa  n 
poet ;  and  he  wae  so  young,  ho  wild,  and  i 
stiange,  that  he  was  more  like  a  will-of>the-wif 
than  any  other  thing  ;  —  one  moment  nni 
about  liberty  in  the  moon ;  the  next  stringini 
like  fpidgeons  on  a  rush,  his  tender  tslei  I 
gether.  There  was  nothing  cloggy  or  combe 
some  in  his  attentions,  for  they  ever  iraptew 
the  idea,  that  he  had  not  quite  made  up  hia  mil 
whether  or  no  he  would  give  them ;  it  wu  nt 
regular  "  touch  nnd  go"  work  ;  and  all  with  I 
gentlemanly  a  Bpirit,— pouring  forth  his  ptnio 
—  if  the  humour  pleased  him  to  pour  it  forth- 
in  such  sweet  strains,  and  uttering 
"  Words    wLieh    are    thiiiga  —  hopes    which   wiU   n 

deceive," 
in  GO  true  a  spirit,  that  the  wonder  was,  I  H 
not  take  him  at  his  word.     1  suppoae  it  vw  « 
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to  be;  aid  it  is  of  no  avail  to  fight  against 

desiinj. 

Bat  there  ipis  something  particnkrly  amusing 
in  all  his  philosophy ;  its  want  of  the  valid  and 
the  poetical ;  the  discipline  of  life  treated,  in 
t  Iingliing  way,  as  a  night-mare  of  society ;  and 
vUkt  his  feelings  were  bounding  along  so  true 
to  natore,  how  ridiculously  amusing  were  his 
ideas  upon  what  he  termed  his  own  natural  or 
|iTen  phenomena ;  making  it  not  the  picture  of 
t  maa — and  that  a  very  agreeable  one  —  but  the 
npieaentation  of  an  automaton  — a  thing  that 
ttold  not  help  being— -a  phantom  dreaming 
^  it  could  not  but  dream  —  an  engine  per- 
famiog  what  it  was  obliged  to  perform  —  an 
Bcunate  reverie  —  a  weathercock  shifting  help- 
bdy  in  the  wind.  Oh,  how  unlike  yourself 
*tt  this  account !  and  of  which,  fiom  never 
^J  understanding  it  myself,  I  fimcy  I  have 
pTen  but  a  lame  description :  making  out  of 
trvsything  superior,  agreeable,  and  good,  a 
etched  association-machine,  through  which  ideas 
teic  to  pass,  linked  together  by  laws  this  said 
ii^Mbine  was  to  have   no  control  over.      And 
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this  wliilst  his  own  feelings  were  no  ditun— W 
theory  —  no  lesson  taught  in  the  school :  >^ 
was  no  system  remote  from  the  practical  puHuil» 
and  interests  of  humanity  —  it  waa  love— u 
long  as  it  lasted,  virtuous  and  sincere  Ion- 
attempting  to  strike  its  deep  roots  in  the  hfut 
ofa  —  coquette.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  we  met 
on  equal  terms  !  and  parted  with  the  account 
balanced  between  us. 

And  now  behold  me,  with  very  much  the  fe«3r- 
ingB  of  a  martyr,  superintending  my  packages  ftt*   1 
my  intended  visit  in  the  country.      I  knew  littl^ 
of  those  I  was  going  among,  excepting  the  very 
good  old  lawyer,  "  the  friendly  man,"  who  ha** 
not,  it  must  be  confessed,  tended  to  raise  himsel  ' 
in  my  esteem    by    the  busy  part  he  had   taker*- 
in  assisting  my  mother  through  her  present  plav 
of  economy  :  but  it  was  all  settled  ;  and  like  an. 
entangled  fly,  I  had   nothing  to  do  but  to  be 
quiescent. 

My  first  introduction  into  what  I  then  con- 
sidered the  very  middling  sort  of  life  was,  finding 
myself  taking  an  early  dinner  with  my  really  kind 
friend,  in  his  sombre  parlour,  in  Bedford  Kow. 
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It  WB8  one  of  the  old  houses  ;  and  I  remember 

imr  the  step  down   out  of  the   street  into  the 

ipBiow  entrance  passage  —  the  stillness  —  the 

WBuij  out-of-town  appearance  of  the  uncurtained 

lows,  and  the  papered-up  picture  frames  and 
There  was  a  solemnity  also  in  the  nn- 

)ii8  red-tape-tied  papers,  neatly  piled  one  on 
pfte  other ;  a  newspaper  and  an  old  magazine  doing 
the  only  honours  towards  habitable  sociability.  It 
|i?e  me  the  idea  of  being  at  a  dentist's ;  and  my 
ipirits  sunk  many  degrees  lower  accordingly. 
Bnt  the  coach  left  Whitechapel  at  four  o^clock, 
n  there  was  no  time  to  lose ;  and  I  soon  found 
njBelf  opposite  a  very  gentlemanly  young  man 
It  dinner. 

He  seemed  as  satisfied  to  see  me  as  I  confess 
I  ^ras  to  see  him  ;  it  was  something  so  unexpect- 
ri!  He  was  well-looking,  and  had  good  and 
^duonable  manners ;  and  it  was  only  by  his 
^oadngy  as  Don  Giovanni  invites  the  statue,  with 
^  cloth,  and  going  away  with  the  cheese,  that  I 
ooold  at  all  detect  that  my  old  friend  was  his 
**top  sawyer,^  and  he  nothing  but  a  junior 
Partner. 


«4 
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How  soon  a  trifle  will  turn  the  table  of  out 
discontentB:  before  the  dinner  was  half  over,  ^t 
room  did  not  seem  so  very  dull  ;  and  I  found  i 
little  of  my  vivacity — my  humoiu — and,  ss  some 
called  it,  my  wit  —  returning  to  me.  I  no* 
began  to  think  my  own  soberness  had  made  it  all 
look  so  sad.  I  was  vexed  that  I  had  dined  ia 
my  bonnet ;  it  had  seemed  to  sail  better  with 
"  the  gloomy  habit  of  my  soal ;"  but  I  now  felt 
it  a  bad  return  to  my  old  &iend  for  all  his  ku^ 
nesB.  Thus  do  we  ever  clieat  ourselves  I  1  do* 
began  to  feel  there  was  a  duty  I  owed  myself 
in  this  my  first  launch  into  a  new  life,  I  »■ 
with  much  inward  satisfaction  the  respect  wi 
deference  that  was  paid  mc  ;  and  it  gave  BW  > 
little  insight  into  the  pleasure  some  people  bi 
in  seeking  inferior  society: — the  self-conscwB^ 
ness  of  power,  the  arrogance  so  dangerotu  U 
indulge,  the  knowledge  that  our  every  nw* 
ment  is  considered  distinct  from  the  cotpiNi 
herd  of  our  associates.  Oh,  frail  and  inconaiMt 
human  nature ! 

It  is  as  fresh  in  my  mind  as  though  it  W 
only  happened  yesterday,  the   travelling  tlinmgk 
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ill  tie  iheep-skiiis  of  Whitechapel,    and  the 
temsg  into  Mis.  Nekoa^s  stable-yard,—**  Saiah 
Ndion,^  on  all  the  coach  windows ;  and  Saiah 
Ndion,  an  eighty  hoxse  power  in  herseli^  walk- 
iif  iboat  and  giving  her  orders.     We  were  soon 
in  the  coontry  when  once  out  of  the  sound  of 
Bov-bells;  all  nature  seemed  to  smile  on  me, 
iduch  is  mcne  than  I  did  on  nature,  for  I  missed 
oeeedingly  the  aristocmtic  exit  out  of  London 
kjHyde  Park  comer.      Our  drive  took  us  by 
MiH  Tilney  Lough's  house,  **  the  little  lady!" 
tke  *'  everything,  tn  $hart  /^      How  noble  the 
ifttre  mansion  stood  in  the  distance  !     And  oh, 
H I  psssed,  how  I  envied  the  lot  of  the  richest 
IttiniB   in   England !     Blind    mortals !    what  a 
tile  could  not  she  tell  of  Wedlock  !     The  fitmily 
Binsion  at  Wanstead,  with  all  its  appurtenances 
*-a8  my  old  friend  the  lawyer  would  say,  to- 
gether with  the  disposable  property,  sold  to  pay 
W  hosband^s  debts ;  the  house  gone, —  and  she 
^  goae  also :    dying  of  a  blighted  heart,  and 
Appointed  and  ill-used  aflfections  !      What  can 
be  punishment  enough  for  a  husband  who  can  do 
dlthis? 


"  Long  mny  Long  Tilncy  Wellealej  Long  Poll  bit! 
The  line  ought  to  be  blotted  out,  even  ofli* 
rejected  Addresses. 

I  was  agreeably  surprised  on  reaching  DJ 
destination  to  God — instead  of  the  red-bnik 
building  I  had  pictured  in  my  mind's  eye,  bf 
the  road-side,  with  a  brass  knocker  cto«ius| 
the  "  attomcy-al-!aw  "  upon  the  door — tint  H 
was    the   rector's  beaulifiil  house,    in  the  preilj 

village  of ,  our  legal  friend  and  Uis  bntij 

were  reposing  in.  How  he  got  it  I  cannot  telli 
though  I  Lave  a  faint  soup^on  thai  the  rector  )ai 
been  trying  a  grand  point  in  regard  to  the  tithtll 
and  like,  I  suppose,  the  fable  concerning  tl« 
oyster  and  the  shell,  even  so  for,  the  lawyer  bi 
the  best  of  it. 

I  think  I  never  shall  forget  the  feeliof  "i^ 
which  I  arose  the  ncKt  morning  after  my  anini, 
and  looked  out  upon  the  sloping  lawn  !  iin* 
the  first  fresh  air  —  the  first  green  vie* — ^ 
first  trees  —  the  first  flowers  I  had  sees  ft* 
months!  I  had  but  one  regret — that  mjittt 
mother  was  not  \>ith  me.  But  these  are  ftd- 
ings,  it  will  be  perceived,  I  pass  over  :  it  i*lk 


WEDLOCK.  57 

lorecrow  alone  I  am  aiming  at ;  all  the  rest  is 

indeTint  to  the  subject  of  Wedlock. 
I  was  now  thrown  with  a  very  different  grade 

of  beings  to  what  I  had  ever  domiciliated  with 

before;  there  were  none  of  the  refinements  to 

iM  I  had  been  accustomed ;  and  neither  was 

ikie  that   unpretending    ease   and    artlessness 

vUch  might  have  been  expected  to  be  found 

viae  nature  had  so  much  more  the  sway  than 

Udmi  or  elegance.     But  no :    they   had  ever 

tteir  estimate  to  form  of  what  was  **'  genteel  "^ 

ad  "  lady-like ;"   they  judged   every  one   by 

vbit  they  said,   and  what   they  did;   instead, 

Aoefore,  of  giving  themselves  up  to  the  plear 

IQR  of  conversation,  there  was  always  a  system 

^  tipionage  carried  on ;  and  the  moment  they 

*^  alone,  I  was  wearied  to  death  with  the  dis- 

*tt«ion,  whether    Mrs.  or  Miss  So-and-so   was 

^y  the  lady. 

I  think  they  had  got  a  good  deal  out  of  my 

^er's  estate,  for  nothing  could  equal  the  kind- 

^  and  respect  with  which  they  treated  me ; 

ttd  whilst  I  saw  how  illiberal  and  wide  of  the 

mark  they  were  in  their  opinions  of  others,  it 

d6 
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•eemed  that  vhat  I  did  was  always  right: 
Miss  -■  —  with  a  little  hesitation  laid  her  ^ 
aside,  Beein^   that    I  talked,  worked,  and  i 
without  them, 

Yet  still  I  did  not  feel  quite  at  ease  in  mj 
position.  I  knew  loA^y  I  was  there,  and  that  n* 
certainly  n  great  alleviation;  but  I  counted  the 
time  when  my  peuauce  would  end:  I  couM 
have  laughed  at  many  things  that  passed,  had  J 
any  one  to  have  laughed  with  me;  but  w  iC 
was,  it  mther  gave  me  a  depressed  and  subdMl 
feeling;  and  this  at  times  made  mc  very  melan- 
choly ;  and  then  I  would  pine  and  cry  becaose  I 
was  separated  from  my  mother.  Aod  yet  1 
must  confeBS,  I  did  not  quite  dislike  the  liberty 
this  gave  me :  at  a  distance  from  her  I  could 
tell  the  same  anecdotes  at  table  I  had  heard  her 
tell ;  imitating  as  closely  as  I  could  her  inde- 
scribable charm  of  manner.  I  could  make  my- 
self the  heroine  of  my  own  tale  :  and  though  I 
did  not  exactly  invent,  yet  perhaps  I  a  little 
twisted  the  point  of  view  of  the  things  I  narrated, 
I  had  began  to  find  that  I  could  dazzle,  surpriBC, 
and   charm,   by  the  originality  of  my  ways  and 
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expressions ;  and  besides  this,  I  had  a  desire  to 
establish  myself  in  the  opinion  of  those  troond 
18  a  woman  of  the  world,  and  a  decided  girl  of 
UioD.  I  talked  of  those  I  had  lived  among^ 
tk  tliU  of  the  Conxt-— in  the  moat  fiuniliar 
nj;  called  the  Princesses  by  their  Christian 
MBcSy  and  was,  of  course)  rerj  intimate  with 
Oeoige  and  Charlotte. 

I  cannot  but  laugh  now  at  the  difference  be* 
tveen  myself  and  my  Miss-ish  young  friend, 
Unng  out  her  s's  in  the  precise  way  she  took  to 
pkaae;  looking  up  to  simper  out  a  suppressed 
'*  Y-e-s-s-s,^  through  her  feline  teeth,  or  to  sigh 
OBt  an ''  Ohh  n-o-o-o ! "  like  an  iEolian  harp  in 
twiadow.  As  well  might  the  lark  tie  his  wings 
^er  his  fi^et,  as  that  I  could  accommodate  my- 
ielf  to  these  school-girl  manners.  I  think  we 
*Qould  both  have  done  better  had  we  been  mixed 
^  in  one,  and  again  cut  out  in  our  due  pro- 
portions. 

It  ii  not  to  be  supposed  that,  with  so  much 
^e  for  thought  upon  my  hands,  I  should 
foite  forget  the  interesting  partner  of  my  old 
'^  the  lawyer,  whom  I  had  seen  in  London ; 


and  I  had  not  beea  at  oil  mistaken  in  the  &n)ur- 
able  opinion  I  had  formed  of  him.  1  soon  fomd 
that  he  vas  a  general  favourite  in  the  bocue; 
and  they  all  talked  of  him — that  is,  the  nmun 
and  the  daughter — with  a  modified  sort  of  ndilli- 
ration,  telling  me  in  a  profound  whisper,  that  lit 
was  engaged  to  a  very  pretty  girl  at  Chcltenliun, 
and  only  waiting  for  his  circumstances  to  mesdi 
that  he  might  be  enabled  to  marry  her. 

Here  then  was,  at  least,  no  harm  in  ununig 
myself  in  the  only  way  in  whith  he  could  rait 
my  purpose  ;  that  is,  talking  and  laughing  "illi 
him,  without  any  danger  of  being  thought  tot 
agreeable,  when  be  came  down,  which  be  oca- 
sioiially  did,  on  a  Saturday  evening.  Once  k 
brought  a  young  German  friend  with  him;  iM 
caught  me  singing  to  my  guitar  in  the  twili^t— 
and  a  German  song !  and  the  poor  youth  ftB 
what  the  old  gentleman  termed  •■'  slap  in  lovt) 
directly.  I  dare  say  he  might  be  as  euipiu>4 
as  myself  to  find  such  good  company  among  Al 
parchments:  be  that  os  it  may,  he  began  U 
write  (ienuan  poetry,  and  to  sing  with  meG«- 
maa  duets:   but  be,  nevertheless,  did  not D 


WEDLOCK.  61 

me  ludf  so  well  as  him  who  was  already  soffer- 
ii|g— eyen  to  occasional  depression  of  spirits^ 
tm  loye*s  martyrdom.  And  this  very  en- 
gifeiDent  gave  a  repose  to  our  acquaintance, 
Ikt  ms  not  the  least  agreeable  part  of  it. 

I  soon  found  that  my  friend  Miss was 

ihady  in  love  with  him,  though  I  really  be- 
Eeie  quite  unsuspected  by  herself;  and  she  re- 
(fmi  little  skill  on  my  part  to  make  her  talk  of 
Itim  constantly.  I  do  not  consider  that  I  was 
kukj  way  in  lore  with  him ;  but  I  admit  I  did 
Kke  to  hear  her  talk  about  him.  I  eyen  liked 
tlie  way  she  would  hiss  his  name  through  her 
teetb ;  and  I  was  never  tired  of  listening  to  the 
'ocription — for  she  had  seen  her — of  the  lady 
le  wa8  engaged  to  marry. 

I  tliink  the  knowledge  that  I  could  not  have 
™  if  I  would,  gave  a  quiet  and  repose  to  my 
^^dings  and  manner  they  very  much  wanted. 
^  &lt  that  all  flirting  —  all  charming  was  quite 
^wn  away;  and  perhaps  I  never  was  so  near 
^y  pleasing  as  under  this  received  impression. 
'Iwe  was,  besides,  a  steady  quiet  in  his  manner, 
^  soboing ;  and  he  had  a  catch-up  of  the  brow 


ait  and  think  for  hours ;  and  then  thl 
«ou]d  seem  all  at  once  to  move  him  M 
up  for  it,  by  talking  in  every  mj  tl| 
charming.  And  there  was  then  the  dd 
associating  with  a.  well-informed  person— fl 
realised  an  idea  as  soon  as  uttered ;  al 
appreciated  and  gave  a  value  to  that  in 
said  to  another,  would  have  appeared  trivi 

Such    was    Mr.  W -;  and    I   soo^ 

that  whether  he  was  reading,  drawing,  dj 
principal  delight,  thinking,  half  a  word  4 
had  always  the  power  to  retain  or  to  ni 
attention.  Somelimea  he  would  accus» 
being  silent  (a  fault  not  generally  toot 
me),  and  tell  me  to  talk :  perhaps  1  b* 
thinking  of  him ;  and  I  would  ask,  '*  WTJi 
I  fiay?"  And  then  he  would  look  qoicli 
to  his  book,  and  reply  carelessly,  "  (M| 
thing :    I   read  better  when   I   hear  yon 
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merely  to  interest  himy  I  asked  about  hia  lady 
loie,  and  what  she  was  like  ?  He  looked  at  me 
■tier  penetnUingly,  and  said  quickly,  and,  at  I 
fand,  angrily,  -—  ^  Like  ?  —  why,  not  like  you 
ii  nytliiDg!^  I  might  hare  taken  this  aa  a 
eMpliment,  but  I  did  not;  I  felt  it  as  a  aort 
of  lebuke.  I  was  aware  I  had  been  treading  on 
wnd,  and  therefore  forbidden  ground,  and  I 
VII  paid  off  for  my  ill-timed  impertinence. 

There  was  indeed,  at  times,  a  sternness-^ a 
•ngeness  in  his  nature,  that,  whilst  it  did  not 
fiiplease  me,  yet  gave  me  a  desire  to  discover 
fioni  whence  the  change  in  his  manner  had  arisen; 
nd  tlien  it  would  gire  place  to  a  piquancy, — a 
poiBt,-«>an  ebb, — a  flow, — a  sedateness,^a  sim- 
ple force  of  expression, — a  languor,-*- an  ennui^ 
^t  pettishness,  that  all  puzzled  me  (as  I  was 
(tteaDy  made  the  victim  of  it)  to  find  out  the 
^nm  from  which  it  could  spring.  But  it  was 
^  wdn  to  puzzle ;  like  the  colour  of  the  chame- 
i^  the  change  had  taken  place  even  in  the 
^yiing  it.  One  thing  that  kept  the  judgment 
^  itgird  to  him  unsettled  was,  the  nearer  you 
H^pcosched  him,  — the  more  you  pressed  him, 
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the  closer  lie  retired  within  himself,  seeming  lo 
forget  that  any  persecution  or  investigation  Igainil 
him  was  going  on:  cooling  you,  \u  short,  don 
by  what  he  might  have  called  "  contempt  of 
court."  At  all  events  he  failed  to  "  show  caiue"  ' 
and  thus  left  to  v^ae  surmises,  the  suit  would  ' 
drop  altogether. 

I  really  think,  for  once  my  vanity  was  asl«p. 
and  that  had  it  not  been  so  I  might  have  foiuul 
a  clue  that  would  at  once  have  explained  mi 
everything  unaccountable.  But  I  did  not  in 
any  way  explain  it  by  making  myself  a  pan* 
concerned,  I  often  thought  he  was  annoyed; 
but  the  very  engagement  he  had  with  one  wk 
was  always  described  to  me  as  "  such  a  pretlj 
girl ! "  and  with  whom  he  could  not,  for  want  rf 
the  essential  means,  fulfil  such  an  engagunttt, 
was  suSScient  reason  to  make  any  one  stiu^ 
and  only  the  more  to  be  pitied  in  this  stiuge- 
ncss.  And  strange  he  was :  even  the  old  pB- 
tleman  observed  one  day,  he  could   not  tiink 

what  the  deuce  was  come  to  W ;  he  wu 

an  altered  man,  and  as  snappish  as  a  pop-gon  '- 
I  did  not  know  what  he  had  been ;  but  I  miut 
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AJ,  I  thought  he  was  very  agreeable.  And  I 
looii  had  reason  to  suspect  that  he  liked  the 
coimtrj  much  better  than  the  dull  routine  of  the 
offee  in  London.  Often  of  a  Sunday  night  he 
Kmld  say,  **  To-morrow  I  go  !  **  and  it  was  said 
«k  the  top  of  a  sort  of  sigh  ;  and  once  or  twice 
I  found  by  the  direction  of  his  glance  that  I 
Vtt  the  one  called  on  to  pity  him.  I  did  pity 
Um,  and  told  him  how  quick  the  time  would 
pus:  Saturday  would  come  again,  and  again  he 
vodd  return.  I  remember  one  night  he  replied, 
"Qstci,  do  you  call  it?"  and  he  looked  very 
pleased ;  but  I  readily  forgave  him,  for  I  did 
fed  his  annoyance,  although  he  did  not  give  me 
«rfit  for  it. 

Once  he  asked  me  why  I  could  not  breakfast 
^  eight  as  well  as  nine  ?  The  reason  was  so 
^  simple,  —  because  I  was  not  dressed.  But 
be  did  not  seem  to  approve  my  reason  :  a  cloud 
^e  over  his  brow,  and  he  said,  it  would  only 
•*  ime  day  in  the  week  !  Now  nothing  I  ever 
didiked  more  than  the  having  to  assist  at  any 
^t\  bustlmg  to  be  off  at  a  certain  hour  in  the 
morning :  it  always  seemed  to  give  me  a  fit  of 
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indjgestion  and  imsettledness ;  uiil  besides  vl 
there  was  do  necessity  foi  it ;  and  I  defa 
myaelf  from  importunity  by  saying,  I  hai 
tatte  for  getting  up  in  the  middle  of  the  nigl 
please  any  one. 

At  this  an  impetuosity  appeared  in  bis  ma 
and  lie  seemed  to  be  wrestling  with  some  pi 
feeling  that  be  was  not  even  himself  diepo« 
g^re  attenince  to  ;  then  with  a  sort  of  night 
at  bis  heart,  at  length  he  said,  —  "  Wi!l  yo 
swer  me  if  I  put  a  straightforward  questil 
youP"  His  manner  frightened  mc,  and 
plied,  "  Certfunly  not !"  —  and  I 
evidently  disappointed. 

He  did  not  know  that  he  was  treadifl 
old  sore,  and  that  getting  up  early  « 
the  things  which  at  home  had  cvei  bei^ 
slant  subject  of  disgrace  with  me.  I  it 
found,  and  I  dare  Bay  others  have  found  ^ 
the  mistaken  thing  it  is  to  act  and  SfH 
the  impulse  of  a  too  active  imagination,! 
your  thoughts  run  on  before  other  people' 
How  often,  in  this  way,  is  the  wbole  send 
case  mistaken,  and  replied  to  in  the  ftHB 
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iv  awa  ideas,  and  discoyered  when  too  late  to 
wdify  tlie  mistake  that  we  had  been  led  a  verj 
fmi  waj  fiom  the  sense  intended.  And  this 
■di  me  to  the  resolve,  that  stupid  people  get 
■  much  better  in  this  world  than  those  who  are 
I  the  daily  use  of  their  best  wits  and  brightest 
■MS.  They  seem  to  me  to  sit  quietl  j,  and  to 
idee  a  lap  for  every  good  that  comes ;  whilst  the 
hipuB  trip  down  here,  and  turn  away  there^ 
ai  ofenhoot  the  mark  in  every  direction.  Now 
Hj  imagination  kept  my  heart  in  a  perpetual 
bv  of  energetic  emotion  :  I  died  to  be  a  wit  — * 
mi  could  only  live  to  be  a  belle  !  Thus,  with  a 
Mt  of  two-edged  sword,  I  was  prepared  to  carve 
■y  nay  through  the  world  —  or,  as  a  sort  of 
(Uurine-wheel,  attracting  yet  startling  the  be- 
Udea. 
And  yet  how  simple,  how  childish  it  was  not 

to  lufe  understood  the  feeling  that  Mr.  W 

^  imbibing,  but  too  evidently,  towards  me : 
Waot  a  word  was  said  ;  and  I  had  up  to  this 
^  always  been  quizzed  about  my  lovers. 
Beodes,  how  could  he  love  two?  And  I  was 
K»  often  told  by  Mrs.  — —  and 


always  hissing  out  her  "  yea-fl-e,"  how 
he  did  love  his  Mary  Maynard  !  Memoir  Ir 
certainly  the  most  extraordiDarj'  thing  in  lt( 
world;  the  name  had  not  passed  iny  mind  for 
ttt  least  twenty  years,  and  yet  one  moment'i 
reflection  brought  it  back  to  me.  But  to  retun. 
I  knew  what  my  own  feelings  were  towards  Mr. 

W ,   that   I  was   always  delighted  to  iw 

him  ;  charmed  to  talk  to  him,  and  very,  tttj 
sorry,  when  he  went  back  again  to  Londn 
But  then  the  people  I  mixed  among  voe  w 
uneongenial  to  me ;  he  was  the  only  one  irlu 
carried  me  back  to  what  I  had  lost ;  he  « 
clever,  and  had  tact ;  and  could  talk  of  thin^ 
of  which  it  alone  pleased  me  to  talk.  Xot  tifl 
to  others  I  was  uncivil  or  unkind ;  I  *<HiU 
trim  caps,  and  hold  skeins  of  silk  for  msmni 
and  draw  patterns  for  the  daughter ;  copy  lellctf 
for  my  old  friend,  and  followed  up  a  bncja 
his,  by  my  own  work,  and  which  I  beUen  * 
bad  put  in  his  head,  of  having  hit  trdliiw 
paper  in  hia  sitting  room  cut  out  and  pastcJ  <»■ 
the  ceiling. 

It  has  always  seemed  to  me  possible  to  nut' 


ipy,  and  of  value   everywhere ;    and 

1  girls  knew  the  art  of  rendering  them- 

I  tcceptable    under  every   hospitable   roof 

ll  nceived  ihem :  it  vaa  early  inculcated  into 

ir  lo  learn  this  method  ;  and  one  of  the  secrets 

i  the  chitnn   is,  to   have  your  thimble   ready 

r  »ny   work    that  may   present   itself  to    you. 

I  ihink   the    cup   of   prosperity   may  be    drank 

I  too  long  for  the  safety  of  feeling  of  those  wlio 

eit;  human  nature  is,  I  fear,  too  sclf-suffi- 

it  to  bear  it;   the  mind  requires   to   be  dis- 

[  oplincd    by  a  few  upa  and  downs,  if  only  to 

ff  QS  that  the  pillars  of  prosperity  may  erum- 

L  Ue  whilst  offering  us   their   support:    we   pray 

f  to  be  spared   "  hardness  of  heart,"  and  depend 

t^  it,  nothing  softens  it  so   much  as  a  good 

dweof  real  afiliction. 

1  thought,  at  the  time  of  wliicli  I  am  telling, 
M  I  must  be  at  the  height  of  everything  that 
cottld  aSliet  me  :  and  in  tlie  same  way  as  when 
•e  have  to  bear  pain,  for  instance,  a  tooth  being 
otncted,  I  did  not  think  the  suffering  so  bad 
<^  )0  unbearable  as  I  had  expected  ;  but  at 
the  same  time  I  took  the  merit  of  this  to  my- 


19  WEDLOCK. 

self,  and  niy  wonderful  philosophy ;  and  qkJ 
to  picture  how  eonic  would  grieve,  and  lose  Uidi 
days  in  le^t,  whilst  I  ntther  piqued  tajnU 
on  supporting  tliis  self  bo  well,  through  mj  d» 
mitooB  adfersity. 

Thus  do  young  people 

"  Make  tlip  misery  ihey  do  not  find." 

Yet  Eweet,  sweet  youth !  how  1  delight  U 
trace  bock  to  thy  Eimple  vagaries,  and  in  unaaf 
to  run  the  bright  race  with  you  again ;  to  «e 
myself  riding  and  driving  liorses  that  1  hd 
never  known  before ;  and  pretending  only  ik 
pretty  fear  that  was  to  make  me  yet  more  it* 
tractive.  And  where  is  all  this  good  no" 
gone  ? —  it  is  vain  to  look  after  it. 

No  creature  could  be  better  treated,  *di 
she  princess,  or  what  not,  than  I  was  in  iW 
which  I  impertinently  called  my  step  dom  iDV 
new  society.  I  was  feted  and  petted,  pniin 
and  looked  up  to  ;  parties  were  formed  eDtitdf 
on  my  account ;  at  which,  in  my  infinite  cod* 
desconsion,  I  was  in  no  way  loath  to  saiiit  ■!• 
But  there  was  yet  a  bitter  taste  to  me  iol^ 
blessings   I   enjoyed:    the   step   d<r 
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ttit  me ;  to  uie  an  Hibemicitm,  the  only  pleaaut 

fmKanoa  I  had  ms  what  I  had  lost;  for  I 

hi  been  tangfat  that  the  chann  of  society  waa 

ill  goodness.     I  looked,  therefore,  back  with  a 

inuy  regret  to  the  lords  and  ladies  that  had 

aow  ceased  to  suxround  me.     I  remembered  how 

ttejsaid  and  did  things, —  the  ease,  grace,  and 

OBNserve  of  their  manners.     I  seemed,  in  mj 

■iad'^s  eye,  to  see  their  noble   blood  flowing 

ttnmgh  their  veins;  my  aristocratic  nose,  still 

Mlt  their  own  peculiar  sweet  smell !     I  thought 

^farvenut  slighted  both  them  and  me  by  not 

Mag  so  very  much  struck  with  the  anecdotes 

I  delighted    to   tell    about  them.      No,   their 

^le,  their  charm,   was  not  known;    I   stood 

liaikte  and  alone;  and  I  had  nothing  left  to 

4)  but  to  wnp  my  head  in  my  pedigree  for 

^aintle.     We  managed,  nevertheless,  to  make 

^  the   time  pntty  well,  what  with  pic-nics, 

tiasi  pmiies,  and  driving  about  to  see  sights; 

^  as  houses  and   views  in   the  neighbour- 

It  was  on  the  morning  of  one  of  these  pre- 
Hedilated  ezcuraions,  that  I  came  down  to  break- 
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last  with  a  bad  headach,  and  had  giren  up  iH 
hopes  of  accompanyiog  the  party,  when  Mi. 
W — -■  begged  me  to  take  some  barttbon 
and  water,  I  had  never  taken  it  before  ;in^ 
whether  he  administered  a  charm,  or  what,  I 
do  not  know,  but  in  a  few  moments  I  fdt  P 
much  better,  as  to  be  able  to  decide  on  gaiii| 
with  them.  He  looked  very  pleased,  and  aid 
that  as  he  had  cured  me,  it  was  his  privilej 
to  drive  mc.  In  the  plans  that  bad  taken  plw 
at  table,  there  had  been  no  other  airangentf 
made  for  me;  so  that  without  any  oppositiM 
when  the  carriages  came  to  the  hall  door,  I 
stepped  into  his  stanhope. 

I  remember  now  the  sobered  delight  wll 
which  1  inhaled  the  fragrant  air ;  it  was  so  nixli 
better  than  the  bed  I  was  on  the  point  ofl^ 
tiring  to ;  and  I  felt  so  obliged  to  roy  cod* 
panion  —  it  seemed  a  Tcsurreclion  !  anil  tb 
pleasurable  feeling  was  in  no  way  leccditl 
by  the  languor — with  no  pain  attending  it— 
of  recent  indisposition.  My  companion  w«'^'^ 
silent, — and  I  was  silent  also;  I  felt  itu* 
continuation  of  his  kindness ;  and  I  Mt  Q 
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ug  back  in  the  corner,  my  pansol  over 
held;  and  so  happy  that  I  was  driving 
igfa  the  air,  instead  of  being  racked  with 
teadj  torture  of  a  resolute  headach. 
think  I  must  have  said  something  to  have 
ssed  how  happy  I  was — what,  I  do  not 
;  I  only  recollect  his  reply:  he  said  that 
1  been  his  &te  to  be  crossed  at  every  step, 
5  others  had  been  cheered  without  obstacle, 
^  life.  I  fear  I  answered  with  careless- 
or  something  displeased  him,  for  I  re- 
ber  he  was  again  so  very  silent,  that  I 
;ht  he  repented  having  taken  me  as  a  com- 
in. 

little  piqued  at  this,  I  believe  I  exerted  my- 
-  or  allowed  myself,  I  may  say,  for  at  that 
it  was  no  exertion,  to  please;-— opposed  every- 
:he  admired  with  malice  and  fun, —  exagge- 
a  little  the  ridiculous  part  of  our  party,  and 
)  him  smile  ^  though  fiuntly —  at  the  whim 
le  caricature.  I  do  not  think  my  sudden 
1^  fiom  the  grave  to  the  gay  made  him  a  wit 
'■  pleased  with  me  than  he  appeared  at  start- 
at  least,  so  it  seemed :   he  looked  straight 

OL.  II.  E 


forwanl  at  the  horse's  ears ;  and  passed  )>s 
of  my  moral  expositions  —  axioms  —  opinioQB— ^ 
reflections  —  sentiments  —  sarcasms  —  humonr— " 
gravity  —  all  with  the  same  sober  inclination  ot 
his  head,  and  great  attention  to  the  way  the  maM 
were  disposed  over  his  horse's  shoulder. 

It  did  not  suit  me  at  all.  Impatient  wd 
enthusiastic,  I  tried,  at  least,  to  get  him  to  ai- 
mire  the  haymakere.  Steadily  the  mowere  nn 
doing  their  work  in  one  part  of  the  field  u  •« 
passed ;  and  at  another  nil  hands  were  eng^oi 
with  the  fork.  Silently  the  little  group  inowd 
along,  shaking  and  spreading  the  grass ;  and  *t 
this  early  part  of  the  day  their  own  minilB 
seemingly  as  little  ripe  for  mirlti  as  tlte  btrt» 
they  were  attending. 

They  say  that  two  extremes  meet ;  and  it  &■* 
always  struck  me  that  high  life  and  the  humble 
station  approximate  nearer  to  each  other  tb*M 
that  of  the  mincing  and  muddling  roiddiiv^ 
rank,  with  all  their  attempts  at  "  being  gcoWel- 
The  graciousness  is  the  same,  and  the  ind^' 
pendence  is  the  same  in  the  high  and  lo« :  ^ 
lofty  standing  apart  of  the 
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>tudiog  apart  of  the  other;  both  seemiDg  to 
look  on  everjrthing  with  the  dignity  of  indifference 
viudi  does  not  closely  concern  themselves.  I 
dunk  I  brought  all  these  ideas  into  my  words  at 
Ae  moment,  but  I  gained  no  new  lights  by  the 
nUision  of  conTersation ;  and  though  I  think  he 
Boiled  at  my  fantastic  conclusions,  it  was  a  smile 
^t  appeared  to  bring  with  it  the  spasm  of  a  sigh : 
le  caught  himself  at  it  —  checked  himself  — 
ibook  his  head, — and  then  looked  as  serious  as 
5?er. 

I  am  sorry  to  say,  my  playfulness  and  hilarity 
*tt  in  no  way  depressed  by  his  silence  ;  but  I 
^f  lather,  it  had  the  contrary  effect  of  increas- 
with  it.  It  is  to  be  remembered  there  was 
very  petrifying  in  his  air — he  was  not 
l^to  frighten  any  one, —  his  part  was  to  please ; 
^  I  considered,  under  the  circumstances  of  my 
<^  at  his  side,  that  it  was  his  duty  to  please 
^  before  I  had  done  with  him. 

^e  were  drawing  near  Thomdon  Hall,  the 
^  of  Lord  Petre  ;  and  it  was  arranged  that  we 
^eie  to  see  it  fit  pasaaiU.  You  may  be  sure  I 
Ottde  my  advantage  of  it ;  and  with  a  pert  quaint- 
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ness  I  said,  and  vritK  some  attempt  &t  dispuiging 
myself,  that  lie  had  driven  me  too  far,  I  feared, 
for  his  peace  ;  but  that,  like  a  ehild  nho  vhisllct 
and  sings  in  the  dark,  I  had  only  made  this  Jul- 
sctlo  of  merriment  to  scare  away  his  blue  ik'iU 
and  sombre  spirits  :  I  then  promised  to  be  bclin 
behaved,  and  with  the  intention  of  being  so,  vu 
again  quietly  reposing  in  the  comer. 

Thrown  off  his  guard  by  this  banter  and  ironji 
he  looked  me  full  in  the  face,  and  hia  bnit 
seemed  to  speak  in  the  peculiar  and  touchiiifl 
melancholy  of  his  manner,  as  he  said, — 

"  Miss ,  I  had  broken  my  siipcncc  lonj 

before  I  saw  you,  but  do  not  be  too  arhitnij; 
the  heart  once  surrendered,  can  no  longet 
exercise  any  discretion  or  self-opinion.  I  hi" 
no  heart  for  anything,  do  not  believe  it:  c«n 
in  moments  of  soberness  and  reflection,  I  tell  y*" 
it  is  gone  —  burnt  out  —  dust  —  a  barren  atom  - 
I  broke  my  sixpence,  I  say,  before  1  sa* 
you." 

We  had  now  stopped  at  the  Hall  door ;  »»" 
his  carriage  drew  up  with  the  other  carriages.  I 
saw  he  would   have  otherwise  opened  his  mitid 
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bejond  the  surface,  and  have  frankly  —  as  I  ex- 
pected —  declared  his  hopes  and  fears.  I  was 
tondied  with  his  profound  pathos  and  unfeigned 
intihilitj ;  bat  I  never  suspected  he  had  any- 
dung  to  tell  me  of  interest,  except  what  con- 
ened  Mary  Maynard. 

And  yet  there  was  something  in  his  manner 
^sobering ;  I  suppose  I  showed  it,  for  on  mix- 
isg  with  our  party,  I  was  condoled  with  on  my 

kidich  being  no  better ;  and  Miss ^  with 

ft  very  long  hiss  through  her  teeth,  observed,  that 

10  &r  she  feared  that  Mr.  W had  had  a 

Hrj  stupid  morning.  I  turned  quickly  round 
to  lee  how  he  took  it,  for  I  felt  like  a  naughty 
duld  who  had  gone  a  little  too  far  in  its  frolic  : 
bat  he  had  turned  also,  — his  face  was  buried  in 
ft  basket  of  flowers  that  stood  in  a  window, —  he 
BH)6t  ostentatiously  sniffed  up  all  their  sweetness, 
'^'he  talked  over  their  beauties,  —  but  he  made 
^0  leply  to  the  question  that  had  been  asked 
lim, 

I  was  disappointed :  it  would  have  been  a 
fteUng  of  the  pulse  to  know  where  I  stood  with 
ium,— -to  have  heard  even  the  voice  in  answer  to 
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KO  plain  a  question  put  to  litni.     1  thouglit  1  co 
judge  cxftctly  by  llie  voice.     I  hoped  some 
else  would  ask  liim  the  same  question, — Wl   ] 
vislied  to  Lear  the  b's  again — "  very  a-e-slupid !' 
But  no :  we  had  just  entered  the  long  gallo; 
that  forma  one  wing  of  the  house,  and  every  one 
seemed  to  have  something  particular  to  look  al 

And  how  interesting  it  ecemed  to  walk  throng 
the  dwelling  of  the  great,  to  those  who  couli  U 
point  of  fact,  only  view  such  dwellings  ia  ll 
show  sort  of  manner.  I  think  my  head  did  I 
most  ache  again  to  hear  the  questions  tlial  * 
asked;  everything  brought  forth  its ^our^NM A 
pouTijuoi:     every  one   was  wondering,  but  1 

W ;    and  to  me  it  would  have  been  tl 

greatest  relief  In  the  world  if  he  would  I 
sounded  forth  his  voice  in  even  one  bunt  * 
wonderment.  But  no  ;  he  was  seemingly  in  I 
way  disposed  to  break  his  fitlcnce. 

And  the  old  servant  who    showed   Uie    ; 
talked  enough,  in   truth,   for  all  put  togclbe 
everything  she  said  interested  and  amused  in'' 
but  I  had  also  my  part  to  act ;    I  had  to  dio* 
the  whole  company  that  \  was  in  an  ovcrT-<hiy 
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^quaintance  with  the  things  that  so  highly  ex- 
cited their  amazement ;  and  the  mode  I  chose 
VM,  to  walk  about  in  an  unconcerned  sort  of  man- 
Mr— the  pictures  alone  claiming  my  attention. 

The  tiew  firom  the  windows  at  length  at- 
tavCed  my  gaie :  the  hill  and  dale  of  the  park, 
Ae  lordly  timber,  reminded  me  of  Windsor. 
IwM  Tezed  to  be  so  reminded  at  such  a  mo- 
neat.  I  saw,  as  is  usual  in  parties  of  pleasure, 
tke  eflbrt  it  was  for  every  one  to  be  gay,  and 
I  letlly  did  not  wish  to  damp  the  hour  with 
nj  imseasonable  sentiment ;  so  I  wiped  away 
the  tears  that  had  sprung  to  my  eyes,  spite 
rf  the  efibrt  to  keep  tbem  down ;  I  swallowed 
&  sigh  with  one  determined  gulp  that  accom- 
ptnied  them,  and  turned  suddenly  round  to  be 
iiDiued:  they  had  all  left  the  room  but  Mr. 
^^     >,  and  he  was  close  behind  me. 

^Then  your  head  does  ache  still  ?^^  he  said 
^th  something  of  softness,  and  decidedly  of 
P'ty  in  his  tone, — **  really  aches  ?  and  I  have 
^  giving  way  to  a  fit  of  spleen,  instead  of, 
.^  ^as  my  duty  so  to  do,  after  persuading  you 
to  come,^ — instead  of,  I  say,  doing  what  I  could 


to  alleviate  it."  ■  And  he  put  a  small  TioMj 
in  my  hand. 

At  these  kind  and  unexpected  trord^ 
tears  that  I  had  got  in  check,  again  fillc 
eyes ;  he  looked  ateadity  at  me.  "  The  t; 
ia  very  strong,"  I  said,  smiling  as  well 
could.  "  You  should  have  warned  i 
danger." 

I  remember  at  that  time  I  bad  a  f 
to  show  feeling,  yet  I  was,  nevertheless,  dbl 
to  feel  ashamed  of  the  ruse  ;  but  I  smelt  I 
vinegar  again, — and  again  I  said,  "  You  i 
have  told  me  of  my  danger." 

Mr.  W ,  to  me,  wpa  always  una« 

able ;  and  more  so  this  day  than  usually 
him.  He  held  out  his  hand  for  the  viuatgi 
I  gave  it  to  him  ;  and  as  he  put  it  in  his  p 
he  said,  as  I  thought  mocking  my  own 
words,  "  You  should  have  warned  me  « 
danger; — you  should  have  told  me  of  a 
ger." 

"  What  danger?"  was  on  the  end  ( 
tongue  to  ask,  for  he  looked  so  earnest 
appeared  to  demand  the  question :  but  I J 
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«st  it;  I  was  evidently  getting  out  of  my  dis- 
giBce,  and  I  really  Talued  his  good-will  too 
Bodi  to  willingly  ofiend  him.  So  we  walked 
dendy  together,  though  feeling  on  better  terms, 
tutil  we  joined  the  rest  of  the  party. 

It  leemed  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  as  the 
cmnges  drew  up  to  the  door,  after  we  had 
Ken  the  beautiful  chapel  and  everything,  that 
*e  should  get  into  them  in  the  same  order  in 
vUdi  we  had  arrived  there.  I  am  not  quite 
CQtain  whether  I  did  or  did  not  wish  a  change 
to  be  made — there  was  plenty  of  time  to  have 

4)nc  so,  for  Mr.  W ^'s  tilbury  was  nearly 

tbe  last ;  but  as  I  stood  on  the  noble  flight  of 
<^  seeing  the  party  take  their  places,  there 
^  little  to  tempt  me  to  the  offer  of  making 
OQe  among  ihem ;  and  as  I  promised  to  myself 
^  be  better  suited  to  my  companion  than  I 
^^  been  in  the  morning,  and  on  no  account 
^  touch  upon  the  subject  too  near  his  heart, 
I  left  the  thing  to  chance;  knowing,  at  the 
^^e  time,  enough  of  men  to  be  aware  that 
^^  ht  wanted  any  change,  he  would  soon  save 
^  all  trouble  in  the  matter. 
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And  the  strange  tbing  was,  that  he  d'l 
want  any  change:  he  stood  as  passive  as  i 
witnesaing,  one  after  the  otlier,  the  carriage 

off.     Miss ventured  as  she  said, 

s-s-scrve  the  s-s-sultry  s-state  of  the  ai 
Bpliere ;  —  s-so  s-sad  for  s-such  a  headac 
dos-ae  carriage  des-s-sirahle .'  At  this  h 
a  move,  as  I  thought,  to  haod  me  i 
took  the  young  lady  under  hia  i 
tnentcd  heron  her  hind  consideration,  i 
thing  about  parsing  through  the  air,  b1 
door,  and  wc  were  again  left  on  the  ha] 
together.  I  was  on  the  point  of  tellii 
that  the  party  were  under  a  mistake  as 
health,  for  my  headacli  was  quite  veil. 
it  cnme  to  our  turn  to  depart.  He  sak 
word ;  but  there  was  a  pleasure  in  liis  lo 
made  me  suspect  I  had  taken  myself 
verety  to  task  for  my  volatile  conduct 
morning. 

Dut  it  was  not  too  late  to  regain 
in  his  good-will  ;  and  if  demurencss  i 
done  it,  I  should  at  once  have  been  csta 
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I  b1  j|;  I  was  evidently  getting  out  of  my  d 
'  pat,  ond  I    really   valued   liis 


vill    too 


I  and  l< 


ly  offend  him.  So  we  walked 
iiI(D(ly  together,  though  feeling  on  better  teims. 
Bill)  we  joined  the  rest  of  the  party. 

It  wemed  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  as  the 
nrmges  drew  up  to  the  door,  after  we  had 
tM  tlie  beautiful  chapel  and  everything,  that 
»c  should  get  into  them  in  the  same  order  in 
•hicb  we  had  arrived  there.  I  am  not  quite 
Kruin  whether  I  did  or  did  not  wish  a  change 
lo  be  msde — there  was  plenty  of  time  to  have 

done  so,  for    Mr.  W '3  tilbury  was  nearly 

l^e  last ;  but  as  I  etood  on  the  noble  flight  of 
'lfp6,  seeing  the  party  take  their  places,  there 
■m  little  to  tempt  me  to  the  offer  of  making 
we  among  them ;  and  as  I  promised  to  myself 
to  be  better  suited  to  my  companion  than  I 
had  been  in  the  morning,  and  on  no  account 
to  touch  upon  the  subject  too  near  his  heart, 
^  left  the  thing  to  chance ;  knowing,  at  the 
•tie  time,  enough  of  men  to  be  aware  that 
■f  he  wanted  any  change,  he  would  soon  save 
■oe  all  trouble  in  the  matter. 


and  whatever  I  advanced,  we  mutually  • 
resolved  to  agree  to. 

And  vc  did  come  at  last  to  a  dead  psnK: 
and  then  there  was  Boraetbing  new  to  be  ad- 
vanced ;  and  it  was  new,  and  to  me  totaHj  on- 
.  expected.  He  said  he  ought,  and  did  consign 
himself  flattered  in  my  having  trusted  myself 
by  his  side ;  and  then  he  hinted  at  the  difio- 
ence  between  me  and  my  companions,  — 

"  Among  tliem — but  not  of  them," 
And  he  could  not  have  hit  upon  a   subject  W 
have  pleased   me   better.      But   there  was  dill    . 
something  more  to  be  said ;   and  be  knit  W    i 
brows,  and  his  lips  seemed  to  compress  aguut 
his    teeth,   as    be    prepared,    whatever    il   niig!)' 
have  been,  to  have  said  it.     But  he  was  span^ 
the  pain  —  if  pain  it  was,  and  it  seemed  sucb;'    i 
a   sharp  angle  in   the  road  showed  us  we  tii^    I 
come  to   the  spot  where  we  were  to  dine.    1' 
was  a  pretty  picturesque  little  inn  ;  and  ewj 
one  was  exclaiming  "  how  delightful  !^ 

The  end  of  our  excursion  was  to  lead  ui  up 
some  hills,  the  only  ones  I  believe  then  ut 
in  Essex,  to  see  from  thence  the  shippi^ 
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Pozfieet  In  this  my  old  friend  seemed  to  take 
jrett  delight ;  and  for  this,  his  hooflc  had  a  flat 
loofniled  round,  and  to  which  he  would  drag 
M  tt  high  tide  merely  to  see  the  shipping  at 
Pufleet.  So  we  had,  in  point  of  fiurt,  all  seen 
it  before.  But  did  I  say  it  was  the  only  thing 
ii  which  my  old  friend  took  delight  ?  Let  me 
ider  my  readers  to  the  name  of  this  book,  and 
instil  into  their  minds  the  reason  it  is  so  called, 
thit  it  may  unveil  to  them,  as  far  as  lies  in  my 
power,  the  perils  they  will  find  in  Wedlock. 

«  Hippy  are  they  who  know  love's  power  ; 
But  fitf  more  happy  still  are  they  who  know  it  not."* 

^  as  lore  generally  leads  to  Wedlock,  we  may 
**7}  Uppy  are  they  who  die  single  !  And  so  they 
^i-^nngly  blest !  Whatever  sorrows  they 
i^iv  had,  they  have  most  probably  made  them 
^  themselves, —  no  doubt  hard  to  bear, — but 
^^w  different  to  those  fixed  on  us  by  another ! 
Sow  well  can  the  single  see  the  &llacy  of  the 
"tppiness  others  have  sought  to  secure  to  them- 
(clves  in  taking  a  partner  to  their  bosom.  I 
itfe  heard  of  monks  living  in  horse-hair  shirts  : 


Wedlock  i 


very 


like  it ;  and  not  p 


de  DieUf  but  kept  on  to  sustain  the  g 
of  tlic  world,  ratbor  than  expose  it  nakecl 
to  that  world — that  jou  had  taken  m 
yourself  than  you  could  well  support  or  nta 
How  clearly  can  we  all  see — married 
gle  —  titnt  thousands  of  persons  who  ha 
Stalled  themselves  in  Wedlock  would  have 
more  wisely  had  they  not  done  so.  Ui 
not  witnessed  how  little  the  afiectioD  the 
set  out  with,  has  been  able  to  stand  tb 
and  tear  of  life  ? — bow  rarely  calculated  t( 
them  through  the  unexpected  a(^er-tim< 
crooked  circumstances  they  arc  likely  tc 
with  ?  We  arc  sure  to  see  it  all, 
the  rubric  ;  and  there  ore  some — wisi 
children  of  light — who  can  see  it  I 
know  their  own  value, — who  feel  the  posi 
which  they  stand, —  and  who  decline  U 
it,  from  the  knowledge  that  they  cansol 
In  a  word,  they  refuse  to  put  on  tha  | 
shirt :  tliey  spurn  all  the  worldly  trappiit 
proffer  themselves  to  conceal  it, — the  h 
seen  under  the  tempting  gold  apinaer, 
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tlie  giodj  cock-ft-bondy  sports  in  vain,— they 
do  not  like  flies  ;  ihej  prefer  the  soft  enjoyment 
of  tbeir  own  pure  stream,  rather  than  jump  up 
It  the  first  bait  that  is  to  snatch  them  from  it. 

Yoa  will  peroeive  that  I  have  gained  an  ogiy 
iMte  of  Wedlock ;  and  I  never  touch  near  the 
pmni,  but  that  I  caution  all  young — ay,  and 
even  old  girls,  to  beware  of  it.  To  get,  at  least, 
iometliing  positive  for  what  they  give,  in  giving 
«p  themselves, — rank  or  money.  This,  perchance, 
ought  pad  the  horse-hair  shirt:  love  is  almost 
too  delicate  a  commodity  ;  and  though — sup- 
porting you  with  its  own  sweet  atmosphere — it 
nty  prevent  you  fiJling  too  suddenly  to  the 
gioond,  yet  you  do  fiiU  at  last ;  and  the  sweet 
atmosphere  turns  to  a  bubble  —  a  dewdrop  — 
^  tear  on  the  cheek,  worn  and  pale  !  The  tear 
i>  the  only  jewel  left,  of  the  love  that  has  mis- 
led you. 

My  poor  friend,  Mrs. ,  had  certainly  on 

^  horse^hair  shirt, — closely  fitted  to  her  plump 
uttle  body.  In  vain  she  tried  to  smooth  it  off 
^J  the  pleasures  of  a  good  table,  and  the  nice 
pigeon  pies  and  cakes  ;  it  seemed  to  me  she  was 


always  eating.  There  it  was, — sloped  and 
and  tLougb  it  was  worn  with  the  usual  good 
temper  that  cLaracteriGed  her  in  everjtling,  vtt 
I  have  seen  her  give  her  shoulders  tuo  or  thm 
quick  successive  shrugs,  as  though  what  «U 
going  on  did  not  sit  quite  so  comfortable  »illi 
her  OS  her  husband  wished  it. 

It  was  evident  he  thought  her  a  great  bore; 
and  that  he  very  much  preferred  the  society  oft 
very  dear  friend,  a  widow,  whose  husband  lijiBJ 
had  left  her  to  the  care  of  the  old  lawyer.  No<i 
there  is  a  due  deference  to  the  sei,  but  lis 
old  lawyer  went  further.  Neither  the  wife  W 
the  daugliter  could  get  any  point  they  wislieA 
unless  they  submitted  it  to  the  good  msna{|^ 
ment  of  the  pretty  widow  ;  and  she,  in  a  nj 
that  seemed  to  make  their  marrow  creep  in  ihOl 
bones — for  they  were  in  dreadful  awe  of  tbt  oli 
man — would  at  once  go,  and  either  tease  or  pc 
euade  him  out  of  it. 

Not  a  word  was  said  among  us,  but  we  iD 
appeared  to  know  how  the  matter  stood ;  oA 
this  was  the  second  lesson  I  had  had  to 
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bcL  I  had  seen  my  mother  running  counter 
to  fflj  &ther^8  schemes  and  extravagance ;  mak- 
ing her,  nevertheless,  at  the  same  time  his 
peen,  and  with,  certainly,  no  infidelities  to  blot 
01  escotcheon.  I  now  saw  a  wife  who  had  to 
Kg  from  her  husband  every  yard  of  riband  she 
id,  every  dress,  and  bonnet ;  suspecting,  at  the 
Kne  time,  that  all  the  new  fashions  she  was 
lUed  on  to  admire  in  her  friend  were  paid  for 
nt  of  her  husband^s  pocket. 

Here,  then,  were  two  specimens  of  the  thxal- 
iom  mflicted  by  Wedlock  clearly  opened  to  my 
new;  and  for  what  good?  Had  I  been  asked 
vliU  I  thought  of  them,  I  should  no  doubt 
lii?e  thought  for  the  first  time  :  had  it  been  in- 
piied  what  I  should  do  in  the  like  position,  I 
^w  what  I  should  have  said  —  it  comes  so 
ittj  to  the  lips  any  girl  would  say  the  same — 
uunely,  that  if  a  husband  was  to  serve  me  so, 
^  would  certainly  not  put  up  with  it.  We  say 
Ilia,  and  we  think  the  thing  is  decided :  we  do 
>t  look  round  to  see  where  is  our  redress ;  we 
i  not  reflect  that  there  is  no  one  in  the  world  to 
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take  our  part.     Every  one  has  read  tlie  stai 
Zadig,  and  none  will  interfere  between  wife  II 
husband, 

Johnson  haa  said,  that  "  Marriage  is  ihebat 
state  for  a  man  in  general,  and  every  roan  in 
worse  man  in  proportion  as  he  is  unfit  for  lit 
married  state."  But  what  has  he  said  alioiil 
women  ?  why,  very  little.  Man  with  hira,  o 
with  every  other  man  who  takes  up  the  pen,  ii 
allowed,  in  sporting  phrase,  to  "  walk  orer  ih 
course ;"  and  it  never  seems  to  enter  any  od^ 
mind  that  a  little  "  reform"  might  improve  iht 
interests  and  well-doing  of  society.  But  befot 
this  can  be  done,  the  school  in  which  the  girf*  rf 
the  present  day  are  reared  must  be  tutored  to  tm 
them  out  differently.  In  the  usual  mode,  1 
grieve  to  say,  a  handle  is  made  of  their  weak«l-- 
yet  best  nature  :  they  know  the  magacine  of  Ui>' 
deniess  they  have  within  them,  and  it  is  usedii? 
their  mothers  to  raise  them — to  what? — tobeU 
object  which  they  themselves  arc  the  first  » 
pity.  How  much  better  to  make  them  the  C*" 
tented  queens  of  their  own  firesides,  than  MV 
them   forth  to  market   to   6nd   themselves  w 
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^CT ;  and  no  caution  used  to  diacovei  the 
erits  of  the  buyer.  If  lie  have  money  suf- 
ieient  to  pay  the  first  purchase,  that  is  enough  ; 
dlthereet  will  settle  iUelf  at  leisure.  And  so 
il  does  settle  itself  into  discontent,  wayward 
Rtifcand  useless  recriminations. 

And  is  this  what  the  mother  intended  to  get 
n  nunying  her  daughter  ?  Certainly  not :  but 
ike  bod  no  time  either  to  lose  or  to  choose.  She 
Boped  for  the  best, —  and  there  were  so  many 
ptii  unmarried!  Foolish  —  foolish  mothers! 
lo  be  swayed  by  your  own  bile  nnir, — snared 
by  your  own  false  opinion.  What  then  be- 
nmes  of  the  witness  established  in  the  hearts 
nf  puents  of  doing  their  duty  towards  their 
culdrea  ?  It  becomes  amothered  in  the  pre- 
niling  idea,  that  girls  at  a  certain  age  must 
lUiiy,  no  matter — under  the  exigence  of  the 
OM— to  whom,  or  for  what ;  the  thing  must 
w  achieved  in  some  way  or  other ;  and  the  mo- 
"i«r  is  herself  the  machine  who  generally  sets  it 
"U  to  *<^  in  her  busy  carding  and  spinning. 
Slie  looks  not  to  risk — she  cares  not  for  loss  ; — 
'be  has  only  to  prepare  the  wcflding  garments, 


to  Older  tbe  breakfast,  and  to  see  the  thJii^Mg"! 
perly  announced  in  the  papers.      It   ia  i^Kva 
going  on  in   the   natural  order  of  things 
girls  arc  a  proper  age,  and  she  cannot  stai 
brunt  of  all  the  "  Mrs.  Grundys"  in  the  plw9# 
wondering  they  are  not  yet  married.  * 

So  it  ia  in  a  sensible  and  civilized  nitioa- 
But  the  sense  seems  all  on  the  one  side;  the 
men  have  it,  and  with  them  there  is  no  pnjtt- 
dice  against  their  using  and  showing  it.  Wilfc 
women  the  thing  is  difTercnt:  if  one  in  ■  dm' 
sand  possess  it,  the  first  use  she  makes  of  it  ii 
to  endeavour  to  conceal  it,  for  she  knows  tlut  H 
is  a  stumbling-block  to  her  pleasing  man,  and 
therefore  her  earc  is  to  hide  it.  Even  Madame  it 
Stael,  in  an  unguarded  moment,  confcsMd  At 
would  give  it  all  up,  —  all  her  "  rare  quality  rf 
stuff,"  —  to  have  it  exchanged  for  beaaty.  Aid 
beauty  for  what  ? — to  make  man  more  incontuntt 
more  fickle,  more  petted,  and  more  spoilt,  tbn 
he  is  at  present. 

Reform,  reform  !  Let  mammas,  then,  take  * 
bint,  and  reform  in  the  bringing  up  of  lh«*' 
daughters.      Explain    to   tliem   how    the 


^  them  fully  understand  that  there  is 
I'oone  to  tbe  community  at  large,  and 
wrtive  Jiarni  to  themselves,  in  these  indis- 
misue  marriages,  Let  ihetn  observe  that  dls- 
fwinUiient  and  vexation  tread  close  upon  its 
n,  especially  to  the  aenaitive 
oa,  lasting  unhappinesa,  health  warped,  apirit 
!,  viil  lamed;  and  it  were  as  well  to  work 
I  the  bulks  at  once,  as  to  undertake  the  wife's 
in  in  some  of  the  what  are  generally  conaidercd 
f»dl  regulated  lamilieB."  It  is  a  critical  step, 
iu  my  word.  Let  there  be  care,  then,  to  have  a 
Ifioite  aim  ;  there  must  be  no  schemes  of  pride, 
In-glory,  or  folly.  Love,  real  and  well-tried 
In,  is  perhaps  the  safest  rock  to  split  upon. 
'In  the  family  in  which  I  was  now  thrown,  I 
■toinly  saw  life  in  a  very  different  aspect  to 
i»t  it  had  ever  before  presented  itself  to  me. 
««»  the  wife  regularly  eipeeted  to  make  up  all 
C  deficiencies  that,  perhaps,  a  second-rate  set  of 
f*Mte  refjuired.  Company  was  invited,  beds 
De  mode  up,  and  dinners  to  be  cooked,  and 
wiinelimes  at  the  shortest  notice  ;  whilst 
*ything   that  what  my  friend  used  to  tenn. 


"  did  not  turn  out  veD,"  was  to  be 
the  back  of  the  poor  little  woman.  How 
seen  her,  with  her  cookery-book 
fuseing  to  find  out  some  Aaaly  pudding! 
Buddenly  schemed  dinner ;  and  with  wlut 
did  she  turn  up  her  eyes,  and  Beem  for  liie 
ment  transfixed,  when  one  night  a  cluinaj 
man  liad  spread  a  large  fine  sheet,  instead  <ilj 
damask  table-cloth,  for  dinner.  But  the 
merchants  who  flocked  down  from  thdr 
CDunting-houEes  on  a  Saturday  nigbt  did 
find  out  the  mistake;  they  bad  something bi^' 
ter  to  occupy  them, — showing  themsehes  oft 
and  sporting^BF,  endeavouring,  by  this,  to  nnh 
the  agreeable  to  one  who  had  not  so  far  forgoUa 
her  caste  as  to  have  anything  but  the  comnoi 
civilities  of  the  moment  to  say  to  tbein.  It  ■< 
in  vain  my  old  friend  talked  of  their  "  plooii 
I  had  no  mind  to  partake  even  of  a  "plum 
fiom  the  side  of  Temple  Bar  whicli  I  susprtid 
these  young  men,  notwithstanding  the  lujrt'*!'' 
of  "  the  gov'nor's  seat  at  Highgate,"  passed  (^ 
days  in. 

Mr.W ,  and  I  can  even  now  hear  Mi* 
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— -  liissiog  his  name  through  her  teeth,  was 
D  exception   to  my  rule,  —  a  sort  of  neutral 
froiuid,  —  a  creature  hedged  in,  taken  care  of, 
ad  defended  by  a  love  fit  of  hopeful  confidence, 
aad  secoied  by  an  engagement  of  long  standing. 
I  am  sure  I  never  thought  he  could  change ;  his 
M^ion  was  as  binding  as  the  laws   of  the 
Medes  and   Persians:    at   this  distant   date    I 
loold  firankly  confess  it,  had  I  for  one  moment 
nipected  it  could  be  otherwise,  but  I  never  did ; 
tte  secret  was  all  on  his  own  side  the  question. 
At  the  same  time,  I  do  not  either  foiget  or 
dmy  the  pleasure  I  took  in  his  society,  —  the 
interest  it  was  to  watch  his  sombre  and  serious 
nj;  and  understanding  him  better  now,  in  re- 
collection I  can  see  his  deep  conflicting,  strug- 
^ng  feelings,  sometimes  hurrying  on  the  mind 
^ih  an  irresistible  force  of  impetus  ;  at  others, 
IS  it  were,   choking  the  heart   by   the  sudden 
^  of  contrary  feelings,  and  then  standing  still 
^  the  awfiil  and   momentous  pause    between 
^  paroxysms  of  their  alternate  conflict,  —  that 
P^tue,  where  though  no  sign  is  given  by  sound, 
J^  the  heart  rests  not. 


He  knew  his  own  weakness;  I  did  not— I 
never  even  suspected  it ;  all  tlist  I  am  telling 
you  now  is  from  reeollcelion.  It  was  only  tK 
word  he  ever  said, — and  that  shall  be  toH  in 
due  time,  —  that  ever  made  me  believe  he  Wl 
for  me  anything  but  the  friendship  I  looked  fo. 
and  was  happy  to  receive  at  his  hands,  and  vliidi 
I  should  really  have  regretted  had  he  nol-(flt 
for  me.  I  never  believed  that  there  wu  » 
thought  for  me  "  in  the  deep  unfathoraed  eeat 
of  his  mind,"  that  he  was  seeking  to  bury  ckb 
deeper  still,  —  fixing  itself  there  ag&inst  his  o*ii 
free  will, — treated  by  him  without  mercT,— 
branded  and  abused  ;  and  this  kept  him  in  lie 
state  of  extremes  and  perturbation  that  even  pi*" 
zled  my  old  friend  to  account  for. 

But  this  conjunction  of  outward  calm  vai  i"' 
ward  fever — this  unaccountable  eapriciousne»»* 
really  very  interesting.  A  cockehaffer  spionOff 
on  a  pin  would  call  the  expression  somewbil  i"*" 
feeling — but  I  did  not  know  he  was  gpinniif 
on  8  pin ;  and  though,  I  again  repeat,  I  ntei' 
ed  his  vicissitudes  of  feeling  with  the  grtHl^ 
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ininwt,  I  did  not  know  at  the  same  time  but 

tbi  it  W3S  his  nature. 
And  thus  did  Bimplicity  and  unconsciousness 

paid  me  against  what  perhaps  all  "  the  bravery 

of  tlie  Stoics "  coukl  scarcely  have  defended  me 
(hurt.  There  was  no  Eclf-pfovemment  necessary, 
—no  "  wisdom  of  nature  "  required ;  vanity  was 
fcronce,if  not  «sleep,  baffled,  —  mystified.  It 
m  all  fair  play  on  my  side ;  and  on  his,  I  don't 
how  what  there  was,  or  ratlier,  what  there  was 
HM;  the  gentle  seriousness, — the  fretful  anxiety, 
—  the  languid  depression, — darting  off  at  a 
nwinent  into  gaiety  and  trifling.  And  yot  with 
(!1  tiiig  capriciouaness,  and  moodiness,  and  un- 
wrtiinty,  he  was  a  most  agreeable  companion, 
lending  to  improve  his  hearers  by  his  intellectual 
mi  imaginative  faculties,  his  good  sense,  and 
liit  classical  attainments. 

i  tbiuk  it  ia  Suetonius  who  tells  us  that 
Augustus,  from  a  warning  received  in  a  dream, 
wiBterfeited,  once  a  year,  the  beggar  sitting 
before  the  gate  with  his  hand  hollowed  and 
tretched  out  for  charity;  and  there  is  a  statue 
*0L.  n.  ^ 


""" ■■'"'  ■] 

liavG  a  public  day  of  the  sort,  in  acknoiq 
of  faith  in  good  repair,  and  well  kept  up| 
At  the  time  of  which  I  am  telling,  I  i 
have  believed  that  there  was  such  a  H 
faithless  lover  ;  aince  then  I  have  ba 
what  staggered  in  my  opinion,  and  ] 
strong  reason  to  suspect  that  even  yi 
convicted  ones  can  at  times  Torget  their  d 
Let  there,  then,  be  a  day  —  for  Neineail 
posed  to  lie  in  wait  particularly  for  the 
and  for  those  whose  caution  renders  thefl 
ble  only  to  mere  accidents  —  and  let  tha 
for  instance  the  first  of  April,  and  have  I 
of  public  manifestation ;  when  they  fl 
the  oath  administered  in  our  courts  d| 
"  You  shall  well  and  truly  serve,  and  | 
livennce  keep,  between  our  sovereign] 

Qm—h  *■  rJ  mniu  of  imr  affiw^tAna.  fc^ 
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Doiim  from  sun-rise  to  sun-set  for  departed 
friends.  We  eat  goose  upon  a  particular  day ; 
vlij  not  play  goose  upon  a  particular  day  ?  And 
iuteid  of  railing,  as  your  true-bred  lover  does, 
10  unceremoniously  against  Fate  and  Fortune, 
let,  1  say,  one  day  in  the  year  be  set  apart  for 
ill  tliis,  to  show  a  public  protestation  of  good 
tttli,  and  to  appease  this  doughty  goddess. 
There  is  much  improvement  going  on  in  the 
vorld,  and  this  would  be  one ;  but  nothing,  I 
fcir,  can  be  done  for  women,  in  any  way,  until 
they  find  out  the  advantage  of  holding  together. 
Ab  in  the  £Etble  of  ^^  La  ligue  des  Chiens,"  one 
handsome  man  wUl  make  them  forget  aU  the 
degiance  they  owe  each  other,  and  the  respect 
te  to  themselves :  ^^  Point  d^animal  qui  puisse 
Bom  i^sister,  si  nous  demeurons  tons  unis ;  mais, 
^  ]U)Q8  sommes  divisds,  point  de  &quin  qui  ne 
poisse  nous  chasser  k  coups  de  pierres.'*^  It  is  of 
^  tvail ;  the  moment  of  division,  or  I  would 
^  of  selection,  comes ;  ^^  c'^est  le  point  dSicat : 
^  liguds  querellent,^^  and  in  the  end  become 
^l^proie  des  loups,^  as  with  the  dogs  in  the 
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But  girls  are  too  much  carried  airay  bj  ixat 
own  schemes  to  attend  to  anytliing  but  the  or- 
donnanee  of  the  day ;  which  is,  to  c«t«li  "Ut 
they  cao,  it  nattciB  not,  bo  they  do  catch  mm' 
thing.  They  do  not  reflect  that  the  bur  a  i 
for  themselves  ;  and  tliat,  even  in  their  ofn  ' 
minds,  what  they  will  take, 

"  Time  ahull  make  it  grow 
A  work  to  wonder  at,"  i 

But  they  wonder  too  soon,  and  yet  too  Irti*    ' 
whatever  could  render  them  so  weak,  so  Lo^* 
so  foolish,  as  to  have  matched  thcmseWes  m  i>- 
considerately. 

Thus  do  they  wake  up  to  the  truth  as  tbeir 
youth  is  gliding  away,  their  season  passed,  ibcif 
harvest  made.  'Tis  a  sad  harvest  tnilv  ! — BiW 
"  rats  than  com,"  more  children  than  the  wlfff 
withal  to  keep  them.  And  the  husband?— 
where  is  he  ?  Oh  !  asleep,  I  dare  say,  in  it 
chiur;  —  or  at  a  distant  party  of  pleasure;^ 
all  events,  not  the  same  sympathizing  j: 
when  with  his  neat  new  coat  he  took  the  fi 
better,  for-worse,  upon  him.  Both  busbanil  •"^ 
wife  have  found  out  that  Wedlock  may  be  * 


ay,  into 
9ure;^^^H 

,k  thefl^^ 
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thnated  by  an  enoneoos  standard ;  that  the  ten- 
<ler  emotion  they  felt  for  each  other,  the  sadden 
vvmth,  should  have  been  analysed  by  those 
older,  and  therefore  supposed  to  be  wiser  than 
tLmsehes,  instead  of  being  the  signal  for  hurry- 
ing them  on  into  a  connection,  that,  if  well  looked 
into,  could  only  promise  to  terminate  in  disap- 
pointment and  unhappiness. 

There  are,  to  me,  few  things  more  touching 
^  to  see  the  patient,  enduring,  beautiful  con- 
«Uncy  which  women  so  often  exhibit  to  the  man 
^^0  has  led  them  by  carelessness  and  incon- 
''^lerateness  at  home,  and  obligingness  and  liber- 
^^y  abroad,  to  keep  their  noses,  pretty  though 
°^y  may  be,  to  the  daily  grindstone  of  domestic 
^Ues ; — ^to  see  the  liveliness  gradually  wear  away, 
^^  smart  dress,  the  piquant  mot  that  has  dis- 
^Suished  them  in  their  single  life,  all  regularly 
^l^ed  out :  and  though  it  is  better  the  suffering 
^tild  be  for  well-doing  rather  than  for  evil,  yet 
"^s  it  not  seem  to  call  for  some  ^*  cruelty  act  ^^ 
^^itin  to  stand  up  and  to  enquire  into  the  real 
^te  of  Wedlock  ?  Do  not  women  require  to 
^  shown  that  they  are  making  a  fearful  mis- 
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take  ?  —  does  it  not  point  out  to  mothers  tfe 
necesBity  there  is  to  educate  the  feeling  o(  tlior 
girls  to  act  independently  of  the  current  Hoi  n 
thus  strongly  running  against  them  'f  Let  ibeni, 
I  say,  then  bound  from  the  burden  that  would 
be  imposed  upon  them  ;  let  tbem  ask  themselvn, 
*'  Why  should  I  marry  to  please  a  recdTtd 
opinion?"  No:  rather  let  their  happintv. 
their  carelcss-heartedness  remain, — their  beauiv, 
their  grace,  their  winning  ways ;  —  let  them  1* 
ever  the  some,  although  thej  do  consent  to  n- 
main  single. 

This  is,  indeed,  the  field  to  show  vlut  iHe 
perfection  of  women  can  be:  but  instead,  noi 
they  fold  their  wings,  they  choose  to  pretend  titj 
Lave  been  smitten,  disappointed  in  some  nj 
in  their  early  affections ;  they  think  it  is  lit 
etiquette  that  the  world  calls  on  them  to  |>r>- 
claim,  as  well  as  their  feelings  will  allow  thoii 
the  reason  they  have  for  being  single.  The? 
then  for  a  time  shun  the  world,  and  cry  do*i> 
society  ;  to  burst  out  again,  when  they  get  u«^ 
to  what  they  consider,  under  the  present  at- 
ception  of  things,  as  thtir  disgrace,  with  »  atb- 
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em  of  humour,  engendered  by  their  seclu- 
0  cud-plajring  maiden  ladies, 
his  does  the  case  harm :  why  not  keep 
ound  ?  And,  if  they  like  society,  why 
)y  it  ?  I  will  tell  you :  because  they 
awn,  in  a  mistaken  way,  too  deeply  on 
iety.  They  have  expected  every  boy, 
m  was  to  approach  them  in  the  capacity 

or  at  least  to  lay  himself  out  to  flirt 
n ;  giving  himself  up,  or  rather  what  he 
all  lending  himself,  to  their  most  im- 
nethod  of  getting  him.  But  the  day 
len  this  must  be  set  aside, — ^when  beauty, 
ihments,  gracefulness  of  manner,  will 
lem  in  no  stead :  they  have  had  their 
>r  being  first  sought  in  the  dance,  first 
For  the  song ;  other  debutantes  have,  as  it 
pped  into  their  shoes,  whilst  they  quietly 
r  feet  out,  and  retire  to  their  slippers. 
fere  it  not  better  to  look  into  these  shoes 

about  to  throw  aside  with  disappoint- 
d  therefore  disgust,  and  to  enquire  as  to 
y  have  been  ? — whether,  like  the  man^s 
raUan  Nights,  they  have  not  been  more 


pUgue  than  pleasure,  more  pain  tlum  profit!— 

and  whether,  instead  of  at  once  discan^ng  tl 
for  tlic  pantoufle,  they  could  not  fit  on  s  put 
of  wholesome  useful  shoes  that  would  b*c«Be 
them  better?  Yet  women  will  not  think  thU: 
with  them  they  must  be  either  married  or  single— 
and  that  is  very  true :  but  my  meaniDg  is,  ifail 
they  will  rather  consent  to  retire  from  the  eea* 
altogether,  than  to  descend,  as  they  consider  tl, 
into  solitary  uaelessness. 

The  creed  that  I  would  inculcate  is,  "bv 
not  start  with  this  indifference  from  the  b^ 
ginning  ?  Why  do  we  not  teach  our  daugbia* 
to  look  round  on  the  misery  they  may  ihut 
be  induced  to  avoid  ?  Why  is  not  the  net 
run  to  escape,  instead  of  to  obtain  WcdJoct? 
Why  do  they  not,  as  Daphne  did  of  oli 
rather  change  into  a  laurel,  than  become  llv 
prey  of  an  Apollo  F — a  stinging-net  lie, — ay 
thing  thuii  the  unthougbt-of  companion  of  oof 
And  yet  there  must  be  marriages,  I  giifli' 
but  let  the  working  bees  take  them  up:  1^ 
those  who  really  have  been  so  unfortunate  " 
to    fall    in    love  —  too   truly   and    too  well  — 
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see  to  it !  —  <^  to  suckle  fools  and  chronicle 
nudl  beer,"    requires   little  other  talent  than 
fint  a  pretty  ftce,  and  afterwards  patient  suffer- 
ing.    But  theie  are  others  that  might  reap  to 
themselves  lighter  work  than  this,  if  they  would 
aOow  themselves  cool  and  deliberate  thought,  and 
protest  against  being  swayed  by  a  foolish,  weak, 
md  mistaken   opinion  :    let  them  rather  assert 
Aeir  proper  and  peaceftd  independence;   and, 
^  the  sweetest,    best   author  of  the  day   has 
i^  "  rear  up  for  themselves  an  internal  character, 
^Uch,  like   a  firm   and    enduring  pillar,   they 
^J  adorn  with  the  external  ornaments  of  grace- 
nil  manners  and  beautiful  accomplishments." 

With  this,  they  would  give  up  the  scheme 
^  checking,  and  controlling,  and  improving 
''^ :  a  creature  that  does  not  even  thank 
^^m  for  all  the  care  bestowed  upon  him.  Let 
^Un  wage  his  war  of  passions  amongst  and 
S^inst  those  who  may  like  him  :  let  your  like 
^  to  let  him  alone;  to  look  on  and  see  him 
'^lUiing  his  own  lengths,  —  trusting  to  his  own 
^•cretion,  —  relying   on  his  own  judgment ;  — 

'^  him    pertinaciously  pursuing  the   choice    of 

r5 


his  own  will,  —  liaving  hia  own  rule,  —  and,  »iA 
so  much  rope,  no  doubt  duly  occompliib- 
ing  his  own  end.  Let  it  be  no  '*  better  bU 
of  yourself  who  shaU  be  doing  these  thingi; 
for  not  to  do  them,  with  man  is,  aecording  U 
La  Bruyere,  not  to  see  the  sparks  fly  upwnJi. 
Leave  him  to  mend  his  own  foult,  —  to  miinicr 
his  own  feme ;  and  do  not  think  that  the  bai 
motive  of  your  being  bom  was  to  admonitii 
him.  Rather  keep  youi  discretion  for  youndt 
and  do  not  in  any  way  divide  it  with  hia; 
draw  a  strong  line  of  demarcation  between  jm- 
and  do  not  be  ready  to  jump  over  it  the  mount 
he  is  willing  to  receive  you. 

From  the  vantage  ground  I  wish  women  <» 
take,  they  could  coolly  and  dispassionately  ob- 
serve man  as  he  really  is,  at  a  time  •bn 
this  knowledge  would  be  an  advantage  u 
them.  Let  the  tables  be  turned;  and  let  una 
see  that  he  meets  with  disgrace,  with  eIi^V 
and  with  acorn,  if  he  is  not  accepted  brfis* 
he  is  thirty:  let  him  lose  the  crcdil  "f 
craft  and  cunning  at  having  escaped  the  mm* 
that  are  spread.     The  snares  of  love  ?  obi  w: 
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00  man  will  call  them  snares ;  it  is  the  snares 
Le  knows  women  are  laying  for  him, —  snares 
to  get  his  name,  and  his  house,  and  his  purse, 
—for  he  suspects  the  value  he  himself  is  held 
in;  and  these  are  the  snares  that  he  knows 
will  beset  him. 

Let  me  then  ask,  what  can  be  his  opinion 
of  those  who,  unweighed,  —  unwarranted,  —  are 
w  ready  to  take  him  ?  Can  he  depend  on  their 
caution  —  their  discretion  ?  He  does  not  depend 
on  it:  he  takes  them  at  the  moment  to  please 
himself,  and  leaves  them  when  it  pleases  him  to 
kave  them. 
But  I  have   travelled  a  great  way  from  Mr. 

*^* ,  and  the  pleasant  time,  notwithstand- 

^  the  comparisons  I  would  draw,  I  stayed  at 

H-* — ;  and  I  think  I  left  him  with  a  word  of 

•^Jnce,   touching   public  profession  of  &ith  in 

^^^clared  and   affianced  lovers.      But  I  fear  he 

^^d  have    cut    a   bad    figure :     he   did    not 

'^^  comfortable  in  himself ;   and  his  temper,  I 

^'^^pect,  was  not  improved   by  finding  how  fiur 

^  could  stray  from  the  rule  of  right  and  the 

P^  of  truth,  without  ever  intending  it.  Whether 


he  struggled  against  it,  or  not,  I  cannot  «J' 
but  he  would  take  things  from  my  hands  wittoul 
looking  at  me  ;  and  when  he  led  me  in  W 
dinner,  —  which  he  generally  did,  —  he,  at  tutW) 
would  let  my  arm  diop  in  the  most  caidoi 
manner,  and  leave  me  to  find  my  own  plw: 
and  then,  when  he  was  separated  from  mt,  he 
would  sit  and  sulk,  or  fly  off  in  the  moat 
fenciful  spirits;  putting  off  the  complintful  sf 
taking  wine  with  me,  for  it  was  then  the  fashion, 
till  the  last  moment;  and  then  he  would  look 
penetrated  and  contrite  ;  leaving  me  to  wonder 
that  a  man  who  knew  go  well  how  to  behiKi 
should  not  always  take  a  pleasure  in  doing  it. 

I  do  not  now  feel  surprised  that  he  sbouhl 
have  been  somewhat  provoked  with  me,  At 
times  lie  would  contradict  me  in  the  most  poinud 
way ;  and  perhaps,  seeing  me  look  dlslKSR^ 
ho  would  hastily  add,  "  If  you  had  not  said  i* 
I  doubt  not  1  should  have  taken  the  contrify 
opinion."  And  then  he  would  again  act  up  W 
the  proprieties  of  behaviour,  in  such  a  coIImw 
and  calm  way,  that  I  set  down  half  he  implied^ 
misconception  on  my  part.     I  would  not  (iuiejh* 
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Bot  like  me,  but  it  certainly  was  a  stiange 
^7  lie  had  of  showing  that  he  did  —  ever 
foalifjiDg  his  any  little  kindness  by  a  rude 
reixmnd  into  vindictiveness ;  very  pleasant,  no 
doubt,  for  those  who  understand  each  other,— 
tie  amaniium  ira^  —  the  quarrels  of  love,  — 
BuduDg  the  sunshine  that  follow  these  storms 
odj  shine  the  brighter.  But  I  did  not  un- 
dentand.  The  delicate  spell  of  respectfulness, 
tenderness, — the  anger, — the  unkindness,— were 
d  thrown  away  upon  me  ;  in  short,  I  wanted 
tie  clae  that  alone  could  have  cleared  away 
dl  that  was  mystical  and  clouded. 

**  Why  do  you  so  often  repeat  the  last  line, 
i&  that  song  ?  "^  he  one  day  asked,  as  I,  almost 
^consciously,  was  singing  some  music  that  he 
^  given  me. 

I  replied,  ^^  Because  I  have  caught  some  of 
^ttr  own  low  notes,  and  I  often  sing  them  to 
'^'y^elf:"  and  with  all  the  pleasure  of  a  close  imi- 
^^on,  I  repeated  them  again  to  him.  He  seemed 
*®  hold  his  breath,  —  turned  very  red,  and  then 
*^^y  pale.  Again  my  imagination  overstepped 
^^  mark;    I    feared  he   thought    I    had   been 


quizzing  him  ;  and  I  assured  tim  I  had  to^* 
in  BO  earnest  and  well-bred  a  manner,  lb»* 
whatever  had  passed  through  his  mind  nf 
gone,  and  when  I  sang  them  agnin,  lie  meiti* 
smiled  ;  but  he  ever  afterwards  turned  otet  ihc 
leaves  of  the  song,  and  put  it  aside  with  cvideil 
impatience. 

With  all  the  interest  I  might  have  tahi 
in  that  which  was  passing,  I  yet  felt  that  tioie 
was  at  a  stand-still.  I  had  the  sensation  in  mc 
of  a  clock  that  was  stopped  ;  my  patrician  blood 
was  chilled, — the  habits  of  my  youth  were  cbinp- 
ed, —  myconfinned  pursuits  crossed, — my  uliol*- 
some  pride  constrained.  I  had  resolved  to  hoU 
myself  high  and  reserved,  —  to  set  mwlf 
apart;  but  this  the  cheerfulness  of  my  oitw 
forbade  —  I  could  not  keep  it  up  ;  and  my  diy 
was  spent  in  continual  jerks  of  manner, —  Uniui- 
ing  out  —  falling  back,  —  vexed  that  I  could  l'* 
resist  the  levelling  systeni  of  kindness,  and  i"'" 
prised  that  the  privilege  of  astounding  thai  fcind* 
Deas  was  denied  me  ;  and  always  feeling  tlieno' 
mortified  feel  with   myself  at  night,  as  I  ^ 
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Mue  felt,  when  a  child,  on  being  detected  plaj- 
ing  at  cards  with  the  upper  servants. 

I  Ittve  said  before,  that,  notwithstanding  my 
dttofthe  thing,  I  believe  I  might  have  made 
^  pit^table  parii  among  the  young  merchants 
nd  banisters  that  sometimes  came  down  to  spend 
he  Sunday;  the  former  with  their  white  hats, 
!^t  ankle-buttoned  nankeen  pantaloons,  and 
nea  coats,  making  themselves  so  rural  and 
nnaiitic  in  their  brief  sejour  of  enjoyment  in 
ke  country,  —  pretending  at  the  same  time  to 
not  so  much  about  it,  disputing  between  clover 
nd  vetches,  potatoes  and  turnips,  and  such  like 
teongruities. 

Now  all  this  really  amused  me  very  much ; 
Bd  if  a  young  lordling  had  made  himself  so 
dicolous,  I  should  have  been  but  too  proud  to 
tve  laughed  at  him.  But,  as  it  was,  I  kept 
"^ ;  neither  seeking  nor  accepting  the  smiles 

the  acquaintance  of  any  of  them.     I  fancied 

doing  this  I  was  proving  to  them  my  supe- 
^ty;  but  I  dare  say  it  was  lost  labour,  and 
^er  set  down  as  dulness  and  want  of  taste, 
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than  to  the  unbending  pride  I  intended  il  W  ** 
taken  for. 

It  was  now  I  began  to  exaggerate  all  tlie  li- 
vantagea  I  bad  once  enjoyed :  I  recollecied  at 
smooth  and  elegant  current  in  wbich  my  tai) 
life  had  coursed  ;  I  thought  of  my  iatber  in  ill 
his  lefinement  and  attractive  endowments,  —hi) 
delicious  revel  in  the  arts  and  sciences,— bii 
chasf  after  the  Mutes,  as  Opie  had  once  sketcbd 
bim.  And  then  I  looked  at  my  old  frinJ. 
weighing  every  shilling  in  the  palm  of  bis  lani 
before  be  parted  with  it;  and  1  asked  mptit 
could  these  be  in  any  wav  the  same  cUa  J 
creatures  ? 

And  oh !  how  did  I  delight  to  think  of  BJ 
mother,  as  a  glance  of  my  own  lace  in  tk 
glaEs  would  often  put  me  in  mind  of  lia- 
I  was  very  like  her.  And  then  she  h»d  suA 
an  easy  addresa,  and  those  brilliant  nuinnca  tl** 
always  claim  attention.  She  had  none  of  tbt 
silly  pride  which  I  was  so  ready  to  call  Vf  ^ 
my  own  account :  yet  still  she  was  not  witim* 
a  sense  of  ber  position  in  the  world,  and  flua 
she  betrayed  by  a  manner  natural  to  hcfi-"* 
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ciOQEoesB  at  times,  a  condeBcendlng  kind- 
It  nd  vliicli  I  aped  behind  her  back.  I 
I  w  Kt  Qp  for  a  wit :  bow  I  succeeded  I 
I  (wnol  itJi ;  but  I  should  suspect  that  in  both 
I  fX  ttue  aflsumptioD8  I  acquitted  myself  but 
'  WI;. 

Perkpg  it  was  only  natural  for  me  to  tike  that 
'iich  1  bad  been  brought  up  to  like ;  but  I  do 
ooi  see  now,  why  I  should  have  been  bo  restless 
utle  ^Dtle  decli?ity  from  my  first  altitude,  in 
•liich  it  liad  suited  my  mother  to  place  me.  I 
<!id  Dot  kick  at  her  will ;  that  I  never  dreamt  it 
pwible  to  change :  but  I  did  rebel  against  a 
tmdred  things  that  I  am  sure  would  now  pass 
ne  by  ag  mattera  of  no  moment ;  but  it  is  one 
''f  tbe  characteristics  of  youth  to  gloss  over  heavy 
e*ith  and  to  fret  at  trifles. 

And  tilings  did  fret  me  in  a  most  unaccount- 
•*le  manner.  I  remember  sometimes  the  good 
'•Hie  woman — for  she  waa  a  very  dear  little 
^ouan  -^would  take  a  fancy  to  air  all  her  clotbes 
**y  the  drawing-room  fire :  and  then  some  one 
^<iiald  be  sure  to  call  ;  and  there  was  the  snatching 
^ctetD  away  suddenly,  and  putting  them  in  one 


L 


place  and  in  another, — under  the  sofa  gcnenllf 
claiming    the  preference  ;    when  a  string,   or  \ht 
part  of  a  frill,  would  be  sure  to  peep  out,  ui 
proclaim  that  it  was  not  all  ao  smooth  as  ■« 
wished  it  to  appear.     I  soy  we,  for,  with  all  mj 
feelings  of  superiority,  I  always  mixed  myself  up 
with  these  things;  indeed,  I  was  sometimes  cangkl 
in   the  &ct   of  helping   the  dear   little  womiD. 
The  daughter  did  nothing  else  but  s-scold,  it  m 
B-80  tires-B-some  ;  and  making,  one  day,  a  daitoff 
with  my  arms  loaded  through  an  opposite  ioai 
to   where    the    company    were    entering,    I  M 

against  Mr.  W ,  and  then  stood  trausfiied 

with  blushes  in  being  thus  detected.  He  smiled, 
and  looked  too  much  pleased  with  my  dilemw 
to  soften  in  any  way  my  feelings  tmder  iL  1 
had  not  yet  forgotten  the  compliment  he  b>A 
paid  me  the  morning  of  the  pic-nic  —  ^^h 

"  Among  them,  bul  not  of  them,"  ^^^H 

It  vu  cnt  short  in  the  middle,  it  was  tme,  ^* 
our  coming  to  the  end  of  our  drive ;  and,  u  t^^ 
ladies  returned  home  in  the  dose  carriag^^ 
there  was   no  opportunity  of  bia  renewing  l^* 
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Arject.  But  I  had  thought  oiet  in  mj  mind 
I  that  he  had  intended  to  say ;  I  had  basked 
k  my  own  pride,  revelled  in  his  anticipated 
Hne,  and  it  had  rendered  me  less  charitable 
in  eyer  to  the  grade  of  life  in  which  he  had 
■I  me.  It  was  strange,  but  I  neyer  mixed  him 
p  vith  this  grade  ;  he  stood,  in  my  estimation, 
tidng  apart  as  much  as  I  stood  myself:  and 
IIB  partnership,  this  isolation  from  all  else, 
!«aj8  explained  to  me  very  satisfiictorily  the 
HHrm  that  drew  us  together. 
Why  he  should  smile  at  my  mortification 
tiket  annoyed  me  ;  for  besides  that  he  was  not 
ndi  giyen  to  smiling,  and  that  there  really  was 
Bdung  to  smile  at,  but  rather  to  cry,  —  it  did 
MA  tend  in  any  way  to  elucidate  the  question. 
Rit  he  did  smile,  was  very  certain  ;  and  he  had 
fc  look  of  undisguised  satisfaction.  He  collect- 
ed pirts  of  my  burden  that  were  dropping  to  the 
pOQnd ;  and,  as  he  gently  replaced  them  upon 
^7  vms  and  in  my  hands,  he  said,  ^*  If,  after 
^  you  should  make  a  good  poor  man'^s  wife  ?  ^"^ 
It  was  a  question  certainly,  and  rather  more 
N;  to  himself  than  to  me ;  and  better  for  him 
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that  it  should  have  been  so  directed, 

was  ready  the  wann  current  of  the 

to  answer  to  it.  To  my  very  cheeks  it 
and  my  neck  even,  that  had  partaken  of  tlif 
infusion,  craned  into  some  extra  aristociaUc 
in  consequence.  I  believe  I  looked  mj  sc 
the  bare  suppoeition ;  coming  down  bo  many  i 
at  once  in  even  hia  estimation,  and  all  tbo^ 
my  good  temper  !  It  was  a  small  ptaetgtM 
that  I  had  got  into,  and  there  was  a  dodti 
pass  through  to  get  out  of  it ;  the  duot  wu  iM 
and  my  hands  were  full.  I  did  not  dare  tnutijl 
voice,  for  there  promised  to  be  in  it  a 
and  crying  tone  that  might  make  it  sound b}W 
cal ;  so  1  stood  at  the  door,  and,  looking  toM 

Mr,  \V ,  ejtpkined  by  these   looks  oi 

bow  that  I  really  wished  it  opened.  He  mid* 
Ktood  me ;  yet  there  was  a  wavering  in  ■' 
manner  that  did  not  tend  to  mend  tbi 
into  which  he  had  fallen ;  and  there  was  i  i<^^ 
silence  in  me  that  in  no  way  attempted  to ' 
ceal  that  I  really  was  annoyed  at  the  positiM  • 
which  he  had  found  me.  It  seemed  U>  (Bb 
bim  serious ;  and  he  said  with  a  mors 


voe  than  perhaps  the  thing  deserved,  "  We  are 
r  too  old  to  leam :    I  tliought,  in  my  sim- 
(Udlj,   I  would  pay  you  a  compliment ;   and, 
idicTC  me,  I  did  it  in  tlie  conviction  that  I  naa 
J  truth  with   my   praise.     I    now  perceive 
nnclf  to  have  been  in  the  wrong, — what   shall 
I  do  to  make  the  amende  ?  " 
"Will  you  open  the  door?"   I   said.     He 
i  it  M  the  answer —  opened  the  door —  and 
Inuhcd  up  the  stairs  to  the  little  good  woman's 
ipattment. 

I  once  saw  Colonel  Wardle  among  some  of 
lime  visiters ;  and,  as  he  had  before  made  hlm- 
nir  conspicuous  irom  the  part  he  had  taken  in 
bringing  ihe  Duke  of  York  to  book  in  the  affair 
of  Mrs.  Clarke,  he  was  considered  well  worth 
viog,  I  think,  from  the  frequency  of  his 
™ita,  that  the  old  lawyer  must  have  been  his 
pfttfeBsioual  adviser ;  at  all  events,  he  took  great 
'"tercit  in  him  nnd  his  concerns ;  and,  as  he  woe 
**»eii  member  for  Okehampton,  the  kind  manner 
*n  which  he  gave  us  his  franks  was  always  to  us 
**^»y  acceptable.  He  was  a  fine-looking  man, 
^^  had  been  in  the  Fusileers ;  held  himself  well, 
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and  seemed  to  me  alwajv  looking  round  to  HH*' 
himself  of  service. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  bold  step,  his  iDqairv  into 
the  conduct  of  the  Duke  of  York ;  acting  on  tW 
proof  he  had  obtained,  that,  whilst  Mn.  CMn 
lived  under  his  protection,  she  was  in  the  hkbit 
of  trafficking  in  commissiong.  There  was  t  itarj 
told,  that  she  always  had  a  packet  of  them  pinnel 
at  the  head  of  her  bed,  and  that  there  they  »eit, 
always  signed,  without  any  inquiry  being  atdi 
as  for  whom  they  were  intended.  Be  that  u  it 
may,  we  will  well  suppose  the  sensation  it  d- 
cited  the  moment  it  was  made  public  ;  initatiif 
one  party  in  the  House,  and  alarming  the  othn: 
the  Tories  accusing  him  of  revolutionary  desi^ 
and  endeavouring  to  intimidate  him  by  thittU; 
whilst  the  majority  of  the  Whigs  stood  liorfi 
some  declining  to  aSbrd  him  their  assisttiKt> 
others  disclaiming  him  altogether.  Lord  Folkf 
stone  was  the  only  one  at  the  onset  who  lent  luB 
a  manful  support ;  and  though  the  commitUtc' 
inquiry  was  granted,  at  the  same  time  hit  oppo- 
nents predicted  that  it  would  only  tend  to  con 
himself  with  diegrace  and  confusion. 


] 


In  proportion,  faoweverj  as  he  opened  L 
d  prodnced  hie  vitn eases,  the  existence  of 
it  abuses  became  so  obvious)  that  he  daily 
pined  converts: — so  like  the  world,  when  they 
•N  it  is  all  sare  !  And  when,  after  a  long  investi- 
ption,  the  House  came  to  a  vote,  which  ac- 
^tted  the  Duke  of  everything  eicept  impru- 
yet  he  immediately  resided  his  office, 
tai  thanks,  and  addresses,  and  the  freedom  of 
(hies  and  corporations  now  poured  in  upon  the 
Celonel. 

1  think  from  his  conversation  he  was  a  ^cat 
■dncste  (or  retrenchment  and  reform,  and  he 
*u  early  in  the  day  then  ;  now  the  world  runs 
■ill!  tbout  it.  But  the  reason  for  which  my  old 
(bcDil  was  employed,  had  something  to  do  in 
^tinghim  out  of  the  scrape,  of  having  pledged 
himself  to  pay  for  a  quantity  of  furniture  sup- 

I  plied  bv  some  tradesmen  to  Mrs.  Clarke ;  and 
"  ihi*  claim  seemed  to  impeach  his  purity,  and 
■■  probity  in  Wedlock,  it  was  assumed,  that 
'  gentleman,  present  when  a  woman  of  Mrs. 
^'arke's  description  made  purchases,  rendered 
"'JiueJf  thereby  answerable ;  and  a   verdict  was 
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obtained  for  tlie  tradesmen  on  the  evid* 
Mrs.  Clarke.  I  think  this  was  itc 
on  which  my  old  friend  was,  or  bad  Ix 
gaged ;  for  they  often  apostrophised  u[ 
perjury  of  Mre.  Clarke  —  indeed  he  indi( 
upon  the  point ;  but  again  he  was  thro< 
though  the  evidence  of  Major  Glennie, 
Dodd,  and  Lord  Folkestone  went  a  great 
his  favour.  But  the  evidence  of  Mrs. 
own  attorney  was  received  in  proof  of 
Wardle'fi  verbal  "  promise  to  pay,"  and  I 
was  acquitted. 

It  waB  after  this  she  brought  the  wht 
to  light — of  course  her  own  version — ii 
Rival  Princes."  She  was  a  dangerous 
and,  as  a  witch,  they  were  trying  to  ca 
and  succeeded,  from  her  letter  to  Mr.  Fil 
chancellor  of  the  Irish  exchequer  :  upo 
she  was  found  guilty  of  a  libel,  and  a 
some  months'  imprisonment. 

If  libels  were  taken  up  now  as  I 
those  days,  our  prisons  would  be  filled 
good  company.     Peter  Pindar  was  onl) 
under  the  advice  that  the  thing  whid 


d  aent 
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id  would  upset  the  giaTity  of  the  whole  court ; 
i  idien  that  extraordinary  person,  Hone,  him- 
f  defended  his  libel  on  the  Regent, 


« 


The  Dandy  of  nxty,  who  bows  with  a  grsce. 
His  a  taste  in  shirt-collany  cuiisssesy  and  lace," 


I  nid  Lord  Ellenborongh  laughed  himself  into 
Three  thousand  pounds  were  subscribed  to 
Be,  to  express  the  satisfaction  of  the  public  for 
ipirited  manner  in  which  he  had  acted ;  the 
■  was  emancipated,  and  its  liberty  established ; 
1  in  our  open  abuse,  since,  the  one  of  th^ 
or,  we  have  become  the  amusement  of  our^ 
res,  and  the  wonder  of  every  other  country.— 
Ui,  mein  Got!^  exclaimed  the  persecuted 
rmn,  ^*  what  a  happy  country  England  must 
!  where  you  can  make  Satan  a  gentleman, 
1  abuse  the  angels  in  heaven  if  it  will  give 
ipleaBure!"^ 

[  bere  pass  over  the  poor  Duke  of  York^s  dis- 
cs. Why  did  he  fly  from  the  peaceful  shades 
(kthnds,  and  his  pretty  little  Duchess?  I 
lure  his  handsome  nose  would  have  had  the 
rer  of  putting  those  of  her  little  puppy-dogs 

'OL.  II.  6 


out  of  joint.  But  DO ;  the  tune  was  paaie^ 
when  Frederica  had  succeeded  in  making  lutf* 
really  fall  in  love  with  her, —  when  he  »»  be*" 
for  the  first  time  at  the  court  of  het  fBtW* 
Fredericlt  William  the  Second  of  Pnisaia.  She 
was  remarkably  petite,  and  it  is  said  that  he  hiJ^ 
considered  her  as  a  little  child  ;  and  that  when 
she  spoke  there  was  so  much  sense  and  swectDO* 
in  her  manner,  that,  taking  him  by  Euipnse,  his 
heart  was  taken  with  it.  And  yet  this  lorer— 
tliis  husband  —  who  had  sworn  to  love  ami  t» 
cherish  her,-^  this  "  dearly  beloved,"  who  hA 
stood  the  six  weeks'  siege  of  Valencicnnei, — 
who  with  an  army  of  thirty  thousand  men  h»4 
commenced  tlie  siege  of  Alkmaer,  and  wlioie 
prowess  in  war  was  such  as  had  induced  biM 
to  attempt  the  taking  of  Dunkirk, — to  be  tako* 
himself  at  last!  and  by  such  a  woman! — Ms— 
Mary  Ann  Clarke,  the  daughter  of  a  Mr,  Pit— 

quhar,  corrector  of  tlie  press  at  Hamilton's  ptiol 

ing-office  in  London  ;  married  to  the  sob  rf  ^* 
carpenter ;  and  then  the  rival  of  the  pretty  little 
Frederica ! 
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t        Like  ill  men  when  they  have  a  &Tourite,  he 
€odd  oot  do  enough  for  her !    All  the  &inily 

i  " 

i  noets  were  ditclosed,  in  which  some  of  his  bro- 
^  tkn^  and  aifters^  peccadillos — perhaps  set  off 
ifunst  his  own^made  a  prominent  feature ;  and 
tven  dear  *^  Png^  was  not  secure  from  his 
t  ttimadTersions :  and  these  Mrs.  Clarke  threat- 
tted  to  publish  in  a  work  entitled  **'  The  Book  ^^ 
h«t  which  was  suppressed  on  condition  of  her 
VBodTing  ten  thousand  pounds  in  money,  and  an 
iBiuty  of  four  hundred  a-year.  The  book  was 
Aen  committed  to  the  flames,  with  the  exception 
^  one  copy,  which  the  Colonel  said  was  placed 
ni  the  hands  of  an  eminent  banker,  from  the  fear 
^  might  still  have  the  MS.  and  then  bring  it 
**^iid  under  some  other  title,  unless  this  copy 
*^  left  to  bear  testimony  against  her. 

The  Duke  was  too  strong  a  feature  in  my 
^^^ogue  against  Wedlock,  to  let  him  pass ;  but 
^  now  lies  where  commissions  are  neither  to  be 
*^^^^t  nor  sold,  and  rank  alone  is  to  be  gained 
^  looking  the  right  way  for  salvation.  This  is 
''^^  the  only  order  that  will  bear  him  through ; — 


vhich  to  enter  the  kingdom  of  Itea^ 
There  aie  so  many  subjects  I  a 
h&ve  cleared  up  and  explained  to  | 
pcned  just  before  mv  day,  that  I  d 
points  of  public  interest,  thinkiq 
amuse ;  and,  ^ith  this  endeavouii 
excused  the  mixture  of  hasty,  imi 
some  places,  perhaps,  half-digested  { 
build  my  only  charm  on  truth,  ant 
do  good — good  to  those  who  run, 
not  always  read  books  that  have  t) 
the  female  sex  so  much  at  heart  ■ 
fear  this  makes  me  guilty  of  repej 
dwelling  too  long  upon  the  same  i 
before  I  have  done,  I  would  teM 
value  themselves  —  not  their  bom 
know  their  true  position  in  the  worU 
It  will  be  perceived  IganottntD^ 
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RrfesB  to  tell  my  storj  for  the  benefit  of  men  ; 
tj  are  quite  equal  to  the  taking  care  of  them- 
Ivtt.  I  like  not  their  code,  of  getting  all 
7  cm,  and  parting  with  so  little  in  return  for 
Nevertheleaa,  I  most  confess  there  has  been 
I  day  when  they  have  both  dazzled  and  de- 
kted  me ;  when  I  have  looked  to  them  for 
ncipation  from  the  constraint  of  home ; 
ea  in  my  mind^s  eye  I  have  mounted  the  box 
tkeir  fbur-in-hand,  or  sank  in  listless  languor 
0  the  comer  of  their  tilburies;  and  have 
>Qght  the  sum  total  of  happiness  was  com- 
ied  in  the  bliss  of  a  little  circle  of  gold  on  my 
U  finger,  ^^  Mrs.^  attached  to  my  name,  and 
B  privilege  of  wearing,  as  a  wife,  a  plumed  hat 
«n  evening.  Who  put  on  the  ring — whose 
Die  it  was — and  who  paid  for  the  hat,  was  the 
ond  consideration. 

^ow  here,  then,  is  the  difference  in  the  bring- 
^p  of  men  and  women.  A  girl  looks  to 
4lock  as  the  end  of  all  her  troubles.  A 
^  considers  it,  in  regard  to  his,  as  the  be- 
ting. *<  You  are  never  ruined,  my  dear 
>   until  you  marry,^   is    the  last  word   the 


father  says  on  his  son's  leaving  home.  "  H^ 
up  your  head,  my  sweet  girl !"  says  the  moti^  ' 
the  girl  knows  what  her  head  is  to  be  held  ap 
for;  and  so  begins  the  unequal  combat.  Tb' 
women  crowd  too  much  s&il  —  the  men  too  little  < 
and  steadily-directed  schemes  on  the  one  adtr 
want  of  wariness  —  perhaps  a  tipsy  6L  —  on  lie 
other,  decides  the  fate  of  a  pair  who 
pass  the  rest  of  their  lives  together, 
might  the  poet  sing  in  this  instance, — 

«  Wuold  some  good  God  the  giftie  gie  us. 
To  see  ourselves  as  ithers  see  ua !" 

But  I  stray  from  my  subject.     Perhi^  ill* 
lost  lines  have  again    brought   me  bock  to  it. 
I  have  little  more  to  say  of  my  tijour  at  H— — 
My  visit    was   drawing   to   an    end ;    and,  th^ 
nearer    it   approached,    the     closer    I    begun  K-*^ 
question   myself  on    the  reasonableness  of  i*3 
having  taken   an  objection  to   it.       My  fnoi^^ 
were   not   fashionable,    it    is    true  ;     but  lli^=J 
were,  perhaps,  what  is  better,  —  highly  reipe^^' 
able  — good-tempered  —  and  simple-minded, 
had  met  with  the  greatest  deference, 
and  attention ;   and  when  I  decided  that  I 


•mi  un 
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ko  go,  I  believed  I  laid  all  my  regiet  at 
of  the  good  little  old  lady ;  —  not  that 
much  deceived  myself  in  this,  either, — 
ihoe  was  a  countcr-initation   in   parting    from 

Mi.  W ;   I  was  dcsirouB  of  seeing  whether 

k  «aiilJ  show  that  he  felt  it,  and  I  wished  to 
bo»  whether  he  regretted  it. 

We  were  sitting  round  the  table  one  evening, 
nking  thread-paper  verses,  telling  fortunes, 
^■cnniog  character,  and  asking  charades,  when 
Mr.  W  threw  a  folded  paper  across  the  table 

to  me :  it  was  like  the  verses  we  had  Just 
Inn  attending  to ;  so  I  opened  it  without  much 
wioaty,  and  read  the  character,  it  seems,  he 
W  drawn  of  himself.     The  words  were  these, — 


1 


"  Jealousy, 

Strong. 

Hope, 

Weak. 

Friendship, 

Durable. 

Love, 

(hlyonc.. 

Resolulion, 

Moderate. 

Courage, 

Weak  —  strong. 

Temper, 

Oucnif 

you  can." 

I  guessed  in  an  instant  it  was  himself;  and 
't  was   all   as   plain   as  bis    own  story.     Then 


I    -^   was    au    aa 


why  dash  under  the  vords  "  only  onct^  s  ■ 
they  were  not  as  plain  as  the  rest  of  it  f  "• 
it  a  sort  of  threatening  of  ste«l-tisp6  and 
guna  to  interlopers  ?  I  took  it  in  that  Itglit. 
and  felt  my  feathers  lather  raffle  np,  as  in  tk 
way  a  bird  will  show  its  displeasure.  I  u*  lii> 
blue  eye  casting  cautious  glances  —  almost  stola 
glances — under  its  dark  lid.  But  there  mnanx- 
thing  in  his  eye,  when  he  did  look,  that  JM 
were  sure  to  observe  it ;  at  least,  I  think  I 
always  did ;  and  I  Ikncy  this  night  he  cooU 
not  like  the  expression  he  saw  on  my  caatt- 
nance  after  I  had  read  his  paper.  "  Only  once!" 
Well,  I  said  to  myself,  I  knew  that  before  too 
condeeeended  to  tell  me  ;  and  1  am  sure  I  sboulil 
not  have  particularly  noticed  the  assertion,  but  i>i 
the  scoring  ho  ostentatiously,  as  I  thought,  p«t 
under  it.  It  must  have  been  too  cert&in  to  him 
that  I  did  not  understand  him  ;  and  yet  W 
word  would  have  done  it.  I  believe  I  likc«l 
him  very,  very  much ;  and,  perhaps,  this  kq»* 
my  thoughts  to  my  side  of  the  question  ;  I 
inquired   what   his   were ;    and  never  even 


WEDLOCK.  129 

petted  iLnn — no,  never  —  until   the    last   mo- 
■ntt  /  iflif  him. 

J  Diiisl  tell  you,  the  amie  de  maison  of  my 
oU  friend  constantly  hovered  near  us  when  we 
»m  logether ;  she  herself  keeping  up  a  sort 
rf  interest  with  him,  and,  perhaps,  what  some 
Digbl  call  a  flirtation,  —  but  this  wae  when  the 
oU  Uwyet's  back  was  turned,  —  upon  the  score 
B  kaowing  Iub  dear  Mary ;  and  therefore 
liUtag  at  his  dear  Mary,  and  (Quizzing  him 
ikwt  his  dear  Mary,  and  for  ever  professing 
tW  she  was  looking  after  him  for  the  sake  of 
lii  dear  Mary.  I  thought  he  took  these  ever- 
luting  reminiscences,  I  must  confess,  very  coolly  : 
Iwt  then  it  was  the  way  of  doing  it ;  no  one 
liked  their  dear  Mary  to  be  itaWA  before 
5*07  one.  I  pitied  the  persecution  ;  therefore 
«''  did  not  help  mc  to  solve  the  mystery. 

A  wag's  speech  has  said,  that  "  every  thing 
•"es  every  body  right ;"  and  it  certainly  was 
*lter  for  me  that  I  did  not  sooner  suspect 
'^  there  was  a  secret,  seen  pretty  clearly  by 
'*ety  one    but  myself.        And   I  again  repeat 
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I  did  not  suspect  it :  it  waa  happier  for 
it  was ;  for  the  knowledge  could  only  bi 
croached  on  my  self  com placcncj,  distui 
pride,  and  interfered  with  my  pleasure,  j 

I  have  not  related  eyery  Bcene  ihtfl 
but  I  have  narrated  enough  to  show  tM 
first  love,  and  a  long  engagement,  nu 
hazardous  thing  to  marry  upon.      I  do  i 

myself  harmless  as  sparing  Mr.  W 

account :  had  he  been  a  match  that  woi; 
done  my  aspiring  ambition  credit,  1  mi^ 
read  him  through  and  through, — contei 
election  with  his  dear  Mary, —  and  had  hi 
my  pains.  Where  is  Mary,  and  where  h< 
now  ?  They  are  married.  And  wha: 
husband  about?  I  take  not  on  mysel 
than  to  say,  that  he  is  doing  as  a! 
husbands  do;  —  amusing  himself  all  tb> 
ing,  and  going  to  sleep  directly  after  ditin 

Mary's  position  is  easier  to  be  defined  : 
down,  by  the  sobering  of  small  means, 
where  she  is ;  spirits  bent  and  encroach 
too  far  to  overcome  the  difficultiu  lb 
with   her   become    second  nature, — sa 
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V  off  to  deep  at  night,  —  sighing  her  up  to 
know  in  the  morning,  —  and  then  working 
Inough  the  day  against  crosses,  deprivations, 
od  disappointments.  I  say  it  is  her  case  be- 
iuie  with  nineteen  women  out  of  twenty  that 
Bunj  poor  and  deptndaU  men,  as  they  are  tenn- 
td,  but  the  telf-will  is  not  taken  into  the  consi- 
deation— '  it  is  the  catastrophe  that  comes  upon 
diflfli ;  and,  with  these  nineteen  women  out  of 
^venty,  she  is  now  looking  back  upon  her  past 
life  with  wearisome  low  spirits  and  regret.  She 
^^^  of  the  calm  and  peaceful  life  she  led,  wait- 
1^  for  the  achievement  of  her  wishes. 

^ere  was  one  chance  of  escape  for  her.  We 
'  been  at  a  family  party  at  the  Curate's  house, 
'  the  way  to  it  was  through  the  garden.  I 
^  I  have  before  stated  that  the  house  we 
^  in  was  the  Rector's.  It  was  a  small  circle, 
lir.  W  was  one  among  us.         We 

^cr  of  us  knew  that  it  was  to  be  the  List 
^Soig  we  should  spend  together ;  and  yet  he 

^Uid  looked  what   I  believe  I  called  pathe- 

but  he  could  not  get  near  me,  firom   the 

'^     we  were  seated;  and,   without  drawing  on 
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more  than  my  usual  almre  of  vanity,  1  iel  l°t 
depression  dovn  to  this  reason. 

Whether  there  has  been  such  a  thing  as  pt^ 
sentiment,  has  never  yet  been  Butisfactorily  de- 
cided. I  think  I  reraeinber  more  the  plaaiog 
effect  of  a  blue  bodice  I  wore  over  a  white  mndiii 
dress,  tlian  anything  else  that  might  have  engigtJ 
my  attention  the  beginning  of  the  evening — ttt 
pretty  appearance  of  the  corset  shape,  and  the  ttnp 
round  the  waist.  Neither  do  I  forget  that  a  yoaiij 
man  present  asked  me  to  sing  "  My  mother  bi^ 
me  bind  my  hiur;"  and  when  I  came  to  tlit 
words,  "and  lace  my  bodice  blue,"  he  Bpnug 
from  his  seat  to  the  piano,  seemingly  delighted: 

and  Mr.W sprang  from  his  chair  also,  but 

it  was  in  the  opposite  direction  to  where  I  •»* 
singing ;  and,  when  I  had  finished  my  KO^i 
he  was  leaning  over  an  old  lady,  looking  at  to 
knitting,  and  counting  with  impreisevuni  Iw 
stitches. 

It  was  QU  early  party,  and  the  time  soon  cane 

to  depart;   and    Mr.W ,  in    the  little  <ii» 

study  where  the  cloaks  were  laid,  stood  with  Sj 
shawl  ready.     There  was   a  manner  tends 
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I  ibUiinI  id  tht  waj  he  put  it  on ;  and  he  said 
I  HBCthing,  but  it  was  in  a  low  expressive  tone, 
I  ndill  I  beard  was,  that  for  the  first  time  since 
nt Kquain lance  he  used  my  Christian  name.  I 
Itntmber,  though  taken  by  Eurprise,  it  thrilled 
Elt  k  shock  of  summer  lightning  through  my 
^»le  irame.  I  suppose  every  girl  thinks  her 
ifB  name  pretty,  and  mine  was  certainly  a  very 
ftaij  one  :  —  why  not  say  is  ?  for  perhaps  it  is 
lie  only  pretty  thing  left  me.  The  name  was 
ipofcen  —  the  blow   struck  —  the   train  lighted  ! 

I  Bw  it  all   in  a  moment ;    and  Mr,  W 

'wited  ready  to  confess  it  all,  if  his  own  voice, 

•"deep  and  tremulous,  had  not  confounded  him. 

^  Wis  surprised, — I  looked  inquiringly  round, — 

•"tl  I  saw  him  subdued  —  in  love !      I  sow  it 

**'»  — and  my  old  friend's  amie  de  maison  saw 

'    «11, — and  Miss saw  it  all, — and  the  dear 

**-tlc  mamma  saw  it  all  ;  —  and  somebody  said 
^■^^mething  about  Mary  Maynard.  And  we  were 
^^-'Watled  aaunder.     The  amie  de  maison  took  the 

"^s^-oaToy  of  Mr.  W ;   I  believe  I  walked  by 

^^jself;  but,  to  be  candid,  I  do  not  know  ex- 
^■etly  how  I  got  home.      It  was  but  a  little  way 


across  the  garden  we  bad  to  walk; — butts» 
much  could  have  been  said  in  iLat  walV !  — 1* 
might  at  least  have  learned  that  at  Wt  I  uiilenlwd 
him.  But  there  is  no  creature  without  iisuK; 
and  I  have  always  settled  that  the  amie  dt  maiit 
stepped  between  rac  and  Mary  Maynard's  shofli 
whether  they  would  have  6tted  ine  comfotoMj 
avails  not  now  to  determine. 

I  fear  you  will  think  my  **  true  and  paiticnltf 
account "  very  like  the  old  Scotchwoman's  tiatj' 
ending  with  "that's  all;"— the  name,  in  poial 
of  tact,  was  the  all  in  all.  What  are  the  inereo- 
rial  properties  of  love !  That  name,  w  po~ 
nounced,  thrilled  through  my  ftame  at  the  time* 
and  in  memory  has  ever  thrilled  through  my 
frame  since,  —  ay,  even  at  this  very  momect  * 
remember  it  as  fresh  as  when  it  jiut  happened  ' 
I  can  hear  the  deep  tone,  see  his  look,  and  ft»* 
the  shawl  placed  on  my  shoulders.  I  have 
wondered  what  besides  he  said;  but  he  au 
name  —  "  that 's  all." 

I  have  sometimes  thought  it  worth  my 
in  this  long  talk,  to  take  hold  of  the  thiW 
political  life ;   but  you  would  naturally  asbt  *i 
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tMld  a  jomig  girl  ha^e  erer  known  about  it  ? 
wi  I  reply,  Ytrj  little  indeed,  where  the  mind 
B  oecupied  with  the  politics  of  its  own  fidr 
Worn.  And  yet  there  are  points,  with  the 
;  idttme  I  haye  in  my  mind,  that  I  am  sorry  to 
)w  over. 

Mr.  Hartley  Coleridge  has  judiciously  ob- 
lened,  that  ^<  what  to  one  age  is  politics,  be- 
ttmcB  history  to  all  that  succeed  ;^  and  it  points 
Otttwith  a  nice  distinction  the  mistaken  notion 
of  women  priding  themselves  on  shutting  their 
CHI  to  all  the  political  affitirs  of  their  own  times, 
^Ubt  the  history  of  the  past  makes  so  important 
^ftatore  in  their  studies  and  education. 

If  you  talk  to  a  girl  of  the  events  of  her  day, 
^  win  tell  you,  with  a  note  of  admiration  in 
^  manner,  that  she,  for  her  part,  knows  nothing 
^ut  them.  Ask  her  what  took  place  in  the 
*^ulcnt  ones  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  and  she  will 
^e  shame  to  herself  if  she  cannot  give  you 
^^^  information  respecting  them. 

It  is  with  the  view  of  shaking  a  little  of  this 

^Udice,  and  questioning  the  merits  of  so  self- 

^^fied  a  position,  that  I  venture  on  blending 


the  prominent  features  of  my  day  with  my  redtal 
of  a  young  girl's  life.     There  is  no  neceasity  tot 
making  our  females  into  quidnuncs;  but  th^e  it  a 
necessity  for  storing  their  minds  with  aseiul  know- 
ledge :   and  what  con  be  more  wholesome,  men 
solid,  or  a  better  foundation  for  the  lighter  gracei 
to  spring  from,  than  an  insight  into  the  politicil 
position  of  af^irsF     Would  it  not  lead  them  to 
vtish  for  an  extended  scope  of  information,  whid 
to  them,  now,  is  nothing  better  than  a  sealed  book  ? 
They  might,  it  is  true,  leom  from  the  lengthened 
debates  the  folly  of  wasting  that  precious  coi^- 
modity,  time,  in  uselesa  talk,  and  even  this  wonl^ 
be  something  learned ;   they  would  see,  where      -* 
long  licence  is  given  to  the  tongue,    ho< 
it  tends  to  its  own  prejudice  and  hurt.    This  the" 
would  certainly  see  with  one  glance  at  the  Houm 


of  Commons ;  and  it  would  lead  them  to  the 


ijues— 


tion,  why  is  not  our  country  governed  as  othe^ 
countries  are  governed  ?  —  why  is  our  Parliament^ 
turned  Into  a  rabble  of  old  women's  tongues  ?  ' 
It  would  disgust  them,  I  say,  with  not  talking  ' 
to  the  purpose,  —  wilU  words  of  rubbish  and  of  " 
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L  9  and  a  considerable  gain  would  be  reaped 
sosequence.     It  is  said, 


.w 


''A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing  : 

h  from  this  statement,  and  think  it  has  its 
!)  picked  up  anyhow. 

vd  Cochrane  was  a  man  I  saw  a  good  deal 
lilst  staying  with  my  old  friend:  he  was 
bandsome,  and  his  conversation  particularly 
;ted  when  he  talked  of  his  own  grievances ; 
in  the  circumstance  of  the  conspiracy  to 
I  a  fraudulent  advance  in  the  price  of  the 
8,  by  circulating  &lse  intelligence  of  the 
;  and  death  of  Bonaparte,  he  stoutly  stood 
>  the  end  that  he  was  innocent  of  it.  But, 
;h  a  very  able  defence,  yet  he  could  not 
il  on  the  Court  of  King'^s  Bench  to  believe 
for  he  was  sentenced  to  pay  a  thousand 
1b,  and  to  be  imprisoned  twelve  months. 
e  was  some  talk  of  the  pillory,  but  this  part 
emitted :  and  it  was  supposed  the  decided 
he  had  taken  against  the  administration 
ened  the  power  of  revenge,^  at  least,  so  he 


I 


thoaght.  He  <raB  afterwards  expelled  tbe  How 
of  Commona,  degraded  &om  the  rank  of  Knigbt  of 
the  Bath, — and  the  cruelty  of  what  he  lenntd 
his  "  persecution,"  I  believe,  for  a  time  unutilcd 
his  reason.  It  is  said  he  escaped  from  piiun, 
and  went  straight  to  the  House  of  Commoix, 
where  the  Marshal  found  him  ;  when,  after  •hit 
he  called  "  a  sliam-fight,"  and  confessing  himself 
to  be  blown-up,  aa  he  Iiad  served  ihc  Frendl 
fleet  in  the  Bosque  Roads,  he  consented  to  br 
quietly  led  back  to  his  lodgings. 

He  was  not  much  in  my  way ;  but  those  *1id 
conversed  with  him  found  him  a  very  clever  tsa, 
of  an  active  and  enterprising  mind,  and  pont*- 
ing  the  most  daring  bravery.     And  this  rcmitHb 
me  of  what  an  author  of  the  day  says,  in  lus  o*B 
just  and   clear  way,  —  that   "  People    of  l»le»^ 
rarely  do  —  perhaps  we  should  say,  they  rai"»M 
can — go  straight  to  their  mark  :  they  are  betray^^ 
by  their  own  subtilty  ;   their  power  to  go  wliill»-^'^ 
they   will,   induces   them   into   the   wrong   pat-—*** 
Even  their  sensibility,  which  somehow  ot  otfc^^*^ 
is  ever  ready  to  hire    itself  out,  as  it  were,   1^^ 
artifice,  leads  them   from  the   highway    of  reel 
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^  tod  honestj.     He  who  has  great  natural 

sifts  most  be  very  yigilant,  indeed,  if  he  would 

CMq>e  being  more  or  leas  a  rascal,  and  aYoid 

pijing  the  penalties  thereof  in  shame,  remorse, 

nd  general  disquietude  of  mind.*" 

Now,  in  rqiard  to  Lord  Cochrane,  his  very 

pofanon  opened  him  to  the  study  of  artifice 

Bd  desperate  cunning :    he  would  never  have 

Mptued  the  ships  he  did  without  it,  so  superior 

to  bim  in   force ;    or  taken  the  tower  of  Alca- 

nenan,  on  the  Spanish  coast ;  or  landed  on  the 

Piench  coast,  destroying  their  signal-posts,  spik- 

Ng  ibe  cannon  of  their  battery,  and  blowing-up 

keir  magazines.     People  are  so  apt  to  cling  to 

k  worst  side  of  the  question,  and  to  turn  up 

"^  unamiable  noses  and  sneer,  and  say  he  was 

Qiost  artful  character ;    but  did  they  complain 

liis  artifice  when  he  risked  his  life  for  the  good 

bis  country  ?  —  no ;  they  only  took  offence  at 

when  he  used  it  for  his  own.     Did  they  com* 

^n  at  the  means  with   which   he   blockaded 

Mis  ? — Lord  Collingwood  speaks  of  it  with  en- 

*9mm  and  admiration.      Did  they  find  fault 

ken  he  took  the  Fort  Mongal,  and  by  a  ruse 


destroyed  the  stores  ?  Did  thej  upbnid  tun 
vhen  he  defended  Fort  Timidad  till  it  m  t 
heap  of  nuDB  ?  —  no ;  this  suited  their  on 
purpose. 

It  was  in  this  attack,  the  Spanish  ensign  being 
shot  into  the  ditch,  that  his  lordship  crafUIv  it- 
scended  by  a  stratagem,  and  under  the  entmy'i 
fire  recovered  the  Bag,  and  rehoislcd  it  in  iU 
former  situation.  It  was  for  this  be  was  gira 
the  Order  of  the  Bath  I 

"  A  iriflf  gives, 
A  trifle  takes  bwbj." 

There  was  a  time  when  they  would  have  git* 
him  anything;  ay,  and  above  oi\,  credit  for  kv 
ingenuity!  Oh!  miserable  shuffling  of  words!  *** 
genuitif  v/henjor  us, — artijice  when  used  agai'^ 
us !     Let  us  not  forget  the  plan  he  formed 
destroying  the  French  Sect :  how  was  it  to 
done? — why,   hy  jint»»ing.     It  was  a  tcrri^'^ 
and  dangerous  operation ;  but  the   hopes   of  ^^        . 
country   were    with    him.     He    prepared    sever*    ^' 
fire-ships,  and  a  formidable  ex  plosion -vessel 
these  he  and  his   brother,  with  a  few  se&mei* 
conducted  towards  the  French  fleet.     He  thc^^ 
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^  OR  to  the  Ycsselfl  and  took  to  his  boat,  in 
wb  ie  had  a  narrow  escape  :  the  explosion  was 
nlle^  bat  it  fitiled  in  its  object  of  destruction. 
t  the  country  were  loud  in  their  cheers  of 
lohation :  there  was  the  **  Cochrane  silk,*" 
^Cochrane  ribbon,'^ — for  we  named  evcry- 
f  in  those  days  after  our  heroes ;  and  he 
apostrophised  as  **a  brave  !^  —  **a  true 
!^ —  **  a  commander  equal  to  taking  in  the 
!^  How  did  he  get  the  Calcutta  loaded 
provisions  ? — why,  by  a  feint.  The  Aqui- 
aid  the  Tonnerre  ? — by  a  feint :  and  honours 
glory  were  showered  upon  him.  But  when, 
have  said,  he  turned  his  innate  craft  to  serve 
elf,  all  the  world  were  against  him :  what 
id  gain  for  himself  he  gained  hardly ;  his 
0  will  best  express  it,  ^*  Virtute  et  labore.'*' 
lien  I  last  saw  him  he  was  full  of  the 
OS  that  his  father,  Lord  Dundonald,  was  en-  • 
mring  to  substitute  for  gum  Senegal,  the 
preparation  of  hemp  and  flax,  and  all  the 
est  of  the  manufacture  of  salt  and  coal-tar. 
e  is  a  tender  tale,  also,  I  could  tell  about 
Cochrane ;  but  it  does  not  concern  myself, 
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and  I  have  dwelt  on  his  liietory  to  ihi 
unreasonable  the  world  is  in  its  dependet 
others.  It  knows  a  man's  character  weV 
while  it  serves  its  turn,  it  lauds,  and  prai 
encourages  any  particular  weakness  or 
such  a  man  may  have,  to  suit  its  own  ad 
and  purpose.  At  last  the  man  finds  ll 
to  be  suited  and  served  by  the  same  n 
which  he  has  assisted  the  world ;  ai 
course  does  he  take  ? — why,  he  (Iocs  it, 
himself  up  with  the  belief,  if  he  have  any 
at  all,  that  what  is  pardonable  when  exer 
one,  must  be  as  excusable  when  exerc 
another.  We  like  our  cats  to  catch  oi 
but  when  with  their  true  instinct  they  pi 
anything  that  moves,  and  in  our  very 
them  scmtch  our  hands,  we  call  them  i 
creatures  in  tlieir  very  certainty,  and  JB 
drive  them  from  us.  4 

There  is,  however,  one  rule  that  B 
thought,  all  patching  and  protesting,  all 
tion,  all  self-defending;  and  that  is,  thi 
right.  Oh,  noble  rule  !  would  it  nen 
everywhere    with    golden  letters !      Wl 
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kop  Batler  ny  ? — *^  In  all  common  ordinary 
8  we  see  instinctively  at  first  sight  what  is 
duty,  what  is  the  honest  part.  This  is  the 
nd  of  the  observation  that  the  first  thought 
le  best.*^  It  is  certainly  the  after-thonght, 
labterfuges  of  the  heart  that  lead  to  wrongs 
Aen  the  first  intuitive  apprehensions  of  right 
seduced  and  changed.  We  would  tempt 
dyes :  —  oh !  worst  of  all  tempters  !  that 
ng,  captious  self,  over-reaching,  over-drain- 
ts  own  very  fund  for  happiness !  Let  us, 
)  teach  and  pray  that  the  heart,  for  what  it 
got,  may  be  '^  unfeignedly  thankful  \*^  let  it 
■ad  well  its  store  of  blessings,  without  striv- 
which  so  often  turns  to  over-reaching,  for 
^  Let  the  wise  man  order  his  mind  so  as  it 
not  be  troubled :  for  it  is  not  poverty  that 
des  us  after  all,  but  pride  ;  the  trouble  is, 
ceep  pace  with  the  rich.  The  crust  that 
Id  content,  is  buttered  to  slip  down  the 
It ;  and  the  legs,  that  are  given  as  the  poor 
8  own  estate,  are  either  straddled  across  a 
or  crippled  up  in  a  carriage.  So  do  we 
the  good  fight  against  ourselves:  our  pain 


is,  to  prop  ourselves  up ;  our  pride,  lo  appot 
independent.  Foolish,  fallacious  idea!  t^em] 
desire  should  show  us  where  we  stand.  "  Eutk 
to  earth"  must  ever  be  in  this  life  ;  and  vlitn  *t 
die,  what  matters  it  ?  Six  feet  by  two  is  genatDj 
the  extent  then  of  our  independence. 

But  these  arc  a!!  thoughts  of  To-day,  and  W 
nothing  to  do  with  Yesterday,  of  which  I  am  bU* 
ing.  My  visit  was  brought  to  an  end;  and,"li»l- 
ever  pain  1  felt, — for  the  young  always  feel«[iil 
in  parting  with  those  who  have  been  kind  tollm 
—  it  was  well  counterbalanced  by  the  idea  ofn 
soon  again  seeing  my  mother. 

But  her  affairs,  it  seems,  were  not  wonntl  Q^ 
nor  her  income  come  round  so  soon  u  I  lu' 
expected  :  a  letter  from  hereelf,  and  one  Iniii* 
very  early  friend  of  my  youth,  told  me  theif  ■»' 
another  visit  to  be  paid  before  the  time  Aw^ 
arrive  for  our  meeting  again  together.  Hei  I*' 
ter  was  all  that  was  sensible,  affectionate,  iw 
kind  ;  and  talked  a  great  deal  of  the  noifie' 
she  was  obliged  and  glad  to  make.  And  * 
touched  upon  the  penalty  we  were  paying  ^ 
erroneous  calculations  and  useless   expeDdiimt: 


WEDLOCK. 


U5 


ciett  out  upon  the  virtue  of  true  and  right 
Hag,  and  the  upright  dignity  due  to  our 
J  irell-doing,  free  from  the  foolish  struggle 
r  oatentatious  displays  and  empty  and  &lse 

"Let  us,"  she  wrote,  "  purify  out  minds  from 

llxte  Tsporous  deluBions  :  let  us  live  on  what  we 

—if  we  can,  on  legs, — and  put  nway  without 

J  atl  assumption  of  false  consequence,  if 

l^be  supported  by  an  expenditure  we   cannot 

I  always   loved  my  mothers  letters ; 

ntti  confess  I  felt  dull  and  disappointed  that 

lie  time  was  not  come  for  "  the  sleeping  beauty" 

^  emerge  from  her  wood,  and,  shaken  by  my 

Put  visit,  I  almost   dreaded   to   learn   the    place 

•here  my  next  would    be  directed  :  besides,    I 

'oved  the  country  so  dearly  that  I  did   not  like 

^  leave  it,  even  though  I  missed  many  of  the 

^gT^ena  at  my  old  friend's  residence  that  could 

^one  make  it  perfectly  desirable. 

But  my  spirits  rose  above  all  these  petty 
grievances ;  and  they  were  in  alt  when  I  found 
1  really  was  to  visit  my  fashionable  friend  at  her 
residence   near  town :    and  though  it  was    not 
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eiactly  the  season  for  its  best  gwetie«,  jrt  l^* 
was  always  the  park  for  a  drive,  and  the  ittatWi 
and  to  have  all  this,  and  the  chirrup  of  the  ivt 
birds  together,  was  only  too  enchanting.  Tlie 
carriage  come  to  fetch  me ;  I  was  leaving  nun] 
tender  recollections, — thus  does  the  young  giilf 
heart  always  find  something  to  feed  on ;  ud  1 
wished  that  Mr.  W  ■  could  have  been  pR> 
Bent  to  have  handed  me  in.  Bat  such  is  ibt 
melee,  even  in  these  fceliugs,  that  it  was  u  mud 
that  he  should  see  me  in  what  I  considered  nj 
true  position,  as  for  any  other  reason. 

But  all  regret  and  compound  feeling  welt  Itfl 

at  H .     1  now  lived   in  the  way  I  liked  i 

that  is,  in  a  large  house  elegantly  furnished.  iB 
its  appointments  in  order,  three  carriages,  andlif 
due  complement  of  servants.  My  friend  m 
the  most  beautiful  creature  I  ever  beheld,— bff 
dark  black  hair  and  eyes  must  ever  rcinaiaa^ 
equalled  in  the  world  ;  but  her  magnificent  GfO* 
and  her  proud  heart  constituted  her  sole  nobJEtj. 
She  moved  a  queen  ;  the  golden  apple  W  ■ 
her  brow,  but  it  was  the  only  coronet  then  o- 
cepting  her  own  vain  dreams  of  nak 
deur. 
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Bat  fhe  had  married,  what  she  and  every  one 
QQtidered,  «« wealthily  in  Padua.''  Her  husband 
aol  his  dnTe  to  the  dty  every  day ;  what  he 
lid  there  I  cannot  exactly  say,  —  **  Oh,  no,  we 
9m  mention  it!"*  It  was  evidently  a  sore 
dgeet,  and  no  one  would  have  presumed  to 
m  asked  the  question.  He  used  to  talk  very 
^reeably  on  his  return,  and  tell  us  the  an^diti 
the  day ;  but  I  never  recollect  one  word  drop- 
ng  frcHn  him  to  explain  what  had  been  his 
QDndt  or  avocation.  He  was  a  very  handsome 
in,  tall  and  engaging,  good-humoured,  and  of 
w  words,  and  seemed  to  take  all  his  wife  said 
d  did  as  gospel.  He  is  dead  and  gone ;  so  I 
ly  confess  that  she  was  so  much  the  superior. 
It,  even  with  the  best  feeling  towards  him,  he 
H  often  OTcrlooked.  He  had  a  creep-mousey 
mer,  a  squeaking  voice,  and  so  slow  a  way  of 
«iking,  that  it  entailed  too  great  a  tax  on  the 
tience  willingly  to  venture  upon  conversing 
A  him.     He  had  the  usual  aversion  men  have 

turnpikes ;  and  I  think  he  never  sat  down  to 

oner  without  recapitulating  them. 

**  And— that— was^  one — turnpike ;— and — 

h2 


when — we — came — to— Thingamy, — that — «■«  i 
— another — turnpike;"  and  so  on  till  he  had  dttt-  j 
ed  them  all ;  though,  had  his  wife  protested  he  hid 
not  passed  one,  he  would  have  leadily  admitted 
the  mistake,  and  fallen  into  the  conriction.  She 
certainly  was  the  most  beautiful  and  magni6cat 
creature  I  ever  saw  in  my  life  ;  she  f&nded  ho- 
self  formed  to  rule  the  world,  and  she  look  Dia- 
sures  and  laid  her  plans  accordingly. 

Her   pride  would    sometimes    seem   Iit«tilly 
bursting  her  finely-formed   nostril :    she   woulA 
stand  as  a  Btag  at  bay —  her  bright  eyes  bean 
with    a   mighty    fire  —  her   soft   bosom    almo*^ 
bursting  its  controul  —  and  her  sweet  voice  boa*"** 
and  tremulous  from  the  emotion  that  impeded     * 
I  think  she  used  rather  to  frighten  me,  for 
never  had  so  little  my  own  way  in  my  life ;  aiv 
though  I  loved  her  very  dearly,  I  always  felt  ti^ 
a  word  would  turn  her  from  her  sweet  nature  :  — -""'''^ 
therefore  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  h^*'^^ 
husband  would  have  swallowed  all  the  lum pi ke^^^ 
men  and  all,  rather  than  mention  one  if  it  di^^*^ 
agreed  with  her. 

She  had  been  born  a  simple  country  girl,  th^^" 
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daughter  of  a  poor  parson  ;  and  no  one  suspected 

the  pride  and  the  spirit  that  were  in  her,  but 

those  who  had  liyed  under  the  same  roof  with 

kr.     Some  thought  it  came  with,  what  they 

cdled,  her  exaltation ;  but  it  was  there  before ; 

we  do  not  learn  these  strong  passions  in  a  mo- 

iBent.    Behold  her  at  the  time  of  which  I  am 

speaking,  making  for  herself  a  high  position  in 

society, — ^not  where  she  really  ought  to  have  stood, 

&r  that  was  easy  enough  to  attain, — but  the 

Court  set  was  her  aim,  where  they  desire  no  one 

^t  those  who  are  bom  there  with  them;  and 

'^^  worked  and  worked  to  get  in  it, — the  tread- 

^*^  an  easier  pursuit, — but  so  it  was,  and  she 

^^^er  flinched  from  the  exertion. 

And   with  the  most  lofty  wings  she   would 

^Ount,  seemingly  puUed  down  by  nothing  but 

^h^  tag-end  of  her  husband's  being  in   trade ; 

^^  to  hear  her  talk  of  her  own  family,  you  would 

'^▼e  fancied  her  sisters  exalted  to  cherubim,  and 

ller   father   an  Archbishop.     But   trade ! — oh  ! 

Out  upon  it ! — she  tried  to  mumble  it  into  the 

^ord  **  Merchant,*^  but  it  would  not  do ;  the 

more  she  thought  of  it,  the  more  she  detested  it. 
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With  all  this  Teeling,  and  seeing  it  go  TisiUj' 
I  was  not  surprised  to  find  her  house  not  ^ 
thickly  Btudded  with  visiters  as  I  had  expend 
to  find  it.     It  was,  in  truth,  a  Mahomet-coffiA 
sort  of  life  she  was  leading ;  receding  from  tba>^ 
who  did  prize  her,  to  attain  an  eminence  wber^ 
it  entered  nobody's  mind  that  there  wu  the  leart- 
necessity  of  receiving  her.     Sometimes  the  wodd*^ 
wealth  was  to  do  it  for  her,  and  then  she  woold 
heap  its  maguificence  upon  her.     Then  it  mtO 
be  its  rcBnemcntB,  and  she  would  fill  her  home 
with  opera-singers.     It  was  here  I  fiiet  sav  Ve^ 
tris,  and  the  husband  who  would  never  let  ba 
go  out  without  him ;  and  there  was  Begrci  sl». 
singing  duets  with  her,  and  looking  all  the  wliile 
unutterable  things. 

It  seems  to  me  a  sort  of  infatuation  the  plu>^ 
into  the  dreadful  vortex  of  expense  that  mj 
friend  would  occasionally  fall  into ;  vast  osKS- 
tation  and  the  weakest  of  vanities ! — the  nmdt 
a  pack  of  "  Lord"  and  "  Lady  "  cards  left  at  ik 
house  the  next  morning.  And  I  soon  saw, 
out  any   prying  or  curiosity   de  ma  partf 
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money  was  the  scarcest  of  all  things  among  them ; 
idmII  bills  would  come  in  that  it  seemed  so  ex* 
taordinaiy  should  be  inconvenient  to  pay :  but, 
^4iiteTer  pain  the  want  of  the  power  cost,  it  was 
sU  put  down  and  buried  under  grandeur  and 
padiness. 

It  is  iBtrange,  that  all-wise  as  we  are,  or  fancy 
ooadyes  to  be,  we  should  let  our  minds  be 
'^  troubled,'*^  and  rent  from  their  stcad&st  moor. 
logs,  by  the  vicious  desire  of  excelling  each  other. 
for  this  the  rising  early  and  working  late  is  car^ 
ied  on  with  the  most  earnest  zest ;  and  sorrow 
od  care  are  smothered  or  compounded  for  suc- 
tm.  It  is  for  this  the  fiishionable  mother  kisses 
er  children  in  haste,  just  touching  their  still 
isy  lips, —  although  kept  all  the  beautiful  spring 

a  dark  back-room,-—  lest  they  should  ruffle  her 
ight  smoothed  hair :  for  this  she  shrinks  from 
em  as  though  they  were  snakes  ; — the  children 
lie  in  amaze ;  and  they  are  told,  mamma  has 
T  best  velvet  dress  on. 

My  friend  had  two  little  girls,  but  they  were 
vi  handsome,  so  they  could  do  nothing  to  help 
ar  in  her  scheme;  and  it   used  to  grieve  my 


heart  to  aee  them  cooped  up  in  tlieit  pen  b** 
the  day,  the  other  half  spent  in  doing  sU  U** 
mischief  they  well  could  in  the  garden.  TtiVy 
were  neglected  and  spoilt ;  made  too  much  <>■ 
one  minute,  and  too  little  of  the  next:  indeed* 
in  the  grand  "  scrimmage'"  for  prefennmt  gtuB^ 
on,  they  were  often,  as  it  were,  trodden  under 
foot,  ond  even  their  attendants  taken  to  asaisi  id 
the  duties  required,  by  the  house  being  openKl 
to  "  high"  company. 

The  husband  was  a  man  who  prided  MnMli* 
on  having  an  expensive  taste, — everything  sbaot 
him  was  massive  and  good :  and  if  he  booglit  *> 
chain  for  his  wife,  it  was  as  strong  as  a  felcn^ 
chain.  His  plate  was  ponderous,  his  wy 
seals  were  magnanimous, —  and  his  hoiBCi  uJ 
bis  carriages  the  handsomest  about  LondoB- 
"  Quite  a  state  carriage  ! "  as  he  would  aj  : 
"quite  a  state  dessert !"  And  even  wheo  li<* 
wife  was  making  a  bag  for  a  ''slate"  danie.h* 
had  the  gold  fringe  put  double,  the  bui!ioo 
tassels  made  twice  the  weight ;  and  he  tli^ 
took  it  up,  and  with  a  high  squeak  of  BdmifitiDa 
exclaimed. 
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**I  deehie  it  is  quite  a  state  bagi  Theo- 

And  Theodosia  was  as  channed  to  talk  ttate 

M  liimaelf :  but  her  wish  was  to  do  it  at  a  cheaper 

nte ;  sad  where  she  had  controul,  such  as  her 

duMien^s  dresses,  and  their  private  dinners,  there 

^^  an  inconsistent  regard  to  economy.    She  was 

abo  very — ^very  fond  of  her  husband  ;  and  I  have 

*^  her,  on  coming  home  from  the  gay  parties, 

vHere  she  has  given  herself  up  entirely  for  the 

^ght  to  the  notice  of  the  most  distinguished 

inen  in  the  room,  and  taken  no  more  notice  of 

^  mate  than  though  he  were  a  dog, — I  have 

'^  her  rest  her  hand  on  his  knee,  and  look  so 

^dly  up  into  his  fiice,  and  seem  all  of  a  sudden 

***de  for  everything  better  than,  as  Sir  Thomas 

fiiown  says,  **  the  mirth  and  gaUkrdise  of  com- 

It  is  a  bad  criterion  to  judge  of  people  from 
^"''(^ ;  one  month  at  home  puts  one  quite  au 
^raiu  with  the  matter ;  and  I  suspect  that  the 
^om^Q  who  lends  herself  to  dazzle,  and  to  charm 
^^   empty  crowd,  often,   very  often  does  it  to 
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satisfy  and  please  hei  husband :  commencmg  fiw 
this  motive, — but  who  shall  e&y  to  whal««V- 
nesa  it  may  not  lead,  —  in  what  misery-  il  wj 
not  end .' 

"  Begun  in  folly, —  doeeJ  ii 

When  the  dazzling  wife  lias  looked  paiticuliHj 
veil, — that  is,  if  possible,  more  beauteous  thas 
ever, — witli  what  triumph  was  she  handed  in  and 
out  of  the  caniage !  and  whilst  at  tlie  fete,  or 
whatever  it  might  be,  he  would  look  a  mitv 
ably  moping  man,  dragging,  not  "  at  cadi  w 
move  B  lengthened  chain,"  but  her  gorgeons  siu'l 
of  crimson  worked  with  gold,  seeming,  litei>IIy» 
to  weigh  him  down  by  its  magniGcence.  Bui  re 
knew  that  he  was  hugging  that  sliawl  to  lii» 
heart ;  and  when  they  got  home,  she  would  put  **■ 
on,  and  their  eyes  would  dwell  and  dout  upon  it  - 
—  there  was  none  other  like  it  in  the  world,—  •* 
was  quite  a  "  state  "  shawl ! 

I  mention  these  things  to  show  lio»  the  mo* 
may  be  misled  in  its  conclusions.  Here  **  • 
husband,  a  weak  man  ;  and  a  wife  full  of  errfy- 
thing  that,  in  good  hands,  might  have  nivk  ^    , 
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oUnuble:  but  her  pride  'was  the  handle  with 
■liicfc  he  made  her  subseryient  to  his  "state" 
news,  giving  up  domestic  peace  for  vain  show, 
Md  honest  independence  for  all  the  fussing,  fret- 
ing,  heart-aching  exertions  of  living  "  in  state  " 
upon  an  inadequate  income. 

Eat  1  was  behind  the  scenes,  and  saw  pulled  the 

trety  wire,  —  nay,  have  assisted  in  pulling  them. 

Wlien  the  decks  have,  as  it  were,  been  strewed 

with  rawdoat  for  a  mighty  engagement,  have  not 

'»  *ith  my  delicate  fingers,  helped  to  place  the 

"Jewert  ? — piling:  the  cherries  in  their  "state" 

*aiaa  dishes,  and  wreathing  the  pine-apples  with 

'**W8,   Sometimes  she  wouid  work  like  a  milliner's 

ff**"!   the  whole  morning,  to  get  something  new 

**^  the  evening;  and,  if  caught  in  the  feet,  she 

^^a    dexterously  scuffled  her  flounces  behind  the 

H^*^  cusliion  on  which  she  leant  with  all  the  air  of 

^^"*    Indian  queen,  listening  to  the  attentions  of 

•^tjec  who  surrounded  lier,  all  seeming  so  pleased, 

^*».d  all  hoping  they  were  making  some  progress, 

^^d  all  looking  so  jealous  the  one  of  the  other. 

The  moment  a  knock  came  to  the  door,  she 
^ould  8et  herself  up  for  conquest.     How  anxious 
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vas  the  glance  she  cast  at  ibe  large  mimn  ■ 
posite  to  where  she  sat !  and,  gclf-assnred  b^  Cir 
reflection  it  cast  back,  she  commenced  her  lysfccn 
of  enchantment.  And  she  did  enchant.  Bni 
whilst  she  was  beguiling  her  devoted  slaves  wiii 
all  the  agrceableness  and  minauderie  of  an  ei- 
perienced  flirt,  I  knew  teko  it  was  in  reality  hrt 
wish  to  please.  But,  of  course,  no  one  gave  hn 
credit  for  it;  and,  therefore,  the  more  kind  b« 
husband  was,  the  more,  perhaps,  she  was  con- 
demned by  her  acquaintance. 

It  may  here  be  observed,  how  were  people  ^** 
find  out  all  this?  One  rule  of  action  would  ***' 
as  well,  — "Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not  judged  - 
and,  though  she  certainly  deserved  censure,  it  ■ 
hard,  under  this  desert,  to  have 
blame  saddled  upon  her. 

It  will  be  here  but  honest  to  confess,  I  )m 
come  to  a  point  in  the  chronicle  of  my  girli*^^^^ 
life  where   I,  for  the   first  time,  found   myae^^' 
eclipsed :  as  "  The  Critic  "  has  it,  my  madnui^^^ 
was  regularly  kept  in  the  bock  scenes ;   and,  •e-^ 
though  a  sort  of  thraldom  was  sjiread,  I  codt^ 
only  play   "  the  attendant   in  white  dimity,"  to*- 
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my  prima    donna    '^  princess    in   white   satin." 

Whilst  we  were  alone,  nothing  could  be  kinder 

01  mote  agreeable  than  her  manners  Mere  to  me  ; 

— snd  her  attentions  were  unremitted ;  but  the 

moment  a  man  appeared,  she  stepped  forth  out 

rf  the  line  of  all   the  domestic  agrimens  and 

datici,  —  and  which  in  my  eyes  always  gave  her 

»  tenfold  chamii  —  into  the  wit  and  the  grace 

■hicli  she  thought  best  became  her ;  and  then 

[    *i>e  Would  slight  her  husband,  and  if  1  ventured 

'"  clash  with  her  in  a  single  thing,  one  glance 

I  "*»m    her  dark  eye  —  a    sort    of  Juno's    eye  — 

r*ould  Bend  mc  back  to  my  place  again.     Wjih 

r"*'«,  you  may  suppose,   I   felt  myself  cramped 

**'d    checked  ;     though     not    quite    cheated,   or 

^^'anghl  to  the  idea,  witli  so  many  mirrors  round, 

like  Bottom  in  the  "  Midsummer  Night's 

"  my  pretty  head   was  turned   into  an 

It  was  not  exactly  this ;  there  was  no 

^ftsniance   that    I    was    '*  translated :"   but   my 

!|^owers  of  pleasing  were  subdued,  and  I  felt  so 

!'«orapleteIy    playing  second  fiddle,  that,    in    my 

■  ^discontent,  1  ceased  to  play  at  all.     I  say  this 

I*  figuiatively,  for  the  only  thing  I  did  excel  my 
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Juno  in  was  singing ;  and  it  was  only  wtira  fi^ 
siding  at  the  piano-forte  that  I  experienced  o; 
self-ad  Tan  cement  in  her  society. 

And  yet  there  was  enough  of  divoHemenl  ofit^ 
eJ  me  to  have  satis&ed  a  girl  of  moderaK  d- 
pectations :  but  I  wanted  more ;  and  I  ihinli 
I  should  have  grown  regularly  discontented  vill 
myself,  had  not  a  few  things  come  to  light  tbit 
partly  disclosed  to  me  the  real  tmlh  of  ihe  msl- 
ter.  There  was  a  young  Guardsman  rcrj-  run- 
slant  in  his  attendance :  I  should  say  now,  ht 
was  all  spur  and  perfume ;  but  then  I  ihooftit 
him  quite  interesting  enough  to  miss  the  dcfectieo 
of  bis  attention.  The  children  were  one  dij 
scribbling  on  a  note,  and  I  was  to  admiic  • 
picture  they  had  drawn ;  but  instead  of  wWA* 
with  the  paper  in  my  band,  —  the  Guardsmtt^ 
note,  —  I  read :  "  Present  my  compliments  to 
your  beautiful  friend,  — for  you  »kii»(  allow  yoo» 
friend  is  beautiful."  The  note  was  dated  snu" 
days  back,  and  Jnno  had  not  told  me  one  »w<* 
of  the  compliment.  It  a  little  cleared  myeT(»» 
and  the  thermometer  of  my  own  conceit  n»^ 
accordingly. 
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And  there  was  another  who  had  hii  regular 
oiMe  into  the  family^  —  a  man  of  a  certain 
■gC)  of  large  fortone,  a  bachelor,  and  a  viscount. 
Wlttt  a  scope  was  here  for  mj  friend'*s  insatiable 
demands  !  —  And  was  I  behindhand  with  her  ? 
'**oli,  no  !  Already  I  felt  the  coronet  press  my 
Ixow; — I  say  press,  for  he  was  so  very  plain  a 
mn,  that,  cTcn  in  idea,  it  weighed  heavily,  and 
Mt  uncomfortable.  What  castles  did  she  build 
in  secoring  him  to  herself!— and  what  castles 
£d  I  not  build  in  taking  him  from  her !  I 
tUnk  it  was  only  her  confidence  in  her  charms  that 
kept  me  in  the  house ;  and,  indeed,  I  knew  it 
^  as  much  as  her  friendship  was  worth  to 
^>penly  dispute  the  palm  with  her. 

And  the  Viscount  knew  too  well  the  true 
P<^tion  of  his  own  place  to  give  her  any  un- 
••Uieas ;  for  though  he  paid  me  every  attention, 
■*even  the  attention  of  the  vietlU  couvj  for  he 
"^  not  a  young  man,  —  yet  I  never,  in  the  way 
"^pleasmg,  seemed  to  make  the  very  slightest 
^P'ession  upon  him.  Had  he  been  other  than 
^  he  was,  this  might  have  been  disheartening, 

bave  killed  all  my  vanity  in  its  eighteenth 


Not  that  Juno  ever  committed  berMJ 
ing  she  loved  any  one  but  in  hei  ii 
tnents,  when  nothing  could  be  plunf 
she  dearly,  tenderly  loved  her  husbsnj 

And  her  husband  loved  her  in  retl 
required  no  ghost  to  point  out  tha) 
else  did,  or  pretended  lo  love  her  ulsa 

It  ever  shone  in  his  little  green  ey^ 
he  was  the  plainest  tnan  in  the  «c^ 
tween  forty  and  fifty,  there  was  nolt 
that  even  the  mistaken  Juno  would 
it  to  him ;  therefore,  as  he  had  picked  i 
must  lose  it  again :  it  seemed  the 
nobody  further  than  that  it  served  tfl 
me  why  the  beautiful  green  carriage  U 
him  to  the  door,  the  bright  saddle-H 
as  far  from  my  reach  as  though  he  wt 
„.,,/.«.,.  i 
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^  him,  and  make  myself  not  the  dightett  im- 

pRiiion.    A  thoonuid  notes  of  admiration  conid 

W  biTe  expressed  my  surprise  at  this,  had  I  not 

giitted  something  of  a  clue ;  and  not  from  cnri- 

^,  but  to  confirm  me  in  the  opinion  I  was 

fcnung,   I  often  listened  to  things  that  would 

^  otherwise  have  gained  my  attention :  and  she 

^<dd  me  that  before  my  arrival  she  had  prevailed 

^  him  to  stay  one  evening  when  a  great  point 

*M  debated  in  the  House  and  decided  by  vote. 

^*  And  he  did  stay,^  she  said  ;  and  she  seemed 

dee  a  beautiful  peacock  to  spread  her  feathers  as 

ilie  spoke :    and  then  she  looked  almost,  with 

^Cacbeth,  afraid  to  think  of  what  she  had  done ; 

^  ihe  added  hastily,  <<  But  I  would  never  do 

^  ^in.**^     He  was  a  staunch  Tory,  and  they 

^^te  not  then  so  thickly  strewn  as  they  are  in 

'■^  present  day. 

^e  morning  he  came  in,  and  he  found  an  old 
^^nd  of  his  with  us,  and  he  kissed  her  as  he 
^^d  an  old  friend ;  and  Juno  was  sitting  near, 
^  he  kissed  Juno  also,  but  it  was  en  pUinjour^ 
^<l  there  appeared  no  stnageness  or  hum.  The 
^^ligeness  seemed  that  he  did  not  continue  the 
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compliment  and  kiss  me ;  but  be  did  not,  ud 

there  was  to  occasion   of  regret,   for  1  vonM 

rather  have  kissed  bis  carriage  and  Us  taddl^ 

horses. 

And  one  morning  she  was  reading  a  note  fan 
him,  and  I  was  called  od  to  admire  bis  kindoM' 
it  required  some  little  ejplanalion.  "  I  *K  otU 
of  spirits,"  the  sweet  Juno  related,  "  really  tmtt; 
and  his  lordship  asked  me  what  was  the  M' 
ter  ?" 

"  Nothing." 

He  must  know;  he  was  positive  he  would  D 

Well,  then,  her  little  new  ponj-caniage  > 
be  paid  for  —  it  was  so  provoking  i  —  for  ts 
moment  she  reallj  had  no  money  to  do  it : 
things  always  did  happen  so  provokingly 

And  then  came  the  note — so  eleganllr  d 
—  such  refined  friendship  !  —  and  she  read  ilW 
me.  It  was  to  say  that  all  men  must  pay  fn 
their  pleasures ;  that  his  greatest  pltASUic  «ii 
to  see  her  in  her  little  pony-phacton ;  and  llot 
he  should  only  be  too  happy  if  she  would  consida 
him  her  banker,  and  allow  him  to  pay  for  \ik. 

I  remember  1  thought  it  very  kind,  butw 
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to  take  his  money ;  and,  as  I  knew  she  had  two 
carnages  at  her  disposal  besides,  I  wondered  how 
It  the  moment  her  pride  could  be  so  mnch  sub* 
tied  as  to  consent  to  the  obligation.  I  was 
pag  then ;  and  may  I  ever  remain  young  to 
lodi  vanity  and  folly  ! 

And  the  husband,  what  did  he  do  ?     He  did 
nothing  but  look  very  satisfied  ;  and  said  twenty 
times  in  the  day,  —  for  the  thing  was  not  con- 
cealed ficom  him,  — ** Well,  it  is  very  kind!'' 
And  then  he  begged  when  his  <<  friend "  called, 
ibr  he  always  gave  him  this  name^  that  we  would 
sik  him  to  dinner,  that  he  **  might  say  some- 
thing about  it.'' 

And  nothing  pleased  him  more  than  that  this 
person  should  dine  with  him.  What  is  the  in- 
ward satisfiu;tion  that  springs  from  eating  with  a 
great  man  —  of  letting  names  pass  through  the 
Upe  that  attach  to  high-sounding  people  ?  The 
lips  are  none  the  better,  and  the  purse  very  often 
m«ch  the  worse  for  it.  I  soon  saw  that  this  was 
quite  the  husband's  ^*  state"  friend  ;  and  that  he 
nerer  thought  so  highly  of  his  wife  as  when  he 
sure  she  was  receiving  his  attention. 
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And  here  the  world  judged  wrong:  U  a 
her)  and   pitied   her  mate.     She    wi 
proud  woman  ;**  and  he  "  a  neglected  bushuj^ 
And  flo  she  waa  proud ;  but  it  was  of  iha  I 
partner,  much  more  llian  of  her  "  state'"  lorn.  I 
have  observed  them  in  the  common  evenU  of  tbe 
day  jostle  each  other ;  but  it  was  the  hothud 
who   was  then  always  first  considered.     I  Ihtc 
seen  her  even  go  so  far  as  at  luncheon  to  itcil 
a  beautiful  peach  off  her  lovcr''B  plate,  undet  the 
covert  of  his  newspaper,  and  put  it  on  her  bus- 
band's.    No  one  perhaps  noticed  this  but  mytelf  - 
these  things  are  trifles  to  mention,  but  life  is  *** 
aggregate  of  trifles;  and,  whilst  trifles  are  broogl** 
forth  to  condemn,  let  us  at  least  have  the  ad**'*' 
tage  of  them  on  the  favourable  side  of  the  qo^^ 
tion. 

The  longer  I  live,  the  plainer  I  see  that  />rC**^ 
niary  fmbarraisment  is  the  root  of  all  evil  ^ 
it  enchains  the  powers,  frets  and  destroys  tt*' 
mind,  and  festers  and  fastens  tight  to  the  heaV^^^ 
of  its  victim.  What  we  are  led  to  do  under  th*^ 
circumstances,  we  none  of  us  can  tell,  —  wh»^ 
straw  we  shall  catch  at  in   this  sea  of  dilemnuk- 
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Moitification  is  at  hand,  and  we  keep  it  off  with 
"iurtever  we  ean.  But  how  larelji  we  see,  that' 
it  k  kept  off;  and,  whilst  we  are  sculking  behind 
IB7  screen  that  we  can  raise,  the  world  is  fiur  too 
ihaip^ghted  not  to  detect  fidse  pretensions,  and 
^  protest  against  their  being  fiaudulently  sup- 
ported. 

80  it  was  with  my  beautiful  Juno  :  her  old 
Ue&ds,  after  a  word  of  adyice,  showed  they  were 
in  earnest  by  not  being  so  kind  to  her.  But 
vbat  did  that  matter  ?  They  were  merely  the 
dd  quizzes  she  had  known  from  her  youth : 
"^oold  any  of  these  haye  paid  for  her  pony-car- 

• 

^? — certainly  not.  So  let  them  go;  and 
^  cooled  upon  them,  and  plunged  more  warmly 
'^  gaiety  and  dissipation. 
And  yet,  with  all,  her  "  old  man,^  as  she 
^  in  her  fondness  to  call  him,  was  never  for- 
^^en.  And  one  great  scheme  was  to  take  him 
^  his  vile  dty  pursuit,  and  make  him  what 
"^ould  have  termed  a  **  state  *"  gentleman.  I 
^Ic  I  see  now  the  expression  of  his  fitce  when- 
'^  the  subject  was  being  discussed  ;  it  acquired 
placid  pompousness,  and  he  looked   like   a 
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good  cliiid  who  deserved  to  be  indulged,  anu*  ^^ 
mamma  was  about  to  indulge  him.  Jui*  ** 
talked  with  more  than  her  usual  high-migU*"'* 
and  sang-froid :  and  it  idwaya  disposed  ta' " 
sing  to  myself  the  song, 


Lavender 

K  blue. 

Diddle, 

diddle ! 

RoeemBry 

8  green. 

When  I  u 

n  king. 

Diddle,  diddle, 

You  shall  be  queen 

And  I  aaw,  for  every  step  they  gained  in  tbai 
heart's  expectation,  there  was  more  attealin 
shown  to  the  "  state"  friend.  And  there  «» 
plenty  to  be  devoted  to, —  a  large  indcpendef 
fortune,  and  a  castle  somewhere  in  the  counn?' 
His  money  seemed  to  cry  out  to  them.  Come. 
take  me !  for  there  was  no  one  else  to  Iw^ 
themselves  to  it.  How  often  I  have  iut^ 
them  count  his  years  ; — I  wonder  they  hid  W' 
looked  at  his  tongue,  and  felt  his  pulse,  fv^ 
ish  —  foolish  pair  !  to  be  thus  diverted  trDOlw 
affection,  and  your  own  good  wavs  '.  1  I*" 
seen  the  heart  speaking  to   heart  between  J 
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•w'**  tne  honest  aense  slept :  I  have  eeen  your 
|)e>B*Ue  when  you  have  had  a  day  to  yourselves, 
•''  «otn  ilie  force  of  pretending  friendship,  and 
eoutitetfeiting  passion, 

*^  mark  these  things  to  show  to  the  world  Low 

"•"^ig  it  is   to  Judge;  for  the  world  did  judge 

ihe  Wight  Juno.      But  their  judgment  wag  false  : 

It  decided  she  wanted  love ;   alas  !  she  only  want- 

M  money  : — money  for  her  mate  —  the  husband 

■W  was  cheering   her  on.     Only  a   few  more 

years  of  deception  and  constraint,  and  the  wealth 

■ould  be  their   own.     And   it   was    becoming 

^^dent   they   wanted   it.      But   there   was   no 

^Ute,  and   only   occasional   bursts    of  extrava- 

the  fact  was,  they   had  pitched  them- 

too  high ;  and  all   went  to  support  this 

-*•■«  position.     Pride   was  jny  fair  Juno's  over- 

'^Ung   passion  —  she  was  proud   of   everything 

•oe  did  ;  she  was  even  proud  of  me, —  which  was 

*>uch  more  than  I    was  of  myself, — for  I  had 

*ver  to  confess  to  that  self,  that  with  this  fine 

tbatch  in  my  way,  and  with  many  couvert  attacks 

(te   ma  part,   I    made,    to   my  amazement,  no 

firogress. 
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home  from  any  pleasure,  than  liave  j 
look  uglj :  do  not  let  this  be  mixej 
taken  for  vanity ;  for  of  that,  I  1^ 
none.  I  was  vain  of  no  attention  I  a 
iLe  same  time,  1  was  disappointed  3 
get  it.  The  letter  of  the  law,  I  ^ 
this :  I  had  gained  the  chantctet  j 
beauty,  and  was  willing  to  rctu 
eminence ;  it  should  not  be  ray  fim] 
changed  their  opinion.  And  what 
energy  and  time  it  seems  to  me  n^ 
taken  one  thought  to  make  a  preU 
prettier; — pleasing  the  world  at  \ 
ollen  of  peace  and  comfort,  and  gil 
repose  for  very  doubtful  advant^es!  i 
Juno  would  talk  to  mc  of  the  roni 
of  L Castle,  its  Epacious  Tooms,i 
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liom  and  sttention.  She  talked  of  the  income 
il  Di;ist  produce ;  and  from  this  she  would  say, 
iuke  Lad  no  real  friend  but  thcmsclvesi  and 
iOt  one  near  relation.  In  my  simplicity  I  pitied 
I  man  from  my  heart :  it  must  have  been 
nig  to  have  talked  to  any  one  so  dull  as 
;  and  she  said,  just  to  enlighten  me, 
lat  is  to  prevent  his  leaving  all  he  has 
i  world  to  us  ? "  and  she  looked  so  like 
Mn.  Siddons  in  Lady  Macbeth,  aa  ahe  spoke, 
tiat,  bad  the  Viaeount  heard  il,  he  might  have 
b*ea  frightened. 

And  what  a  wicked  pack  of  cards  this  was  to 
"Call  knocked  down,  as  the  castle  tumbles  which 
*■«  build  for  children  !  one  scheme  over  the 
***het  i  The  hand  trembles —  the  breath  is  stop- 
J**<i— M  the  neit,  and  the  next  card  is  laid  on  ; — 
tly  B  few  more  —  and,  before  those  few  are 
'*'*ne,  down  it  all  drops !  Delusive  and  empty 
flane  falling  one  against  another  ;  without  even 
**ie  alleviating  support  of  meaning  well  —  the 
*Ule  of  right  to  console  when  all  is  done.  For- 
tune spent ;  reputation  impaired, — for  the  world 
i«  nther  liberal  in  these  days, —  if  not  gone  ;  and 
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Whatever  Wedlock  wanU,  let  il 
honesty :  there  k  bIUI  enough  to  coj 
with  this  in  full  force;  and,  when  f 
honesty>  like  the  gold  through  t| 
shines  forth,  inlrinEic  in  itself,  and  I 
double  worth  by  seeing  all  else  pcHftb* 

Now  the  dear  Juno  had  embark^ 
cause,  and  what  she  had  to  consc^ 
her  schemes  failed,  she  alone  can  tcfl 
was  no  appearance  of  their  fulling,  | 
of  which  I  am  telling:  they  were  4 
gently  on  seemingly  secure  grou4 
friendship  on  the  husband's  side,  l4 
ncBs  and  seeming  frankness  on  the  *i 
on  the  Viscount's  a  crafty  look  of  { 
a  restless  delight,  a  sort  of  dog-^ 
which  I  thought  anything  but  agree^ 
eame  time,  I  confeaa,  I  mb  pHrpidii 
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tt  fall  of  angiy  paasioBf,  envj^  and  bitter  jea- 

•usy.    The  little  old  man! — but  he  was  in 

^ : — no  one  could  be  petted  bj  Juno  without 

)mg  her.     Whether  the  little  old  man  was 

>Yed  in  return,  I  think  he  might  anj  hour  of 

be  day  himself  have  determined :  but  in  general 

( is  sufficient  for  man  to  love ;  this  paints  all 

be  rest:    and  I  reallj  think  that  woman  in  a 

Qier  waj  of  retaining  her  conquest,  who  plays 

cr  part.     It  has  been  determined  that  those 

■erfbraierB  who  act  well,  do  not  feel ;  and  Juno 

cted  to  perfection !  kept  the  little  old  man  in 

igkt  order,  and  made  him  sensible  of  the  full 

Blue  of  her  attractions. 

He,  at  the  same  time,  had  his  position  to 

^:   he  was  in  the  first  society  in  town;    of 

vtune,  rank,  fiunilj,  and  a  single  man,  it  was 

^  to  be  wondered  at.     Now,  I  think,  Juno 

1^  to  try  very  hard,  quietly,  to  make  him  her 

^ping-stone  to  the  real  tip-top ;   but  it  was 

i^e  au  convert ;  and  the  little  man  was  stupid, 

1  would  take  no  notice  of  it.      He  said  he 

^^ated  routs  and  balls ;  that  they  were  bad 

^gs  for  the  health ;  that  Juno  already  went  out 

I  2 


too  much ;  and  Juno's  pride,  which  wu  pf** 
dominant  over  all,  prevented  her  from  fiaib* 
pushing  her  desirce. 

Never  could  Tusculum  be  more  comfoiuble 
than  the  droving-rooms  of  Juno'a  house  vtre 
made  for  the  noble  Viscount.  His  first  dniy 
was  paid  there  in  the  morning,  and  hii  lut 
liomage  at  night ;  and  as  I  have  seen  his  el^nsot 
carriage  waiting  at  the  door,  irith  its  na«te 
hammcr-cloth  and  mighty  moons,  what  a  pilv.  I 
have  thought,  to  be  wasted  on  a  bachelor ! 

One  night,  instead  of  waiting  at  the  door,  i* 
fetched  me  home  from  a  friendly  party  where  I 
had  been  alone.  As  it  bounded  through  the 
streets  in  its  own  blaze,  oh,  how  I  wished  it 
mine !  •—  how  I  hoped  the  people  that  passed 
would  think  it  mine, — and  I  even  sat  bolt  up- 
right, that  the  passengers  might  see  it  was  mine. 
I  must  have  caught  the  infection  of  "  stale,"  for 
there  was  content  in  its  every  cushion. 

Now  there  was  not  the  slightest  predilection 
in  my  heart  for  the  Viscount,  uotwithstuidiDg 
all  its  other  wishes ;  and  this  exemplifies  the 
bad  bringing-up  of  girls.     I  must  have  thought 
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much  better  of  Wedlock  than  it  deserved,  in 
beiDg  readj  to  take  it  for  the  mere  aake  of  a 
OQvoneted  carriage.  And  wkere  was  the  warning 
I  luid  had  in  mj  own  ftmily  and  eliewhere  ?  — 
vktgood  had  it  done  me  ?— None.  Like  oiheri, 
I  m  ready  to  act  aa  if  experience  had  taught  me 
BDioeh  lesson.  How  ia  it  that  all  single  people 
Biny  if  they  can? — Because  they  must  have 
dieb  own  experience.    If  you  tell  them  they 

\  ^  not  have  all  the  bliss  they  hope  for  and 
expect,  they  look  wary,  and,  in  a  winking  way, 
fm  you  over  to  the  ^  Marines  ;^^  for  single  peo- 
ple as  well  aa  sailors,  will  not  believe  you. 

And  perbaps  they  sin  on  the  safe  side;  for 

^io  ever  would  enter  Wedlock  if  they  thought 

^  all  its  pit&Us  and  varied  dangers  ?     What 

*^  Coleridge  say  ? 

^^  Suppose  competence,  health,  and  honesty ,*" 

^   these  are  scarce,  —  <<  then  a  happy  marriage 

spends  on  four  things : 
*^  1.  An  understanding  proportionate  to  thine, 

^'^^  is,  recipiency,  at  least,  of  thine. 

^^  2.  Natural  sensibility,  and  lively  sympathy 

^  SeneraL 
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"  S.  Steadioess  in  Bttachiog  and  retuning  to- 
sibility  to  its  proper  proportions. 

"  4.  A  mutual  liking,  including  pereon  ui 
all  the  thouEand  obscure  aympathies  that  drtn- 
mine  conjugal  liking;  that  is,  love  and  i 
to  A.  ratlier  than  B." 

And  he  also  sayE,  —  "A  slight  eontrut  of 
character  is  very  material  to  happiness  i 
riage."  St.  Pierre  says  the  same.  And  agua 
Coleridge  writes  :  —  "  Sympathy  constitaW 
friendship,  but  in  love  there  is  a  e«t  tf 
sympathy  or  opposing  passion  ;  each  ctoiw 
to  be  the  other,  and  both  together  make  <ne 
whole.'" 

How  pretty  all  this  sounds  !  — but  how  ranlf 
do  wc  see  it  brought  to  bear  I  And  why  ?  B«- 
cauee  girls  ore  taught  to  hitch  their  hsppiof 
inside  a  Viscount's  carriage,  or  some  such  ftwiisli 
thing ;  and,  with  merely  this  stock  in  trade,  lirf 
set  out  in  Wedlock.  But  when  they  find  the 
mischief  of  what  they  have  done,  so  much  niD^ 
be  said  for  women,  they  are  not  the  one*  1^ 
fly  out,  to  kick  and  to  rebel :  they  know  thnc 
partner   has  taken  them  as   they  seemed,  * 


F  ittta  and  for  worse," 

"  To  help  him  of  his  bliniiness 
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id  they  have  some  pity 


nd,  u  he  begins  to  wonder  what  it  is  all  about, 
ftijvoald  willingly  be  quiet  and  resigned,  and 
do  tbejt  best  to  take  things  as  they  6nd  them, 
of  such  as  they  expected  them.     But  the 
tjniaj  of  man  undermines  all  these  wishes  and 
Moltes :   he  knows   he   is   man,  and   his  first 
"bJMl  is,  to  make  his  wife  know  that  he  is  mas- 
•»■    If  reasonable,  she  may  still  lead  him  ;  but 
1  pin  in  &  pottle  of  hay  is  easier  to  find  than  one 
"■  the  male  sex  who  can  lay  claim  to  this  com- 
"•(kliiy.     Without  it,  off  he  starts  on  his  own 
*ild  schemes,  and  leaves  her  to  follow  at  dis- 
^tion.     Then  it  is  she  looks  round  for  the  in- 
^ftrd  peace  she  has  lost,  and  asks  what  she  has 
Sot  in  return  for  it,  in  giving  up  the  safe  path 
Uiat  S  well-regulated  woman  ever  treads  by  her- 
self?    Still  she  asks,  what  she   has  got?      She 
looks  around  her  house ;  but  it  is  only  to  shake 
her  head.     Her  carriage  drives  to  the  door ;  how 
different  she   finds  the  possession   of  a   thing, 
viewing  it  close   to  the  eye,  to  the  seeing  its 
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agreeable  proportions  at  a  distance  I  HealAiil 
Bliaken,  snd  opinions  all  clianged,  are  tUe  onlj 
things  Ehe  Las  to  anstrer  lo  her  question.  Wttit 
her  position  really  is,  now,  for  the  first  limt, 
dawns  upon  her ;  and  as  her  husband  is  reeeiTti, 
BO  Bhe  takes  her  place  in  society.  It  nuT  be 
advanced,  who  tliinks  of  society  when  they  mun' 
If  the  husband  is  taken  aa  suck,  well  and  gwJ- 
if  heart  does  meet  heart;  or  —  as  the  cpinit 
Bftid,  when  he  married  his  cook  —  when  lU  >■ 
changed,  that  there  is  something  real  to  &li  U^ 
upon : 

"  fonned  to  be  bleat,  aod  bios, 

A  well  of  sealei]  and  secret  happinen." 

But  something  is  not,  usually,  what  peopt 
marry  upon  :  there  is,  generally  speaking  W" 
thing ;  that  is,  there  is  neither  caution  nor  «^ 
cretion,  —  nor  love  neither;  but  the  love  « 
change, —  love  of  renown,  —  of  fine  laces,— "'^ 
liberty.  And  it  is  for  this  liberty  that  W<M<^ 
is  entered  upon,  "  unadvisedly,  lightly,  and  «*"' 
lonly :"  not  '*  soberly,"  nor  *'  in  the  fe«  "' 
God  ;"  but  to  escape  the  stigma  of  '*  old  nail 
being  attached  to  the  title. 
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But  to  return  to  the  Viscount  and  the  fair 

hm.    1  think  I  hare  described  him  as  an  old 

nun  1  that  is,  he  appeared  to  me  between  forty 

ud  fifty  :  but  perhaps  nothing  takes  a  more  dif- 

fwDt  shade  than  the  age  of  others  at  different 

periods  of  our  own  eiislencc.     He  was  to  roe 

t  long  way  down  from  even  the  centre  arch  of 

lie  bridge  :  fix)m  the  "  Peerage  "  I  now  know 

■lul  his   age  really  was ;    but,  in    my  eetima- 

tioD,  he  was  older  in  those  days  than  I  might 

trea  now  consider  him.     I  have  described  him 

wpUin,  vindictive,  and  wary,  —  clever,  overbear- 

">£,  and  opiniated  ;  I   mean,  that  this   is  what 

"e  seemed  to  me  he  could  be :  with  Juno, 

"  Instead  of  mounting  baibcd  steeds, 

^  To  G-ight  the  iiouls  of  fearful  advcrasries, 

'  He  capered  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 

To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute." 

And  be  hod  one  way  of  making  his  court,  which 
^d  render  him  very  attractive  :  he  read  very  well 
aloud, —  so  well,  that  everything  you  once  heard 
him  read  could  never  Ml  in  interest  or  be  for- 
gotten. But,  with  all  the  powers  that  he  had, 
the  charm  did  not  alone  consist  in  the  perfection  ; 
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it  waa  the  way  in  which  it  waa  done.  I  n«o 
knew  any  drawing-room  queen  do  the  mtfiil 
work  that  Juno  used  to  do  :  and  she  did  it  it 
her  own  refined  and  elegant  way  ;  —  not  EmTOind- 
ed  by  threads  and  rags,  as  some  working  iiiM 
do;  but  using  the  boat  appointments,  and  witii 
precision  and  a  neatness  in  all  that  made  it  Mcm 
more  for  pleasure  than  the  use  it  was  taflj 
turned  to. 

And  she  would  ait,  during  the  momingt  nA- 
evenings  she  spent  at  home,  plying  the  needte^ 
And  who  but  those  who  had  really  seen  it,  woolA 
have  given  Iter  credit  for  it  ? 

It  was  at  these  times  that  her  fi^end  would 
draw  near  and  place  himself  at  her  elbow  ;  and 
any  book  that  she  might  be  reading  he  would 
open  and  read,  taking  up  the  part  where  she  had 
lefl  off,  not  minding  the  matter,  but  really 
lending  himself  to  her  amusement  in  doing  what 
he  knew  would  give  her  pleasure. 

With  no  much  hope  of  his  property  and  fine 
estate  mj^f  to  lead  me  on,  it  may  be  supposed 
that  there  was  not  much  amusement  to  me  in 
these  literary  snatches ;  X  could  not  take  up  an 


1 


raiffeat  irbcre  the  page  was  merely  marked  as 
Junos  last  reading,  and  it  prevented  me  having 
Monrae  to  other  tlings  ;  above  all,  it  deprived 
at  of  her  agreeable  conversation,  obliging  me  to 
be  silent  mpelf,  and  with,  as  I  have  said,  nothing 
W  repay  me  for  the  forbearance. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  lost  evenings  to  me, — 
i' '^  ihough  I  had  failed  in  my  grand  scheme  at 
'i"i.':i.',  1  had  tny  full  share  of  pleasure  and  admi- 
niion  abroad, — that  in  restlessness  I  moved  about 
'ieroom, — from  the  table  to  the  large  mirror, — 
*"«)  from  the  large  mirror  back  again  to  the  table. 
'iie   reading   still   went   on :    it  was   Cbateau- 
(■nand's  Genius   of  Christianity   that  the  little 
**«n  waa  reading, — very  beautiful,  and  very  Hub- 
"^tne,  and  very  well  read  ;  but  very  dull  in  com- 
'l*wiflon  with  the  parties  that  I  knew  were  expect- 
ing us  that  evening:  and   I  visited  all  the  dis- 
appointment on  the  tittle    old   man,   for    I  sus- 
pected that  it  was  his  wish  that  kept  us  from 
them.     The   caniageB  were    beginning  to  roll, 
and  our  neighbours  all  seemed  seeking  the  giddy 
town ;     they    had    no    interloping    Viscounts    to 
enslaTe  them  within  theii  owfl  valle ;  hope  had 


kept  me  in  a  degree  up  till  even  now,  but  II 
even  hope  vas  going  with  the  diatsDt  nmUeW 
the  carriages ;  and  very  flat  and  sick  &t  heait  1 
walked  to  the  window  just  to  see  the  lighU  Bue 
by  over  the  garden  nail,  if  I  saw  nothing  eke  at 
the  party. 

It  was  a  warm  evening  in  spring,  and  tlie 
blinds  and  shutters  were  not  yet  closed :  J  dtt« 
aside  the  curtains,  and  saw,  as  is  sometimes  ike 
case,  the  room  reflected  outside  the  windov. 
There  were  the  two  candles  on  the  table,  and 
Juno  hard  at  work ;  and  the  attentive  Viflcount, 
the  husband's  **  state''  friend,  seated  at  her  elbow. 
And  the  reading  went  on,  just  stopping  to  tuin 
over  the  page ;  and,  as  he  turned  it,  he  brought 
his  head  Forward  and  leant  over  Juno's  shoulder, 
whilst  she,  in  her  own  graceful  way,  put  her 
hand  playfully  to  his  mouth,  and  which  little 
hand  was  tenderly  kissed  by  the  Viscount. 

There  is  no  describing  how  I  felt ;  it  wag  like 
the  fall  of  a  thunderbolt  —  an  electric  shock; 
and  a  sort  of  faintness  came  over  me.  But  1 
turned  to  the  room  again  ;  and  whilst  my  knet* 
were  trembling,  my  cheeks  blanched  to  an  ashy 


WEDLOCK.  181 

whiteness,  the  reading  and  all  were  going  on  juBt 
Ike  same.  It  must  haye  been  a  yiaion  thai  I 
ki  leen,  and  it  woold  not  do  to  take  up  the 
trideace  in  this  manner;  lo  I  walked  to  the 
*  lisdow  again^  again  saw  the  room»  and— oh ! 
kinite  andadty!— again  saw  my  fiieod  Jnno 
'  iDow  the  ugly  old  man  to  put  his  chin  fbrwardf 
nd  to  kias  her  pretty  little  hand  in  the  way  I 
kd  just  before  seen  her  permit  him. 

Hy  first  wish  was  to  stand  where  I  did,  and 

to  lay  what  I  had  seen :  there  seemed  a  respon- 

ddity  thrown  upon  me  that  I  wished  at  once 

to  ikake  ofi^  for  to  hold  my  tongue  appeared  like 

tODoinng  at  felony.    No  words  can  express  the 

di^giiat  and  perplexity  of  my  mind :  I  had  come 

^Hm  a  disgracefdl  secret  without  any  prying  or 

ftoh  of  my  own ;  and  there  was  an  indignation 

^ed  up  with  my  surprise  that  made  me  wish  to 

^w  back  the  insight  I  had  gained.    I  was  about 

^  ^peak,  when  the  thought  struck  me,  suppose 

^^y  should  deny,  upon  the  improbability  of  the 

^T  I  had  seen  the  thing,  that  thete  was  a  word 

^  truth  in  the  matter.     I  felt  that  they  must 

^^  either  do  that,  or  make  me  a  party  in 
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their  fakeneas.  It  was  aU  too  bad  !  I 
what  Juno's  pride  was  equal  to  ;  and  I  b 
mucli  confidence  in  the  veracity  of  the  Vii 
And  then  where  should  I  have  been  ?  1 
intense  miscLtef  between  husband  and  n 
scouted,  loathed  —  for  there  was  eveij 
aity  that  they  should  play  their  part  w< 
building  a  lie  on  the  prejudices  that  ■ 
existed  among  the  sweet  Juno's  friend 
plotting  miBchicf, — ^for  they  knew  my  wial 
at  the  party, — in  revenge  for  being  kept  oi 
evening  from  gaiety.  I  stopped  well  it 
walked  back  to  the  table,  and  said — whs 
a  wiser  person  has  done  before —  nothing. 
And  here  was  an  end  put  to  my  vi^i 
Juno  was  so  sorry,  and  the  little  ugly  mi 
expressed  his  regret.  And  the  weak,  m 
husband  said,  "  Well,  my  dear,  it  ia  vo 
voking ;  but  you  must  have  your  cousin 
with  you  to  make  amends  for  the  loaa  o 
friend's  society."  And  I  went  away  with 
very  proud  feeling  of  having  been  a  blind ; 
patiiig  myself  at  the  some  time  by  the 
assurance  that,  till  the  last  moment,  1  nei 
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sxispected   iliere  was  any  real  wrong  in  my  fiur 
JuBO. 

Whftl  an  opening  is  here  for  a  little  of  my 
\.   ^mj  BHwmBwng !    How  well  I  oonld  ahow  up 
t  ^wliek  pinehing  shoe  was  most  in  fimlt  in  this 
:  4bk]i  of  a  near  peep  at  Wedlock !     Bat  the 
^  jsfaaent  must  indeed  slumber  if  at  once  the 
^    ttUle  is  not  fitted  to  the  right  horse.     I  was  not 
I    ghoi  to  think  much  at  the  time  all  this  took 
I    live ;  but  in  a  moment  I  saw  where  the  canker 
B    h)V—  s  foolish  loye  for  ^<  state,^^  and  an  indolent 
£.  Mhod  at  reaching,  through  other  means  than  his 
$    ovn,  the  rank  and  riches  the  husband  coveted.  It 
^    leeoMd  as  though  the  yery  reflection  of  his  noble 
^    ftiaid*8  eallow  fiice  made  him  a  greater  man  in 
jr.    iui  own  inunediate  estimation.     I  have  seen  him 
lity  like  the  firog  looking  at  the  ox,  — and  such 
tt  ugij  ox  !  and  seem  really  to  swell  as  he  con- 
^phkted  such  greatness.    And  Juno  loyed  her 
^^  ;  and  his  wishes  trod  too  closely  on  her 
^^^  pride  and  desire  of  power  to  withstand  them. 
^^  had  great  good  sense,  but  it  was  all  driven 
*he  Wrong  way,  all  perverted.     Instead  of  having 
'bourse  to  the  genuine  ingredients  of  her  own 
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position   in  life,  she  was  led  to  look  fo  I 
with  a  blind,  unregulated,  and  dishoaest  n 
getting  at  them ;  and  the  result,  as  it  it  i^llj 
should  be,  was  a  total  failure  in  all  these  li 
schemes  for  aggrandizement. 

Some  little  time  after  all  this,  the  fiiir  Jmn  1 
died  of  the  hooping-cough.  The  Viscount  &i  I 
also,  and  without  a  will :  so  there  was  Dotluii{ 
left  to  tell  whether  he  had  intended  to  do  &(• 
thing  to  repay  his  (riend  Juno  for  her  attenlioi* 
or  that  he  ever  thought  for  a  moment  of  (il^ 
thering  the  pride,  or  advancing  the  fortune,  ij 
the  disconsolate  husband. 

I  hope  every  wife  who  hears  this  will  take  ik 
lesson,  never  to  do  wrong  to  bring  things  ti^ 
Let  truth  rule  her  actions  as  well  as  her  woiA; 
let  her  never  be  misled  by  false  hopes,  «si 
schemes,  or  foolish  fancies ;  and,  above  all,  bt 
her  guard  against  the  ruling  precedents  of  (Ik 
day :  for  be  the  fashion  established  as  it  will  h] 
the  intercourse  with  foreign  countries,  that  oa 
house  is  furnished  without  its  ami  dc  maitou. 
recollect,  with  Zadig,  in  bis  wish  to  abolish  u 
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*^usc,  that  "  La  rauon  eat  plus  ancienne^^*  and 
^wiefore  ought  to  be  first  attended  to. 

In  these  sketches  of  Wedlock  I  must  not  omit 

ignat  point  that  was  about  this  time  inteiest- 

the  whole  woild,  — *  I  mean,  the  dinnce  of 

firom  Josephine.     He  had  oterthiown 

AitftEians,  conquered  the  Tyrolese,  executed 

'*  tbpQant  Hofer,  and,  after  the  battle  of  Aspem, 

to  be  proclaimed  in  that  city  that  the 

fifil  territory  should  be  united  with  the  French 

-cqnre.     The  Pope  solemnly  protested  against 

fte  fiolence  and  injustice  by  wbich  he  had  been 

Mripped  of  bis  temporal  soTcreignty ;  and,  at  the 

ame  time,  issued  an  act  of  excommunication 

ifsinst  tbe  Emperor,  and  all  the  co-operators  in 

this  unproToked  spoliation.     But  the  thunders 

of  the  Vatican  had  lost  their  terror ;  and  an  act 

which,  three  centuries  before,  would  have  roused 

to  arms  all  the  states  of  Europe,  was  now  wit- 

Bessed  without  one  single  effort  on  the  part  of 

tbe  surrounding  soyereigns. 

Behold,  then,  the  Continental  Punch,  rapping 
his  stick,  and  singing  bis  song,  to  the  admiration 
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of  all  tbc  beholders  !  It  only  remained  lo  k^ 
hiB  wife,  and  that  he  virtually  did  do  by  puiiinj 
her  in  fact  away  from  him :  and  this  wu  done 
vith  the  intention  of  taking  to  himself  a  pretlj, 
new  doll ;  for  his  quarrel  with  the  Pope  » 
lieved  him  from  the  necessity  of  asking  his  tDK> 
tion.  The  design  was  formally  announced  to  the 
Conservative  Senate :  the  project  of  a  decree  W 
submitted  to  that  assembly  on  the  same  itj; 
and,  before  the  sitting  terminated,  the  law  aatlw- 
rising  the  divorce  was  enacted; — ■  Josephine  it- 
daring  that,  to  further  the  policy  of  her  huibui 
her  wedded  lord,  and  to  further  the  intenslsof 
the  state,  she  willingly  consented.  A  veclai 
process  was  then  drawn  up,  to  which  was  anncid 
B  decree,  pronouncing  the  mom'sgc-contrftct  b^ 
tween  them  void,  —  and  naughty  Punch  and  tbe 
hapless  Judy  were  separated  ! 

And  this  was  the  end  of  poor  Josephine's 
grand  scheme  of  Wedlock  !  The  simple  dignity 
with  which  she  bore  her  rise  and  bll  intercsied 
all  hearts  in  her  favour ;  and  let  this  show  vhai 
real  virtue  will  do.  How  many  women  in  her 
position,  if  unsupported  by  intrinsic  worth,  woulil 
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e  been  cnuhed  and  tmnpled  upon  when  lost 
die  fiiyoar  of  the  Emperor!  She  rose  in  the 
pect  of  all. 

We  see  her  mourning  her  first  connection's 
rlj  loss,  and  doing  her  duty  so  well  by  her  two 
QBg  children :  then  we  see  her  riamg  with 
•  fettunes  (and  often,  by  her  sage  adnee,  di- 
eliiig  them,)  of  her  husband  Bonaparte :  we 
I  him  place  the  crown  upon  her  head,  in  the 
fiK&oe  of  countless  myriads  who  were  content 
be  her  slaves.  The  humility  with  which  she 
said  to  have  knelt  before  him  to  receiye  her 
sours;  the  pride  that  must  haye  glowed  at 
r  heart  when  he  confessed  himself  proud  to 
1  her  his  Empress, — what  must  it  not  have 
m? 

And  now  what  can  we  think  of  man  ?  -—how 
,ow  the  change  that  had  taken  place  ?  See 
I  ccmtrast :  the  husband,  in  their  domestic  pri- 
y,  -^  the  "  for  better  for  worse,"  —  confusedly 
king  to  unyeil  his  new-felt  purpose,  —  choos- 
'  words  that  might  wound  the  least,  yet  each 
ikiiig  in  tender  consciousness  quick  upon  her 
at ;  and,  with  all  his  caution  and  kind  care. 


seeing  the  meek  wife  fainting  under 
gence  that  lier  days  were   to  be  ended  in  un- 
merited divorce  and  bitter  mortification. 

There  is  a  full-length  picture  of  her  in  Fnacti 
that  must  ever  keep  up  the  interest  in  her  hfm 
She  is  represented  as  a  pale  graceful  woman,  fJ 
of  melanchoty  eipression,  and  reclining  in»(* 
responding  attitude  upon  a  banic  ovcnhadoitd 
with  dark  trees.  I  should  imagine,  from  lb 
sadness  which  pervades  the  picture,  that  it  nnil 
have  been  painted  after  she  had  ceded  her  honout 
to  her  husband's  unfeeling  views  of  policy,  vA 
had  been  taught  by  solitude  and  sorrow  the  Mt 
value  of  human  greatness.  The  sentiment  it 
resignation  is  so  well  expressed,  so  tender,  ul 
BO  touching,  with  such  a  delightful  obsemnct 
of  the  usual  melo-dramatic  style  of  the  Frmd 
school,  that  the  sight  of  it  is  quite  a  lesson  in 
philosophy.  And  what  is  the  lesson  we  may  ut 
draw  from  it  in  Wedlock  ?  —  for,  if  ench  fibo^ 
is  taken  with  crowned  heads,  let  those  •dsAl' 
only  with  their  own  glossy  curls  look  to  it. 

We  have  seen,  then,  how  Bonaparte  Wtiiotiti 
himself  with  the  Archduchess   Maria 
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The  Prince  of  Neufchatel,  Count  Ce- 
Berthier,  chevalier  of  the  order  of  8t.  Louis, 
nd  1  brace  soldier,  who  had  fought  with  credit 
to  bimaclf,  was  gent  to  demand  the  hand  of  the 
dwghtcT  «f  the  Emperor  Francis,  agreeably  to 
tht  coDtnct  that  had  been  made,  and  which,  it 
is  supposed,  vas  a  secret  article  in  the  treaty  of 
peace ;  for  the  peace  of  Tilsit,  which  in  a  man- 
ner so  unexpected  broug)it  France  and  Russia 
into  concord,  placed  Austria  in  an  embarrass- 
ing position,  rendered  still  more  critical  by  the 
Uurpations  of  France,  carried  on  in  contraven- 
tion of  that  treaty. 

The  manifesto  published  by  Francis,  stating 
Ue  complaints,  is  esteemed  not  only  a  correct 
picture  of  the  situation  of  Austria  in  consequence 
of  the  proceedings  of  France,  but  a  detail  of  all 
tlie  principal  transactions  and  occurrences  of  the 
leign  of  Francis ;  and  this  our  belligeric  Punch 
legarded  as  an  act  of  hostility,  took  to  it  a  great 
objection,  and  the  war  once  more  broke  out 
between  France  and  Austria. 

Again  in  his  glory,  Napoleon  knocked  the 
army  to  pieces  at  Obensbei^,   carried   Ratisbon 
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an<l,  when  on  the  point  of  enteting  VieiiU)ii> 
dulged  in  his  dispatches  in  the  most  offeson 
language  against  the  house  and  the  very  [iriuti 
of  Austria.  Vain  was  it  that  he  cominitU^i 
faux-pas  in  pursuing  them  to  beyond  the  lim 
of  Eeslingen ;  his  rashness  was  neglected  lo  bt 
taken  advantage  of, — all  was  panic  !  Bridgn 
were  established,  troops  carried  over,  and,  b» 
means  of  numbers,  the  Aiistrians  were  finiDj 
ovenrhelmed  in  the  field  of  Wagnun. 

And  here  stood  the  suitor  about  to  demud 
the  hand  of  Francis' daughter — the  propoied 
bridegroom,  still  reeking  in  the  blood  of  Iw 
murdered  countrymen. 

"  Je  veux  bien  tous  pardonner,  a  coniUlioii 
qu'une  dc  vos  Biles  vienne  volontaircment  a  vutrc 
place :  ne  me  raisonnez  pas ;  partei.  Et  i 
vos  fillcs  refusent  de  se  sacrifier  pour  tous,  jum 
que  vous  reviendrez  dans  Irois  mois." 

So  demanded  the  Beast  ihc  presence  of  tkf 
Beauty  in  the  fairy  tale  i  and  so  angled  Napo- 
leon for  the  pretty  little  round-faced  girl,  whose 
picture  had  chanced  to  please  him. 

*'  Le  bon  bomme  n'avoit  pas  dessein  de  sacrifier 
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Bae  de  sea  filles  k  ce  vilain  monstre :"  but  poor 
Pnncis  had  no  redrees  ;  he  saw  no  other  accom- 
oodfltion.  The  new  treaty  bore  still  harder 
Hpon  bim  than  any  of  the  preceding  :  the  Arch- 
biihopric  of  Sallzburg  was  secularizeil,  and  trans- 
fined  to  Bavaria ;  the  French  took  possession  of 
Trieste,  and  all  the  other  Austrian  ports  on  the 
Adriatic  ; —  in  short,  it  was  take  this,  and  take 
Uiat;  and  it  would  have  been  take  all,  had  not 
the  Emperor  condeacended  to  t^ke  the  daugh- 
te.  The  very  conqueror,  from  whose  insatiable 
ambition  all  the  disasters  of  the  house  of 
Austria  bad  sprung,  promised  that  if  the  beauty 
would  have  him  "  for  better,"  — not  a  word  was 
■tid  about  "  worse,"  — all  hostilities  should  cease 
between  them. 

But  it  is  not  the  history  of  Fiance  towards 
which  I  wish  to  gain  your  attention :  it  is 
Wedlock,  with  all  its  nps  and  downs;  and  it 
•eeins  to  me  there  are  twenty  downs  to  one  up 
in  whatever  position  of  life  you  view  the  picture. 
Let  ufl  look  at  our  royal  Wedlocks  at  home  ;  what 
have  they  been  about  ?  "  Marrying  and  giving 
in    marriage."     And    that   all  ?     Ob    dear,    no  ' 
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there  lias  been  quite  as  much  to  do  when 
in,  lo  get  tliem  out  of  tlie  scrape  again. 

Let  us  look  back  to  the  *'  Dandv  of  ibn- 
Bcore ;"  and  can  we,  who  have  seen  him  «i«. 
ever  forget  him  !  his  beautiful  hwr,  tossed  abcnt 
in  the  same  becoming  way  tliat  he  has  left  tt 
the  legacy  of  his  wig  tossed  about  on  the  bick 
of  his  shilling  I  There  was  a  tare  spedmcn  of 
the  roving  thing  yclept  man!  How  he  threaded 
the  mazes  of  love's  chequered  dance!  HovW 
"  loved,  and  he  loved,  as  long  as  he  could 
then  how  playfully  he  sang, 

"  Whsl  have  1  lo  do  with  thee. 
Dull,  unjoyoue  constancy !" 

Never  was  there  a  more  euacepUble  ^ootti 
Fint,  we  will  think  of  him  rapping  hia  jew^ed 
hand  against  the  front  of  the  bos  —  stiU,  lib 
our  married  prototype,  Punch,  —  taking  hia  jha 
of  neguB,  —  a  man  would  as  soon  think  now  M 
the  theatre  of  eating  an  orange,  —  asd  &■ 
bowing  — a  gracious  and  gallant  health  to  (!• 
bir  Perdita.  Oh,  how  her  heart  beat  with  a  d^ 
rium  of  delight, — and  busy  were  the  dreams  Uist 
thronged  her  humble  bed  !    With  what  a 
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pleasurable  fear  she  must  have  entered  into  the  plan 
of  meeting  him  at  Kew : — ^him,  the  heir-apparent 
to  the  throne !  and  of  such  **  noble  enence^  in 
^      iSamtti — •uch  sweet  staff !  that  few  ladies  coold 
kve  resisted  him.    With  the  gentle  Perdita  it 
asfer  entered  her  head.    She  had  made  a  capi- 
Isl  **  hit,^  as  it  IS  tenned  on  the  stage  ;  and  she 
hd  only  to  improve  upon  her  fascination.     Tied 
to  a  wretched  mate,  and  in  all  the  poverty  and 
hard  work  which  an  active  mind   takes  to  it- 
self,— acting  at  night,  learning  her  part  in  the 
morning,  and  rocking  the   little  Mary  in  the 
cradle  with  her  foot,  as  she  gave  up  all  the  spore 
time  she  could  put  together,  to  the  writing  of 
novels.     Thus  did  she  work  for  an   idle   and 
spendthrift  husband.    And  she  was  the  prettiest 
creature  the  eye  ever  beheld !  a  brunette,  with 
perfect  features.     And  the  scene  drew  up,  and 
discovered  her  the  Princess  fiivourite  !  no  wonder 
that  her  aching  head  was  turned, — ^her  weary  soft 
heart  sought  rest  1     And  what  rest  ?     The  rest 
of  one  who  put  her  confidence  in  Princes. 

After  driving  for  a  season  about  town,  with 
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the  rising  sun  upon  the  panels  of  lier  aim^ 
her  bright  star  set ;  and  she  transferred  Lemlf 
to  Colonel  Tarllon,  the  son  of  a  merchani  it 
Liverpool  ;  and  who,  being  in  the  confideoce  of 
the  Prince  of  Wales,  perhaps  acted  professiouD; 
on  the  occasion.  It  was  to  relieve  the  CoIomI 
from  an  arrest,  that,  flying  into  the  coootiT 
without  the  proper  precautions  against  Ukiif 
cold,  one  night  after  the  Opera,  she  loet  the  mt 
of  her  limbs.  She  had,  liowever,  a  peiuion  J 
three  hundred  a-jear  from  the  Prince  of  W«lc»— 
"  Ich  dien,'"  which  was  afterwards  continued  to 
her  daughter. 

But  to  return  to  the  Prince's  history  : — that 
were  several  other  actresses  and  singer?  who  bri 
time  secured  his  attentions.  Some  weie  Ivftl 
for  one  charm,  some  for  another  : — perhaps  Mn. 
M*G.  claim  to  praise  was  the  least  admissablc ;  il 
was,  that  she  was  the  only  one  who  would  get 
tipsy  with  him.  As  it  may  be  supposed,  thai 
were  only  passing  passions :  Mrs.  Fitt-Hotal 
came,  and  they  all  sank  before  her.  Sudi  W 
his  love- — his  excessive  devotion,  Uiat  bH  hii 
father's  displeasure  at  the  thing  went  for  n 
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bat  lie  had  always  been  a  bad  boy,  and  never 
minded  what  his  good  papa  told  him. 

A  Catholic,  and  a  cold-hearted  person,  she 
knew  how  to  make  the  best  nse  of  her  sway. 
Now  she  would  let  the  reel  run  off,  and  then 
again  securely  wind  him  on  —  nearer  and  nearer 
still, —  till  at  last,  they  say,  they  were  married  ; 
and  Lord  RoUe  even  stated  it  in  the  memorable 
debate  in  the  House  of  Commons,  when  Charles 
Fox  as  boldly  denied  it,  authorized,  as  he  said, 
from  the  most  undoubted  authority. 

It  is,  however,  a  received  opinion  that  they 
were  married — bound  in  Wedlock  !  Can  I  let 
this  pass  ? — I  will  only  say  that  in  my  time  I 
have  known  him  bow  to  two  other  beauties  of 
their  day  —  Lady  Hertford  and  Lady  Cunning- 
ham. And  it  is  to  be  supposed  Mrs.  Fitz- 
Herbert  died  ? —  poor  thing  !  Oh  dear,  no  ; — 
not  dead  ; — ^but  living  his  next-door  neighbour, 
and  his  very  sincere  fnend.  But  what  could  the 
feeling  have  been  with  which  they  sat  down  to- 
gether?—  Not  in  the  "  Darby  and  Joan*"  style, 
or  ^^  John  Anderson,  my  Joe,  John,**^  certainly  ; 
bat  they  did  sit  down  together. 
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And  bis  teal  wife,  Caroline  of  BranSBitli, " 
an  episode  merely  in  his  life  of  Prince, — intjJ 
way  to  pny  old  debts ;  and  his  debts  were  pudi 
and  Ills  income  increased  to  a  hundred  and  tvoil;- 
five  thousand  a  year-  And  now  it  was  euppwrf 
he  had  enough  to  do, — two  wives,  and  Ladj  Jw 
aey  decidedly  in  love  with  him,  and  no  w 
une&sy  as  to  a  retTim  to  her  passion .  Oh  !  tbw 
must  have  been  bustling  times  .'  a  abort  Ufb  tti 
a  merry  one  !  Napoleon  threatening  the  conn- 
try  with  invasion ;  Pitt,  with  an  eightj-hiW 
]>ower,  piling  up  bricks  in  the  way  of  MuttU* 
towers  against  him  ;  and  the  Prince  of  Wale*, « 
being  refused  permission  to  help,  pushing  t-hact, 
like  Caleb  Quotem,  to  get  a  good  plaee  to  tn 
the  review  in. 

The  times  were  certainly  inspiring  I  the  T»- 
lunteer  and  Yeomanry  corps  of  Great  Briuiii 
receiving  thanks  from  the  House,  perhapc  toife 
away  the  slight  they  had  met  in  some  metnbV 
calling  them  "  the  depositaries  of  panic.**  Be 
that  as  it  may,  they  were  complimented  for  tie 
zeal  and  promptitude  with  which  they  had  ii* 
ciated  for  the  defence  of  their  country.     I  bdiff 
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CTen  they  were  respected  so  fiir  as  to  have  their 
letoiDs  laid  before  the  House,  that  they  might  be 
i^ed  down  to  posterity  as  having  been  entered 
<>D  the  journals.  Thus  was  the  greatest  satisfiu> 
twa  shown  for  the  energy  and  promptitude  which 
had  been  displayed  in  providing  for  the  defence 
of  the  country,  and  for  the  vigorous  prosecution, 
IS  they  pleased  to  term  it,  of  the  war. 

And  it  was  at  this  time,  as  I  have  before 
itated, — this  animating  period,  that  the  Prince  of 
Vtiei  addressed  a  letter  to  the  Prime  Minister, 
rging  the  propriety  of  investing  him  with  an 
fident  military  rank,  and  of  placing  him  in  a 
toation  where  his  example  might  contribute  to 
idte  the  loyal  energies  of  the  nation.  ^^  He 
jfoiA  be  a  soldier  !^^  Already  in  idea  was  his 
t>w  bound  with  victorious  wreaths  ! — his  leg,  of 
Tfect  symmetry,  decked  in  the  tight  pantaloons, 
e  Hessian  boot,  and  the  bright  spur  ! 

**  Adieu  my  life,  my  only  love ! 
My  honour  calls  me  from  thee." 

H^re  might  have  been  a  difficulty  ;  but  no, 

was  not  to  be.     And  he  was  informed  that, 

lould  the  enemy  so  fiir  succeed  as  to  effect  a 


landing,  he  would  bave  an  opportuoitj  of  EkuTUi{ 
his  zeal  at  the  head  of  his  regiment ;  but  thu. 
npon  public  grounde,  hiB  Majesty  could  c 
permit  the  Prince  of  Wales  to  consider  ia 
army  aa  a.  profession,  or  to  allow  of  his  bring 
promoted  in  tbc  service.  Here,  ibeu.  wns  a 
cod  to  his  new  dream  of  glory;  and,  visiting  In 
disappointment  on  all  aronnd,  a  coolness  epnm; 
up  between  him  and  the  Duke  of  York,  whidi 
lasted  for  eorae  years. 

The  fact  was,  the  Prince  of  Walu  wu  Mt 
one  used  to  having  his  requests  slighted  Ot  In 
wishes  denied  him.  His  wife  —  that  is,  oneAf 
them  —  had  hitherto  been  ihe  only  blot  in  Ul 
escutcheon  of  enjoyment ;  and  though  he  wnb 
up  in  love  for  the  one  the  decided  hatred  be  W 
for  the  other,  yet  it  worried  him.  He  ctwtd 
make  no  allowances  ;  he  refined  even  upon  re- 
finements,—  cr^e  de  la  crfmt  ! — and  with  thi* 
could  ill  stand  the  shock  of  the  German  /"raa. 
Had  he  loved  her,  he  might  have  liked  her  liuk 
domestic  ways  :  nothing  conies  amiss  firom  tlMW 
we  love ;  all  (A^  do  is  right,  and  all  they  At 
not  do  is  right  also. 
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The  Princess  had  been  bred  in  a  different 
achooi ;  she  had  come  to  England  to  be  married, 
and  she  merely  looked  on  him  as  on  a  hns- 
hind, — a  man  well  to  do  in  the  world,  but  in 
no  way  else  superior, — for  to  value  a  thing  fully 
we  sometimes  require  to  know  how  it  is  estimated 
by  others;  and  she  placed  him,  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  **  Icli  dien,^  plume  and  all,  no  higher  in 
hers  than  the  lot  of  Wedlock  placed  him.  It 
was  to  him  as  a  helpmate  she  looked ;  she  was  to 
be  petted,  not  to  pet ;  and  had  their  circumstances 
required  it,  which  they  just  did  not,  she  would 
have  expected  him,  spite  of  his  good  looks,  to 
have  dandled  the  baby  for  her,  and  to  have  taken 
all  the  parts  that  men  will  sometimes  condescend 
to  take  in  their  domestic  arrangements. 

That  he  had  been  spoilt  into  expecting  dif- 
ferent ways  never  glanced  across  her  imagina- 
tion. It  has  been  said  that  Lady  Jersey  told 
her  to  do  things,  if  she  wished  to  please  him, 
that  she.  Lady  Jersey,  knew  would  only  disgnst 
him*  It  was  no  such  thing  ;  Lady  Jersey  taught 
her  nothing  but  what  she  knew  already  :  they 
were  natural  to  her,  and   every  action  of  hers 
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disgusted  him.  In  the  way  that  he  luid  ^ 
accustomed  to  look  upon  Wedlock,  tlie  onl] 
chance  for  her  would  have  been  to  hate  riildo 
herself  the  high  horse — to  have  out- H eroded  Vu 
Herod — to  have  found  fault  with  him — lohw 
distanced  even  Roxalana  in  the  eitenl  of  hci 
exactions  —  to  have  hereelf  taken  "the  berf,' 
and  made  him  eat  "  the  mustard."  It  «m 
entered  her  head :  he  was  her  husband,  and  it 
might  have  said,  in  the  words  I  have  I>efiin 
quoted,  "  Each  strives  to  be  the  other,  and  boib 
together  make  up  one  whole,"  Fancy  Carolitt 
of  Brunswick,  and  George  Augustus,  Prince  of 
Wales,  making  up  one  whole  !  But  ihrac  «nt 
her  thoughts  ;  and,  when  she  found  that  doniniic 
happiness  was  quite  out  of  the  nature  of  tbiiijt> 
the  bad  points  of  her  disposition  were  stirml  in- 
stead of  the  good.  She  protested  she  would  dM 
bend,  in  the  obsequious  way  the  ladies  of  Ifct 
court  did,  to  please  —  a  man.  Even  in 
little  court  at  home,  in  the  house  of  her  i 
she  had  been  taught  better;  and  she  told  | 
80 ;  and  Lady  Jersey  and  she  quarrellei^  | 
Lady  Jersey  never  forgave  her.     She  told  | 
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a  female  she  knew  wbere  she  stood  ;  and  in  Eng- 
hod,  spite  of  their  example,  she  would  stand  so 
•tiD.  But  the  current  of  received  opinion  was 
too  strong  against  her ;  and  it  must  be  confessed 
« IRtty  job  she  made  of  it. 

Not  long  after  the  birth  of  their  child  —  their 
Stde  fint-bom  —  he  wrote  to  his  wife,  stating 
iuB  dislike  to  her.  Now  this  was  not  only  un- 
^oiirtly,  but  unkind.  What  could  she  do  ? — not 
give  up  her  place  certainly ;  and  after  all  this, 
*^  still  remained  at  Carlton  Palace.  Oh  !  the 
^tt  tbat  in  my  youth  I  have  heard  of  this  royal 
^•^snd  dog! — in  themseWes  they  would  make 

'^^  length  the  house  did  grow  too  hot  to  hold 

'  *xxd  she  left ;  and  apartments  were  allotted 

^^  in  Kensington  Palace.     It  was  said  at  the 

^*  ^liat,  in  a  rage  one  day,  he  had  whirled  an 

^^^^d  at  her ;   she  dipped  her  head,  and  only 

^*^*^^J  the  contents   on   her  dress :  and   that 

^  ^€ler,  whenever  she  appeared  before  him, 

c   o^J  always  that  dress  on. — *'  Out,  damned 

P^^  •    * — ►  it  was  easier  to  get  her  out :  and,  spot 

a.11,  (]ie  was  soon  handed  off  to  Kensington. 
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What  a  fuss  sueli  an  afiiur  would  nuke  on', 
vhen  the  Satirist,  the  Age,  and  all  the  pofcn 
give  their  opinions  so  freely,  and  indeed  soow- 
times  so  rudely,  on  the  concerns  of  rovaltr  ai 
others.  In  the  good  old  time  no  &uch  liceta 
was  known ;  indeed,  the  Editor  of  such  a  thing 
would  have  been  shut  up  in  a  mad-house.  Be- 
sides, people's  minds  were  engaged  ; —  the  enoDT 
was  at  the  gate, —  and  religion  and  royaItT  «i» 
\ett  to  their  own  peace  and  their  own  pleasure. 

And  it  is  something  amusing  to  mc  to  look 
back  in  history  upon  many  of  our  royal  W^ 
riagce ;  indeed  they  have  rather  tended  towiA 
and  assisted  at  the  scare-crow  I  would  hoM  wf, 
than  set  an  example  of  honesty  and  iapplMm 
in  Wedlock  to  those  beneath  them.  We  iB 
peas  over  Henry  the  Eighth's  as  being  too  nfr 
torious:  I  wonder  that  in  his  reign  Wodlod 
was  not  quite  out  of  fashion.  Then  Ptakf 
of  Spain, —  what  did  he  do  ? — not  mndi  Oh 
tainly  to  bring  it  in  again.  Damley,  Boawfli 
Charles  the  Second,  George  tie  First — a  p» 
feet  Bluebeard  !  keeping  the  fair  Sophia  D»^ 
tliea  of  Zell   for  forty  years  a  prisoner  .'     H«» 
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do  these  names  sound  ?  Why>  very  much  like 
•cliool ; — 80  we  will  paas  on. 

Of  the  Duke  of  York  we  have  spoken,-— 
aoduDg,  I  fear,  in  his  praise.  He  certainly  had 
lovad  his  little  wifie,  though  he  soon  got  OTcr 
the  weakness;  and  whilst  he  managed  his  do* 
aeslic  matters  with  a  something  of  a  more  de- 
eent  concern  to  public  opinion,  yet  his  first 
schemes  of  bliss  were  held  as  nought  in  the 
new-finmd  discovery  that  he  had  altered  his 
ophiion,  and  that  Wedlock  did  not  suit  him. 
Theire  are  very  few  it  does  suit :  but,  fiuling 
the  royal  patent,  the  suffering  parties  have  no 
other  redress  than  to  laugh  —  if  they  can,  — and 
bear  it. 

We  all  know  the  pathetic  tale  attached  to 
the  Duke  of  Sussex  and  Lady  Augusta  Murray. 
If  there  is  such  a  thing  in  a  royal  breast  as  real 
love,  Lady  Louisa  had  elicited  it :  first,  they 
were  married  in  Italy  according  to  the  Romish 
church ;  and,  when  they  came  to  England,  they 
were  again  married  by  banns  at  St.  Oeorge^s, 
Hanover  Square.    The  lover  theh  offered  to  re- 
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linquisli  all  claim  to  his  royal  rights,  pioTJded 
the  marriage  should  not  be  disturbed :  ihii  *■• 
refused  ^  a  suit  instituted  in  the  Ecclcsiuucsl 
court,  and  the  marriage  declared  null  and  coid. 
And  the  affection  ? — Why,  in  the  due  const 
of  time  that  is  given  for  lore  to  cool,  the  Im 
became  null  and  void  al so- 
il vas  said  the  royal  brothers  used  to  C01I^ 
pare  notes.  "Keep  up  the  decencies !' thi 
Duke  of  York  vould  observe  to  the  Prince  b( 
Wales :  "  I  love  ray  wife  as  little  as  you  an 
possibly  love  yours  ;  but  yet  tc  manage  to  liMf 
up  the  decencies !" 

But  the  dear  Prince  never  did  keep  up  •^ 
decencies.     Let   us    follow  him   in   his   yell** 
chariot,  and  see  it  standing  at  the  bsck^ntriff''' 
to  Lady  'e  mansion  i   plain  liveries,  and 

itself  so  plain  —  the  regular  "  Seven  o'clock."^'"''' 
that  no  one  but  the  initiated  would  have  noUc^^"^""*^ 
it.  And  there  it  used  to  stand,  waiting  for  I^---^ 
royal  lover. 

And  the  most  noble  peer, — where  was  h^^' 
Who  ?     Why,  the  husband. 


It 


,■ 
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«  «  «  « 

«  «  «  « 

«  «  «  « 

^t  I  im  not  going  to  take  up  this  part  of 

*^<^ock,  —  for  my  crow  is  not  plucked  with 

^  Vat  with  their  husbands :  and  his  Lord- 

^ft    every  one  admitted,  was  a  most  amiable 

^^  »     of  the  most  pleasing  address,  and  the  very 

^^^'^^'k  manners;    and  they  said  he  loved  his 

^  "^^ry  dearly :  it  might  have  been  the  same 

^^y    ^ij  Juno  and  her  mate, —  substituting  the 

^^^e^^»=^t  for  the  Viscount. 

•^^^^  Regent  he  now  was :  there  was  no  more 

™P®        ^  recovery  in  George   the  Third, — dear- 

^©^"T^^c !  and  a  complete  change  was  effected  in 

^*    *^^yal   household.      The  Chancellor  of  the 

***^*^^5quer  proposed  that  an  addition  of  seventy 

thonwrt^tind  pounds  per  annum  should  be  made  io 

*"^  ^^ivil  list  out  of  the  consolidated  fund ;  that 

^*  "^^ing's  establishment,  the  annual  expense  of 

wnifi^  ifas  estimated  at  one  hundred  thousand 

V^^'^ds,  should  be  pkced  under  the  control  of 


the   Queen,   who  would   have   the   rare  of  W  | 
person  ;   that  ten   thousand  pounds  per  a 
should  be  added  to  lier  Majesty's  income;  ul 
that  n  commission   of  three  persons  should  bi 
appointed   for   the   management   of  the   King'i 
property. 

Besides  aU  this,  a  vote  was  agreed  to,  prof 
to  the  Regent  the  sum  of  one  hundred  ihousaJ 
pounds  to  meet  the  expenses  consequent  on  hfl 
assumption  of  the  royal  authority.     A  gnot  ol 
nine  thousand  pounda  per  annum  was  like ■  is* 
voted  to  each  of  the  Princesses,  in  addition  fr* 
four  thousand   pounds   payable   from   the   dr^ 
lifit. 

"  Merrily,  merrily,  eWll  we  IWe  now, 
Untler  llic  bloB8am  thu  hongs  on  the  bongh  1" 

What  did   tlie    national   debt  matter,   and  ih^^* 
continued   war  expenses?     Not  a  dump.     Jobn^ 
Bull  was   as  ready  as  ever  with  his  money  for" 
taxes.       The    Princesses    set  up   their    separetr 
carriages,— perhaps  Princess  Augusta's,  the  verj' 
one   that  was   sold   the     other   day   for    thirty 
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•MBds;  the  King  was  confined  to  his  apart- 
neato  at  Windaor ;  and  all  seemed  ananged  to 
Sivy  one's  satis&ction. 

In  nanating  to  70a  these  afiaiis  of  the  times, 
t  do  it,  as  I  have  said,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
■ofter  sex,  who  can  hardly  be  supposed  to  dim 
^tei  bright  eyes   by  dipping  into  the  already 
B^^y  tomes  that   alone   record  the  events   of 
^Citerday.     It  always  seems  to  me  strange,  that 
^  little  is  known  about  them  ;   but  there  are 
^  ^ho  can  give  even  a  correct  account  of  the 
^tifhl  Princesses^  names  —  those  bright  stars 
tte  court  of  Windsor  ! — ^neither  can  they  count 
*^9 — and  it  was  a  long  &mily  ! — or  class  them 
^^eir  proper  ages.     All  this,  I  repeat^  ap- 
'''^   strange :  we  used  so  to  look  at  them,  and 
*^Uire  them,  and  pity  them ;  for  the  Queen 
*    Very  strict:  though  now   I  can  fancy  that 
^  "^as  most  to  be  pitied,  under  the  responsi- 
^^   ^haige   she  felt  in   having  so  many  single 
toghterB« 

And  it  was  her  delight  to  get  them  to  Kew, 
and  live,  what  she  called,  in  peace  and  quiet: 
but  none   of  them  liked    Kew  so  well  as  her- 
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aeir, — slie  enjoyed  it  from  old  recollMiMa; 
tbey  protested  that  the  palace  was  like  a  prUon. 
and  that  the  botanical  plants  frightened  then. 
And  they  really  were  fiightful,  eome  uf  thia, 
to  behold  i  clad  with  long  sha^y  hair,  oA 
looking  much  mare  like  animal  than  v^ublt 
nature. 

Ken  was  a  place  so  completely  gone  bj  ii 
the  public  opinion,  that  even  the  good  Qokb 
Charlotte  could  not  bring  it  into  fashion.  It 
was  looked  upon  as  a  aclSsh  expense,  the  is- 
provements  she  projected  at  the  palace ;  uit 
when  her  confiOrt''s  mind  was  lost,  tboc  iB 
no  one  to  encourage  or  coincide  with  her  ■ 
her  predilection  for  this  residence.  These  W 
something  quiet  and  unpretending  in  it  lli«t  ni^ 
ed  well  with  her  moderate  wishes :  she  oodl 
well  dispense  with  the  imposing  grandew  if 
Windsor ;  it  was  only  at  Kew  she  might.  • 
it  were,  live  in  undress ;  and  there  were  be 
sides  many  pleasing  recollections,  regarding  bo 
husboiid,  assimilated  with  it.  It  bad  farmedT 
been  the  residence  of  the  Dowager  Prinisas  vi 
Wales,  and  George  the  Third  had  always 
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^  tender  interest  in  whatever  she  had  loved ; 
entering  with  ardour  into  her  pursuits,  and 
UM>ng  these  the  botanical  gardens  formed  a 
prominent  feature.  Anxiously  had  he  awaited 
the  return  of  Cook  from  his  perilous  yoyages 
of  discovery  ;  and  the  labours  of  Sir  Joseph 
Banks,  and  the  eminent  and  zealous  men  who 
joined  him  in  his  endeavours  to  enrich  this 
bnunch  of  science,  never  failed  to  create  an 
enthusiasm  in  the  beloved  monarch,  very  gratify- 
ing and  encouraging  to  their  undertakings. 

These  were,  indeed,  proud  days  for  Kew  ! 
The  gardens,  under  such  auspices,  had  advanced 
to  unparalleled  excellence ;  their  reputation  be- 
came pre-eminent,  and  their  merit  unrivalled: 
plftnts  upon  plants  in  quick  succession  were 
aapplied  from  all  the  comers  of  the  earth,  and 
were  received  with  delight  by  the  royal  patron. 

The  property  had  originally  belonged  to  the 
Capd  family ;  it  was  then  let  on  a  long  lease 
to  Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  eventually 
purchased  by  his  son,  George  the  Third.  It 
was  then  that  the  bridge  was  built  over  the 
Thames;  the  botanic,   or  physic  garden,  as  it 
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was  fonnerly  called,  eatablisbcd;  uid  Sir  Wit 
liam  Cbombers,  &  clever  arcliitect  uid  tnnlln 
enplDyed  to  erect  the  buildings  required,  nd 
to  einbcUiBh  tbc  pleasure-gardenE.  From  Vt 
having  been  in  China,  it  was  evident  he  hiJ 
imbibed  the  taste  for  pagodas ;  and  ve  luj. 
perhaps,  trace  back  Qeorge  the  Foiutb'E  p^ 
culiar  fancy  for  this  Tartaric  style,  to  the 
dreamy  pleasure  we  have  in  cairyiog  the  nuo4 
back  to  early  impreGsions. 

Soon  the  increasing  family  of  the  Ki^— 
and  it  certainly  did  increase  in  a  most  pnlilc 
way —  rendered  the  addition  of  various  hoaMt 
near,  a  desirable  acquisition;  and  they  wot 
purchased  as  the  properly  of  the  crown:  mi 
this  strikes  me  as  the  demur  when  Queen  Q^ 
lotte  took  it  for  her  own ;  but  though  1  oi 
say  for  a  certainty  that  at  the  time  il  t&d 
create  an  ill-will,  yet  I  am  not  well  voxJ 
enough  in  the  rights  of  the  case  to  bii^  it 
forward  further  than  as  a  suspicion.  As  tb 
diplomatist  said,  when  asked  about  tb«  wMtbo^ 
"  1  think  it  will  nun ;  but  don't  ^uote  ose  tf 
an  authority." 
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It  was  at    the    residence   called   the   Dutch 
House,  from   having  belonged   to  Sir  William 
Portimn,  a  Dutch  merchant,   that  George  the 
toBtik  —  our  Prince  of  Wales  —  received  his 
•Aieitioii,   under   the    superintendence    of  the 
Aichbishop  of  York,  then    Mr.  Markham.     I 
ikoU    like   to   trace   through   the   history    of 
iv  younger   days :     but    I   know  no   more   of 
him   at   Kew  than  his  jumping  into  a  dessert 
service  of  china,   set    out  for  the  inspection    of 
the  Queen  his  mother ;   and  when  those  around 
llim  wished  to  shuffle  the  blame  on  young  Blom-- 
berg,  who    was  his  companion,  he  nobly  step- 
ped forward,   and  said,  that  if  his  mother  was 
displeased,   she  must  be    displeased  with   him, 
fiff  that  he  had  shown  Blomberg  how  to  jump 
over  it.     It  seems  they  had  both  performed  the 
feat ;   and  that   Blomberg,  in  his  timidity,  had 
&Ilen  into  the  midst  of  it. 

At  another  time  we  hear  of  him  meeting 
the  gentle  Perdita  —  Mrs.  Robinson  —  in  the 
gardens  on  the  bank  of  the  river.  I  think  it  is 
mentioned  in  her  life,  that  the  Duke  of  York 
escorted  her  in  her  expedition  by  water.     Is  it 
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incorrect  to  pause  (or  a  niomeiit,  and  to  aHa 
into  her  feelings  ?  trembling  between  feu  ul 
hope  —  pride  and  shame  —  presumpUoD  ml 
humility.  And  the  little  Mary  —  the  iohlt 
she  loved  —  left  at  home .'  Can  we  not  pi 
her  credit  for  contending  emotions?  Ni 
there  is  no  credit  given  for  one  who  goesaiUaj; 
and  it  was  only  said,  she  was  served  right,  *bti 
the  Prince  of  Wales  deserted  her. 

But  this  night !  Her  memoirs  ore  naa 
by  herself,  and  this  evening  forms  &  most  it- 
teresting  epoch  in  them.  She  was  young,  ncj 
beautiful,  and,  before  she  attracted  the  PiiKCi 
notice,  innocent.  Working  honl  for  her  hs*- 
band  and  her  child !  We  hear  from  hci  o*s 
pen  what  she  did  to  support  them  —  to  Uof 
in  even  the  common  necessaries  of  life :  If* 
many  wives  arc  doing  the  same,  wiih  notknt 
known  of  it  to  the  world,  and  with  no  otha 
commendation  but  that  which  springs  to  ika 
encouragement  in  their  own  satisfied  conscience! 
And  the  beautiful  Pcrdila,  in  this  pmiticia 
saw  heam  on  her  a  shower  of  gold  '.  Hu* 
quickly,    then,   must  she   have  shifted 
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iearj  care  at  her  heart  —  to  take   on  it,   alas  ! 
tnotier,  and  another. 

**  No  care  but  love  could  discompose  hei  hreast. 
Lore,  of  all  care,  the  sweetest  and  the  best ! " 

Bat  this  must  be  virtuous  —  happy  love,— - 
kffj  caie !       We   know   what   this    care   is ; 
itt  we   do    not    know    the    curdle    at    heart 
which    must    accompany    love,    if   working    up 
against    the  gentle    breath   of  prudence  —  pro- 
priety —  and    all    the    loveable   virtues  :  —  the 
very  love,  in  its  sin,  putting  an  awful  distance 
between    that   love  and  its  object ;    whilst   the 
real  sympathies  of  love   can  never  be  felt  in  a 
passion   so  situated.     It  is  one  of  the  popular 
properties  of  the   passion  to  change  everything 
into   perfection   in  its  object ;   turning  rather  a 
compliment  on  self,  when  we  feel  that,  ^^  like  the 
chords  of  two  exquisite  lyres  strung  to  the  ac- 
companiment  of   one   delightful    voice,*"    all    is 
to   be   in   unison  —  ^^  a   soul   within    our  soul 
that  describes  a  circle  around  its  proper  paradise.'*'* 
Poor  Perdita !  bad  as  your  royal  lover  was, 
there  was  nothing  but  virtue  could  really  engage 
his  affections :  — '^  Les  gens  vertueux  sont  rares ; 
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inais  ceux  qui  eetiment  la  vcrtu 
Yet  aweel  aod  promising  was  the  evening  •kn 
firat  you  met :  —  the  flowing  Thames, — ilic  soft 
wind  mslling  in  the  reeds,  —  the  bright  mwm. 
in  its  blue  light,  accounting  for  your  paleaaui  — 
and  the  chilneas  of  the  hand  which  he  clufd 
in  bis  own,  and  which  even  his  raptuTM  &ikJ 
to  wann  ;  —  tliat  hand  which  would  ha?o  b«» 
warmer, — that  cheek  which  would  have  hui  ill 
glow  mucli  surer,  at  your  own  poor  fireside '. 

And,  it  is  said,  they  talked  together  in  tk 
words  lie  had  firat  heard  her  utter:  ai 
she  must  have  whispered  — 

"  Even  now  I  tremble 

To  think  jrwit  fntlier,  by  Bomc  accidenl. 

Should  pass  this  wbj.     Oh,  llie  Futs ! 

How  wool  J  tic  look,  to  $ce  hit  work,  aooobl*^ 

Vilely  bound  up  !" 

How,  indeed  !       But  Floriiel   has   his  W 
assurance  ready  :  — 

"  Thou,  dearest  Perdita, 
With  these  forced  thought*,  I  pr'yttec.  d*rka)B« 
The  mirth  o'  the  teaat :  or  I  'II  be  ihinc,  my  U^ 


i^r 


Orn 

MintM 


fiither's  :  for  I  cuioat  be 
mything  to  any,  if 


1  be  not  thine  :  to  this  I  am  must  conRUit, 
Though  destiny  say  no.     Be  merry,  gentle !" 
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I  bave  read  the  gentle  Perdita's  life,  —  and, 
what  is  more,  and  perhaps  what  has  given  me 
the  interest  in  her,  I  have  seen  her  daughter : 
she  had  no  beauty,  but  was  quaint  and  peculiar. 
I  never  heard  her  but  once  speak  of  the  gentle 
Perdita,  and  that  was  merely  to  observe,  that 
tlie  picture  of  her  painted  by  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
Bolda  ahe  considered  as  the  most  like  her. 

And  there  are  many  other  recollections  of 
Kew,  or  Kayo,  and  Kayhoo,  as  it  was  formerly 
caUed,  independent  of  the  heir-apparent  and  his 
beautiful  favourite.  It  appears,  from  its  vicinity 
to  London,  to  have  been  the  residence  of  the 
first  nobility,  and  even  of  royalty.  Charles 
Somerset,  the  first  Ilarl  of  Worcester  of  that 
fionily,  who  by  his  ¥rill  appointed,  **  that,  if  he 
should  die  at  Kayhoo,  his  body  should  be  con- 
veyed by  water  and  interred  at  Windsor,"  was 
one  of  the  earliest  proprietors  of  houses  and  lands 
here.  Edward,  Earl  of  Devon,  had  a  residence 
here  in  the  time  of  Queen  Mary.  Charles  Bran- 
don, Duke  of  Suffolk,  and  his  wife  Mary,  the 
French  Queen,  sister  to  Henry  the  Eighth,  also 
had  a  magnificent  house  here,  called  Suffolk  Place. 
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Leland  says  it  was  built  in  the  reign  of  Hcniy 
the  Seventh  bj  a  steward  of  the  honschold.  It 
has  been  since  pulled  down ;  but  he  allada  to 
it  in  his  "  Cygnea  Cantio.*" 

^  Chevam,  hospido  pis  Mam, 


Gallonim  DominiB,  cdebriorem." 

Sir  John  PuckenDg,  Lord  Keeper  of  the  Orait 
Seal,  was  a  resident  in  this  place.     In  the  Ihv- 
leian  collection  of  MSS.  in  the  British  Museon 
is  a  paper,  apparently  written  by  his  stewud, 
entitled,  ^^  Remembrances  for  furniture  at  Kewe« 
and  for  her  Majesty's  entertainment,  14  Augot 
1594,^    euumerating,    under    seventeen    heids, 
*^  things  to  be  considered  if  her  Majestic  should 
come  to  my  Lord's  house.**^     It  seems  the  Queen 
did  come  to  ^'  my  Lord^s  house,^  and  was  so  well 
^^  entertained,^^  that,  in   a  letter  from  Rowland 
White  to  Sir  Robert  Sidney,  mention  is  made 
that  she  honoured  the  Keeper  with  a  visit  alio 
the  following  year. 

Dr.  Turner,  the  great  herbalist,  resided  at 
Kew ;  and  Sir  Peter  Lely  spent  the  latter  part  of 
his  life  there :  his  house  stood  upon  the  ground 
now  belonging  to  the  mansion  of  the  King  of 
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BanoTer.  And  there  has  yet  another  noted  cha- 
aeter  sprang  from  this  pkce,  —  William  Cob- 
ktt,  commencing  his  career  in  industry  and  use- 
iUness  by  working  in  the  gardens  here  as  a  day 
U)oaier. 

And  these  gardens,  —  how  little  interest  do 
^  DOW  seem  to  excite,  excepting  in  the  scheme 
rfiedoction  which  has  visited  them  with  the 
fin  of  disposing  of  the  plants,  the  collection  of 
Mie  than  a  century,  under  the  plea  that  the 
ttBiial  expenses  incurred  are  too  heavy  to  be 
hne  any  longer  by  the  nation  !  It  seems  the 
••wicil  of  the  Horticultural  Society,  ¥rith  a  feei- 
ng honourable  to  themselves  and  to  science,  de- 
^ed  becoming  a  party  to  a  proceeding  so  in- 
vicious  to  their  pursuits.  But  the  fear  is, 
^  parties  may  be  found  less  scrupulous ;  and 
^  this  collection  of  valuable  plants,  brought 
^Wker  at  such  cost  both  of  money  and  lives, 
^  of  which,  as  a  nation,  we  ought  to  be  so 

J^j  proud,  may  be  sold  to  enrich  other  govem- 

^t  collections. 
But  who  knows  anything  of  Kew  in  these 

•^Ji? — Nobody!    Who  ever  pride  themselves 
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on    our  own   Jardin  ita  Plantet,  when 
those  of  foreign  nations  ? — Nobody !     V 
felt  for  the  inliabitants  of  Ken,  when  they  tliun^ 
it  eesential  to  work  their  hcatb  and  their  p» 
and  to  get  up  a  petition  to  the  Lords  of  theTiB' 
snry  to  atop  in  time  such  devastating  eixmen;' 
—  Nobody!    Who  took  the  trouble  of  followH 
through  the  ramificntions  with  which   even  tl* 
curtailing  would  work  ?  —  who  ever  thought  ^ 
the  enterprising  people  dispersed  throughout  tb« 
world,  building  on  a  sure  market  For  the  naoH 
of  their  research  ?■ — who  but  the  Colonial  Sooety 
thought   of  this? — Nobody!     And   who  e«^ 
read    the  petition,  so   carefully   worded  and  9^ 
feelingly  expressed  ?     "  Head  !  *'  said  the  iltil^ 
rate  burgomaster,  when  the lookera-on  told  knot* 
"  read  "  the  despatches  he  had  just  recdved  (w« 
government, —  "it  is  very  easy  to  tay*rai: 
read  yourselves,  and  see  how  you  would  like !(' 
So  said  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury  :  and  * 
body  I  have  before  mentioned  waa  really  the«^ 
one  who  perhaps  busied  himself  in  the 
namely.  Nobody.     He  might  have  glancci 
"  lack-lustre"  eye  over  the  hopes  and  fean 
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petition,  and  have  seen  that  the  petitioners  had 
heard  with  deep  regret  that  the  Botanic  Gardens 
were  to  be  abolished,  and  the  plants  contained 
IB  them  dispeised.  That  the  petitioners  took 
the  liberty  to  state  that  the  general  and  growing 
deehe  for  scientific  information  had  given  rise  to 
the  establishment  of  numerous  literary  and  other 
institiitions  for  the  promotion  of  useful  know- 
ledge. That  the  petitioners  begged  further  to  ob- 
serve,  that  the  study  of  botany  was  calculated,  in 
their  opinion,  to  enlighten  and  to  refine  the  peo- 
ple ;  to  form  habits  of  quiet,  of  peace  and  good- 
will ;  and  to  foster  all  those  qualities  which  are 
the  chief  features  of  civilization,  and  therefore  of 
loyalty  and  patriotism. — [Hear  !  hear  !]  That 
the  petitioners  had  therefore  caused  lectures  to 
be  delivered  with  the  view  to  extend  the  bene- 
ficial influence  of  botanical  science ;  and  that  the 
dosing  these  gardens  would  necessarily  be  a  great 
deprivation  of  the  benefit  thus  derived  and  of  the 
enjoyment. 

The  petitioners  then  ventured  to  propose  that, 
instead  of  curtailing  these  means  of  instruction, 
it  would  be  infinitely  to  the  advantage  of  the 
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British  people,  nnd  wise  policy  on  the  pul  «I 
govemment,  to  encoatage  by  every  tartm  in  iv 
power  tlie  establiahment  of  botanic  gudeos  in  ili 
ports  of  ihc  empire. — This  was  perlmps  oiiiiiit  ' 
it  too  strong ;  but  these  petitioners  had  *oAJ 
themselves  up  to  a  surprleing  pitch.' — Anil  l^ 
went  on  to  saj,  that  they  begged  to  ret-omincBd 
an  additional  grant  being  obtained  from  Piriit- 
ment  sufficient  to  raise  the  Kew  Gardens  to  it 
highest  state  of  perfection,  in  accordance  with  tk 
spirit  of  the  age;  and,  instead  of  destroying  tto 
gardens,  to  make  them  a  model  for  similar  fr 
tablisbments,  and  the  centre  from  whence  thif 
might  be  supplied  with  collections  of  plants,  imf 
with  well -ins  true  ted  gardeners. 

The  petition  then  concluded  with  the  Atatt 
to  impress  on  the  considemtion  of  their  Lonbbip* 
of  the  Treasurj*,  that,  in  ease  at  any  future  pemJ 
a  desire  should  arise  of  establishing  such  gankok 
no  sum  of  money  could  speedily  re-unite  in  tw 
place  plants  similar  to  these  collected  at  Ke< 
in  the  course  of  so  many  yeats  under  the  ps" 
tronage  of  our  most  revered  sovereigns,  at  "• 
immense  cost,  and  by  the  assistance  and  cxertiMi 
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if  io  many  men  of  whom  the  nation  might  so 
jntlj  be  proud,  and  of  whose  labours  and  talent 
tie  Kew  Gardens  were  undoubtedly  an  unparal- 
leled and  a  glorious  memorial.  And  then  the 
petitioners  hoped  they  would  be  attended  to ; 
Bid    had    the    honour  to   be,   and   a  flourish- 

And  who  attended  to  all  this  ? —  why,  exactly 
be  penon  I  have  before  stated,  —  Nobody  : 
rhilst  the  petitioners,  as  they  express  them- 
bItw,  are  left  to  feel,  that,  though  their  highly- 
tiled  gardens  have  not  yet  been  taken  away,  a 
taiionary  state  of  things  in  such  a  case  dif- 
sn  litUe  from  a  retrograde  movement,  and  a 
salisation  of  their  worst  fears  and  apprehen- 
ions. 

When  I  was  at  Kew,  **  long,  long  ago,^^ —  for 
t  was  there  my  next  visit  was  paid,  —  Mr. 
Saner,  a  great  friend  of  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  and 
imous  for  his  dra¥rings  and  physiological  dis- 
ections  of  botanical  subjects,  was  the  great 
nan;  and  well,  I  believe,  he  merited  the  high 
eapect  that  was  paid  him.  He  was  in  frequent 
ittendance   on    the   King  and  the  Queen,  who 
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encouraged  with  great  admiration  the  sVill  oEk 
peoci] ;  and  it  was  said  that  he  often  tnetA  Ot 
outline  of  the  rarest  flowers  for  the  PrincesMU 
colour  afterwards.  It  was  surpriiing  to  ts] 
young  mind,  which  was  certainly  amusing  itSf^ 
with  other  things,  to  see  the  interest  takes  ii 
this  place  in  all  that  related  to  botany;— ho* 
they  revelled  upon  the  accessions  that  flowed  is. 
— how  they  listened  to  Mr.  Aiton  uid  In 
schemes,  —  and  bow  they  approved  the  Iteil 
plan  he  had,  when  any  new  seeds  or  plants  tt 
rived,  of  dividing  them  with  some  one  wtt 
skilled  at  Fulham,  apd  Mr.  Lee  of  Hmmdo- 
smith,  letting  each  pursue  his  own  mode  vf 
propagation  and  growth  ;  thus,  by  a  genawi 
competition,  avoiding  those  losses  and  AtliBM 
which  would  have  attended  the  retaining  Am 
in  one  place  and  treating  them  in  the  mM 
manner.  It  was  a  plan  that  his  feUter  hi 
adopted  before  him,  and  talked  of  and  landed 
accordingly. 

And  I  could  talk  in  something  of  the  niM 
strain,  though  not  tending  to  the  same  nt 
ject:  — 
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"  They  say  the  rose  is  love's  own  flower, 
Its  bloom  80  bright,  its  thorns  so  many  : 
And  winter  on  its  charms  hath  power. 
But  has  not  on  its  sweetness  any." 

"  And  was  there  any  one  to  reply  to  this  ? — No, 
ae  one  at  all.  To  have  breathed  a  word  about 
it  woald  ha?e  been  to  be  dragged  through  the 
"Hortos  Kewensis,**^  in  which  upwards  of  a 
thooaand  genera  of  pbmts  were  enumerated ;  and 
I  should  have  heard  the  name  of  every  other  rose 
bat  the  one  the  elegant  poet  had  thought  of.  It 
■eemed  to  me  then,  that  love  and  flowers  should 
be  always  classed  together,  the  one  rendering 
sweets  back  upon  the  other ;  and  in  my  sim- 
plicity I  selected  all  my  songs  to  touch  upon  the 
flwtter  of  flowers^  thinking  to  enliven  the  grand 
soljject  of  their  science. 

**  Just  like  love  is  yonder  rose." 

I  hope  the  Professors  did  not  think  me  laughing 

at  them. 

**  From  the  white-blossomed  sloe  my  dear  Chloe 
requested." 

They  listened,  it  is  true ;  but  they  only  waited 
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impatiently  for  the  end  of  my  aong,  to  go  qH 
into  a  learned  disquisition  upon  the  fiower  1  lad 
mentioned. 

The  visit  I  was  now  paying  was  to  two  sinjlt 
ladies.  1  believe  they  were  classed  &s  "did 
molds"  in  the  circle  in  which  they  mo»ed ;  bw, 
in  their  own  ideas  upon  tlie  point,  there  w 
plenty  of  time  before  them  ere  they  should  noil 
such  a  distinction.  The  being  vith  them,  ud 
the  watching  their  ways,  was  to  mc  a  ne«  pgc 
in  life  that  1  had  never  turned  before ;  anil  I 
must  confess  there  was  little  to  recomaieniJ  il 
but  its  novelty.  There  seemed  a  thinnes,  • 
coldness  in  the  very  air  they  breathed,— thn 
house  was  cold  —  their  manner  was  cold  —  ud 
theii  hearts  were  cold  :  at  least,  so  I  jiidgei);  fe 
they  had  not  even  a  pet  dog,  or  a  cat,  to  niB 
or  exercise  them  in  affection. 

You  would  have  supposed,  in  the  dearth  of 
these  sympathies  of  our  nature,  they  would  fatir 
loaded  mc  with  tender  endeanncnU;  bnt  tw: 
that  they  were  fond  of  me,  I  knew,  ftuin  «mi- 
sanguinity,  and  the  attention  tliey  always  paid 
me  when  at  a  distance ;   but,  when  ici'/i  1 
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the  case  was  changed :  they  would  stand  apart 
from  everything  I  said  and  did;  listen  to  my 
Ulk  as  though  an  automaton,  well  wound  up, 
vw  holding  forth;  and  an  understood  look 
between  them  was  ofl-times  the  only  notice  I 
bid  that  I  had  been  either  heard  or  attended 
to.  A  great  point  with  them  was,  to  treat  me 
as  a  child, — a  creature  whose  opinions  could 
be  no  way  formed,  and  whose  actions  were 
only  just  exempt  from  school-room  discipline^ 
This,  no  doubt,  brought  down  their  own  age 
a  little  from  its  alarming  altitude  ;  but  it  made 
OS  no  better  companions.  Had  they  left  me 
stationary,  we  might  have  effected  some  approach 
towards  mutual  opinions  and  sympathetic  un- 
derstandings ;  but,  to  bring  them  where  they  wish- 
ed, they  were  obliged  to  prove  to  me  I  was  a 
pretending  chit,  —  a  forward  young  thing,  —  a 
haby-girl,  stepping  from  my  proper  position,  and 
aping  the  manners  of  the  woman,  with  most  pro- 
voking audacity. 

Although  I  saw  through  all  this,  and  clearly 
understood  the  motive,  I  confess  it  plagued  me, 

and  put  a  constraint  upon   my  words  and  ac- 
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tions  tbftt  in  no  way  tended  to  promote  lit 
pleasure  of  my  visit.  It  seemed  to  abiil  b 
out  from  the  conEoUtory  faces  of  my  sjKO 
1  missed  my  sweet  Juno  and  her  bright.  tliiMi^ 
mistaken  ways;  I  felt  like  a  fly  in  the  (nA] 
spidei's  web,  —  there  was  a  thraldom  subdued 
me.  My  light  foot  stepped  stealthily  aloti: 
my  soft  breathing  was  suppressed ;  and,  if  oni|kt 
in  the  indulgence  of  a  sigh,  I  felt  as  if  ttfaa 
in  an  act  of  felony.  The  very  chairs  and  UUt* 
seemed  to  have  fallen  into  the  oppresung  «■- 
tag;ion  ;  for  they  remained  stuck  close  to  th 
walls,  and  never  walked  about  as  they  a^xs 
to  do  in  other  mansions.  The  quiet  that  rngsed 
around  was  literally  disturbing;  oil  seemed  done 
"  before  the  winds  were  made  ;"  as  though  oMUd 
were  in  the  ears, —  the  world  at  an  end,  —  lif 
sun  —  the  moon — stayed  in  its  course,  —  * 
general  stagnation  '. 

Ho  it  appeared  to  me  :  but  I  suppose  jwbk- 
thing  was  to  be  allowed  for  the  comparison  «il^ 
the  gay  and  giddy  scenes  I  had  left  in  LocdoB- 
It  would  not  have  been  more  sudden  the  cbugt- 
to  have    found   myself  transplanted    from  Hjit 
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^ark  to  the    midst  of  the  trackless  desert.       I 
ielt  like  a  fish  —  certainly  out  of  water,  —  but 
vkat  I  would  say  is,  that  there  was  the  same 
oeommunieatiTe  muteness  between  me  and  my 
Ivo  ftiendt)  that  there  seems  to  be  maintained 
IB  cnaturea  of  this  species.     There  is  a  plea- 
sure   in  the  solitude    which  in   the  worid  we 
aometimes  contrive   to   make  for  onrselyes;  — 
aa   escaping  from    all,  to  pause,     and  to    let 
the  heart  beat  its  own  time,  and  take  up  what 
18  paaaed.        But  to  lire  like  a  hermit  all  day 
long  is  a  difierent  thing ;  and  La  Trappe  must 
haTe  been  a  busy  place,  in  comparison  with  the 
raaidenee  of  which  I  am  speaking. 

And  yet,  with  all  this,  there  was  nothing  of 
tlie  wisdom  and  the  peace  you  might  haye  sup- 
posed would  have  sprung  up  under  the  privi- 
lege and  in  the  opportunities  of  such  a  sanc- 
tuary. There  was  apparently  no  more  of  mu- 
tual understanding  between  the  sisters  than  there 
was  with  them  and  me :  the  only  thing  they 
did  agree  in,  was,  that  I  was  decidedly  too  young 
to  give  an  opinion,  or  to  be  in  the  slightest 
degree  concerned  in  anything.     I  was  told  the 
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hour  when  thej  would  take  their  walk,  and  lAa 
thej  would  enjoy  their  drive ;  and,  in  the  aune 
way  as  you  would  treat  a  child,  the  anrmt  al- 
ways stood  ready  with  my  bonnet    and  sbvl 
to  put  on,  without  first  learning  my  pleasure  on 
the  occasion.     Pleasure! — it  would  haye  beet 
a  taunt  to  have  mentioned  the  word;   I  hadiio 
pleasure:   and  my  mirth  even  was  so  dampedi 
that,  as  I  sat  crouched  in  the  comer  of  the  laige 
family-coach,  I  could  see  my  companions  walk 
about  from  one  side   to  the  other,   a  sort  of 
<<  chassez  croisez,*^  to  give  their  separate  orden 
from  first  one  window  and  then-  the  other,  with- 
out being   in  the  least  moved  to  risibility  by 
the  uncontrolled  oddity  of  their  manner. 

Independent  of  this  trotting  about,  and  orden 
being  given  in  the  most  concise  terms,  Trophonius^ 
cave  could  not  have  been  quieter  than  the 
family-carriage;  and  I  should  have  suspected 
that  I  was  the  constraint  that  inflicted  upon 
them  this  penance,  but  that  they  paid  visits 
and  received  visits  with  little  departure  from 
this  seemingly  self-imposed  taciturnity.  It  is 
very  infectious  to  be  with  silent  people, —  one 
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comes  at  last  to  start  at  the  sound  of  one^s 
own  voice ;  and  I  seemed  soon  as  if  I  never 
bad  one.  It  was  pain  and  grief  to  me,  it  is  true: 
singing  was  the  only  mitigation  allowed  me,  and 
as  the  ladies  professed  to  be,  and  indeed  were, 
very  fond  of  music,  I  largely  dealt  in  this  permit- 
ted indulgence. 

Bat  though  my  tongue  was  stilled,  the  current 
of  my  blood  stopped,  and  my  full  flow  of 
words  tamed  down  by  circumstances  into  a  '^  yes,^^ 
and  **  no,^^  and  a  very  modified  expression  of 
my.  opinions,  yet  my  conclusions  were  all  on 
the  wide-awake ;  and  I  soon  saw,  or  fiincied  I 
saw, — ^which  at  that  time  did  as  well, — the  reason 
these  ^^  nice  young  women,^^  as  my  mother 
used  to  call  them,  —  for  she  had  known  them 
in  their  youth,  —  thought  fit  to  assume  the 
part  of  oysters.  The  one  had  been  lite- 
rally ^^  crossed  in  love  :^'  whilst  the  other, 
tottering  on  its  brink,  was  preparing  her  re- 
treat, lest  she  should  meet  with  the  same 
fitte ;  her  gaieti  de  cosur  laid  aside  in  time, 
the  vivacity  of  her  spirits  calmed  down,  —  for 
she  had  had  her   youthful  season  of  lightness 
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of  heart  and  of  merriiDeDt,  —  and  ^e  nt  ' 
disposing  herself,  with  all  the  sQlemnitj' ofm 
about  to  take  the  monastic  vows,  to  **  dtput 
this  life,"  but  not  to  fast  and  pmy; — 1^ 
would   hare    been   some  good  gained   in  tbt: 

—  no,  she  was  preparing  to  show  thai  she  hi 
a  part  to  play  independent  of  the  one  she  W 
missed,  —  to  impress  upon  the  world  and  ia 
friends,  that  there  was  something  mystetiom 
in  her  being  single, — a  secret  known  only  U 
herself.        I  pitied  thero  both  &om   my  IhbI. 

—  I  thought  it  was  the  only  course  that  Mt 
to  take ;  and  I  breathed  an  extra  prayn  ni^ 
and  morning  to  bo  spared  myself  an  old  miA 
pitiable  extremity. 

Fontenelle  says,  that  women  have  a  Ur 
more  in  the  heart,  and  a  cell  less  in  the  InA 
than  men  ;  and  what  can  better  eiempU^r  ii 
than  the  diSerent  ways  in  which  they  suppM 
themselves  under  the  same  calamity, —  tatuAjt 
that  of  approaching  near  the  end  of  their  ivf^ 
and  still  finding  themselves  single?  My  t«* 
friends  bad  a  brother  of  tlie  same  agK  nearly  ■ 
themselves,   and   be  looked  apparently  on 
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tutter  in  a  rerj  different  point  of  view.     The 
liberty  he  enjoyed  seemed  to  shine  transcendent 
OB  his  highly  burnished  front  and  head;    for, 
notwithstanding   the  ease  he  had   enjoyed,   his 
hair  was  worn  away,  and,  though  that  which  was 
left  was  diligmtly  curled  by  the  hair-dresser  every 
Boraing,  it  could  have  occupied  but  little  time 
or  trouble.     Indeed,  what  very  much  surprised 
me  was,  to  find  that  vanity  in  the  brother,  and 
even  in  the  sisters,  was  as  strong  within  them  as 
it  ever  could  have  been  in  the  days   of  their 
juvenility,  when  it  might  have  found  the  where- 
withal to  feed  upon.     I  suppose   he  had  just 
escaped  the  bag-wig  times  ;  but  he  ever  seemed 
to  me  to  poise  his  head  as  though  he  felt  its 
magnificence  behind  him, — ^to  place  his  hand  by 
his  side,  in  the  pompous  desire  of  touching  his 
silver-hilted  sword, — and  to  jerk  about  his  frame 
in  the  ludicrous  way  given  to  the  movements  of 
men  in  the  buckram-skirted  coat  and  the  suita- 
ble long-pocketed  waistcoat. 

It  was  his  custom  to  spend  Saturday,  Sunday, 
and  Monday  with  his  sisters ;  I  had  had  the 
luck  of  Sunday  gentlemen  from  town  ; — not  that 
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he  had  any  business  or  pursuit  to  keep  him  there, 
until  these  days,  but  he  had  got  into  the  hibit 
of  it ;  and  habit  with  him  was  both  first  iid 
second  nature. 

You  might  have  supposed  that  on  meeting 
me,  domiciliated  with  his  sisters,  he  would  haw 
said,  *^  Man  recognises  his  dwelling,  and  findi  it 
adorned  ;^^  but  he  merely  bowed, — inquired  after 
my  family, —  and  then,  in  the  bustle  and  appie- 
hension  that  they  might  all  be  dead  without  hit 
knowing  it,  bolted  suddenly  round  away  from  me 
without  waiting  for  an  answer. 

At  dinner  we  were  placed  via-i'vis  to  each 
other, —  for  the  sisters  were  tenacious  of  thdr 
rights ;  and  a  grand  hold  on  these  rights  seemed 
to  be,  to  keep  their  relative  positions  at  the  top 
and  bottom  of  the  table.  At  the  same  time,  they 
paid  him  the  greatest  attention  as  a  highly- 
honoured  guest ;  everything  was  proffered  to 
him  that  they  hoped  would  please  his  taste,  and 
replied  to  on  his  part  with  only  a  slight  motion 
of  acquiescence  with  the  head,  a  n^ative  wave 
of  the  hand,  or  a  quick  jerk  of  the  body  towards 
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,  to  ascertain  whether  that  nhich  he  had  re- 
1  might  not  suit  my  wishes. 
f"Now  all  this  dumb-show  poliUsse  tended  to 
e  me  a  fit  of  indigestion.  Sometimes  he  would 
peep  at  me  up  from  liis  plate  through  his  rc- 
dandant  brows, — for  it  often  appears  tliat  the  hair 
(hich  leaves  a  man's  head  in  one  place,  springs  the 
l»re  luxuriantly  up  in  another ;  he  would  regard 
e  for  a  moment  through  this  shadowy  thatch, — 
^eLhet  the  intent  was  "  wicked  or  charitable" 
riCould  not  tell  :  but  it  found  me, — my  hands 
nurely  crossed,  my  features  subdued  into  an 
meaning  yet  civil  smile,  and  my  repartee  and 
ift — or  what  I  intended  to  be  received  as  such 
Bftll  dying  '*  a  violent  death,"  as  it  is  called, 
lliin  me.     Well  might  we  have  sung, 

"  Let  us  bU  ring  Fancy's  knoll  !" 

r  never    were    there    a    party  of  four    screwed 
ftWD  tighter  to  the  decorums  than  we  were.    The 
■ly   thing  that   moved  an  interest  in   the  bro- 
,  as  well  as  the  Bisters,  was  the  eternal  Kew 
lens.      These,   in   doing  the    honours   over 
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every  plant,  would  somelimes  tempt  him  inWtlih 
quence  ;  am!  he  would  tell  of  the  first  llvdiiiipt 
hortensiB  that  was  brought  to  Kew, —  the  in- 
tense  anxiety  of  Sir  Joseph  Banks, — ho*  it  hi 
begun  to  flower  in  the  Custom  House,  udtk 
puzzle  itti  green  petals  were  to  the  impatiat 
botant§t.  And  then  the  Fuchsia  liad  also  ill 
"  flattering  tale :'''  he  remembered  the  Sist  api; 
he  had  ever  been  extravagant  enough  towcvit 
Ilia  button-hole,  plucked  from  a  small  plant  mU 
by  Mr.  Lee  at  the  common  price  they  were  ibn 
sold  at — five  guineas. 

I  must  say  that  1  thought  of  nothing  so  moik 
aa  the  plant  called  "  Old  man,"  all  the  while  le 
was  talking.  It  Is  to  be  remembered  that  nt 
vivacity  was  only  subdued,  not  destmyed;  ■>' 
nothing,  perhaps,  is  more  wearying  than  tkt 
having  to  attend  to  prosing  research  and  laboond 
remarks  in  a  pursuit  that  does  not  inlertst  J* 
and  that  gains  no  charms  from  the  person  wboii 
attempting  to  enlighten  you  upon  the  subjoL 
I  must  have  been  in  something  of  awe  not  to 
have  laughed  many  times  at  the  formal  party  ** 
were, — parading  through  the  higbly-nual 


do- 
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lems  and  hat-houaes,  listening  to  the  names  of 
Vallia,  Cook,  Carteret,  Flinders,  Vancouver,  and 
*%y^ftr'  Bligb)  who  carried  the  Brcad-fhiit  tree 
tvtte  Weal  Indies,  and  brought  such  marvel- 
loin  plants  back  in  return  for  it.  Then  I  had  to 
tnvel  with  Masson  through  the  wonders  from 
the  Cope,  Madeira,  the  Azores,  and  America ; 
with  Good  to  New  Holland;  and  though  1 
gave  them  every  credit  for  the  dangers  they  had 
dared,  the  risks  they  had  run,  and  the  depriva- 
tions they  hod  endured,  I  must  my  I  was  wea- 
ried to  death  in  following  them,  led  by  bo  heavy 
I  cicerone. 

I  had  not  been  long  witli  my  friends  at  Kew 
before  I  suspected  there  was  a  deeper  plan  in 
ray  Tisit  there  than  I,  with  all  my  vanity,  wit, 
and  wisdom,  had  ever  anticipated :  but  instead 
of  balancing  the  thing  in  my  own  mind,  whether 
it  would  or  would  not  be  a  good  thing  to  marry 
an  old  man  with  a  large  landed  property,  I  im- 
mediately turned  my  nose  up  at  it,  even  in  the 
ban  idea  ;  and  was  fully  prepared  to  decline  the 
honour,  should  the  Lothario  ever  get  himself  up 
to  BO  much  familiarity  as  to  venture  to  make  me 


the  offer.  That  he  was  disagreeable  to  nc  b 
the  extreme,  I  fear  I  took  little  pains  to  l» 
guise ;  and,  seeing  that  his  sisters  appeind  Vt 
consider  to  the  full  extent  the  honour  he  n 
willing  to  confer,  I  made  them  a  partj  concctnl 
in  what  they  merely  turned  off  as  a  chit's  t* 
knowing  her  own  mind, — a  childish  prejudice,-- 
an  open  manifestation  that  I  required  brtW 
counsel  than  mjr  own  to  say  what  was  goodliK 
me. 

I  do  not  wonder  now  at  what  I  then  looked  oB 
as  their  blind  view  of  the  case.  Perhaps  )  hi*« 
rarely  met  with  a,  man  to  whom  the  cpithcC- 
of  learned  could  be  more  strictly  or  mat^ 
properly  applied  than  to  their  brother ;  ftr* 
though  I  soon  decided  that  he  had  not  [«* 
spark  of  genius,  it  was  but  justice  to  eoDfes* 
that  he  was  so  well  read  on  every  subject,  —  U^ 
say  nothing  of  Kew  and  its  gardens,  —  thu  thete 
were  no  two  words  strung  together  for  whick  W 
would  not  have  been  able  to  have  quoted  uc 
authority:  though,  at  tho  same  time,  the  (ligil- 
est  modification  of  original  fancy  was  beyosd  lO 
the  faculties  of  his  mind   to  follow.     I  I 
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led  him  a  dance,  from  pure  impertinence,  when 
iloDe:  but  we  were  neyer  left  thus  long;  and 
Ui  sisters^  presence  had  always  the  power  of 
idtturing  him,  and  of  silencing  me  into  quies- 
eeot  endurance. 

In  the  same  way  as  his  taciturn  reUtives,  the 
only  thing  he  seemed  really  to  be  fond  of  was 
mic;  but  his  selection  of  an  instrument  was 
M  bea?y  as  the  rest :  the  organ  had  been  his 
dkoice,  and  amidst  its  puffings  and  groanings 
k  poured  out  his  soul  in  song.  But  it  was  a 
dismal  soul ! 

**  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy.*' 
There  was  no  mercy  in  it :  his  song  was  the  greatest 
^  that  could  be&l  one, — ^pursuing  one  in  sound 
^  the  oak  staircase,  even  to  one'^s  very  chamber. 
There  I  have  sunk  in  a  comer,  and  covered  my 
^*'>  ^ith  my  hands ;  for,  whilst  he  fancied  he 
**•  p™g  out  the  whole  pathos  and  spirit  of  the 
™^t  composers,  he  was  showing,  practically  and 
P^My,  that  he  could  not  bring  forth  a  single 
"*^rf  melody.  What  Solomon,  the  violin- player, 
^d  to  the  Prince,  might  have  been  said  to  him. 
The  Prince  asked  — 


"  Well,  Mr.  SolomoD,  how  do  1  get  oo : 

"Please  your  Highness,"  said  Mr. Solowa* 
"  der  are  tre  EtageB  of  music  : — Fist,  dcr  is  piA 
out,  rend  notes,  count  time,  &«;. — not  pUjrtt 
all.  Second,  dcr  is  play,  but  play  ver  h»d,— 
out  of  time, — out  of  tunc, — noting  ot  all :  vn 
your  Highness  liaa  just  got  into  de  seeond  sugt' 

And  there  was  the  player  of  whom  I  am  ipnlt 
ingi.and  were  he  alive,  which  he  is  not,  (bm 
he  would  be  stiil,  !  make  no  doubt, — for  k 
made  no  improvement  whilst  1  knew  htm.  or  cnB 
led  U8  to  expect  any.  We  have  nil  hnrd  •( 
"  the  song  the  cow  died  of;"  I  do  not  ]iao*  i 
tliis  had  any  hand  in  his  dissolution. 

7'he  impression  once  formed  in  my  miud,  1^ 
there  was  a  desire  to  bring  about  a  union  bema 
our  femilics,  I  was  always  on  the  qui  riw  I* 
find  it  realised :  not  to  take  advanta|re  of  it,  bol 
to  profess  my  faith  that  ooLhing  would  do  «itt 
me  in  a  common  way  but  love, — love  in  ■  udt 
—  in  a  cottage, — anywhere,  —  bat  it  tnnil  W 
love ;  if  in  a  carriage  and  four,  so  much  lit 
better.  Now,  my  friend,  had  I  known  thertof 
then,  would  have  recalled  to  my  mind 
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es,  who  fell  in  love  with  the  lady  who  sat  near 
in  the  Kirk,  because  her  sitting  there  had 
it  into  his  head.  As  to  a  pitfall,  he  seemed 
tave  tumbled  in,  taking  it  as  a  &talit)r,  and 
rfbre  making  no  one  struggle  to  extricate 
lelf  again  ;  and  the  passive  manner  in  which 
wooing  went  on  was  really  difficult  to  endure 
ne  of  my  energetic  temperament. 
t  may  seem  ^*  affectations,  look  you/^  as  Par- 
Hugh  says,  but  I  deemed  it  a  great  pre- 
ption  that  one  so  plain,  so  dull,  and  so  much 
IT  than  myself,  should  conceive  for  a  moment 
his  love,  consisting  of  bowing  and  scraping, 
such  like  atrocities,  would  have  the  power 
puning  one  iota  of  return  !  It  did  not  even 
te  my  gratitude.  I  had  nothing  in  me  ''  con- 
us  of  the  honour  done  ;^^  it  was  irksome  and 
imed ;  and  there  being,  literally,  nothing  said 
;  I  could  take  umbrage  at,  I  had  not  even 
ell-grounded  plea  for  requesting  permission  to 
jdl  my  visit. 

t  is  to  be  supposed,  however,  that  I  looked 
raid  to  it  with  delight :  it  seemed  to  me 
lys   Saturday,   Sunday,   and    Monday;    and 
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these  days  were  as  long  as  three  times  tbe  leit 
of  the  week  beside,  for  they  Dever  failed  to  find 
me  suffering  the  persecuting  attempts  of  beisg 
made  the  agreeable  to,  under  the  force  of  Litb 
quotations,  laboured  speeches,  and  a  caialopi 
raisonnie  ready  for  everything. 

We  were  seated  one  delightful  summei^s  cfoi- 
ing  in  what  I  termed  the  everlasting  gardeni, 
near  the  old  conservatory,  then  in  the  exact  state 
in  which  it  was  built  by  Chambers ;  a  firesh  htttat 
occasionally  sweeping  through  the  luxuriant  rho- 
dodendrons, reviving  with  its  sweetness  —  a 
sweetness  so  powerfully  helped  in  its  gathering 
from  the  orangery  —  the  subdued  spirit  so  often 
the  result  of  a  warm  day :  the  sky  was  its  best 
clear  blue ;  whilst  here  and  there,  across  the  re- 
gions of  the  air,  were  scattered  masses  of  soft 
white  cloud,  brilliantly  bright,  looking  like  beds 
of  down  luring  the  wearied  frame  to  rest.  There 
was  much  to  delight  one  in  such  an  eyeniog: 
the  air,  the  combined  odour  of  the  flowers,  all 
blending  so  sweetly,  that  there  was  no  information 
required  to  know  the  precise  floral  source  from 
whence  the  enjoyment  sprung.     But  my  com- 
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ion  was  not  so  content  to  let  the  matter  pass  : 
culled  what  he  thought  the  most  brilliant 
And  happiest  phrases,  set  out  in  an  intellectual 
sort  of  full-dress,  to  explain  to  me  the  beauties 
anmnd;  whilst  the  ProteacefCj  MyrtocetB,  Mimo- 
sa,— the  Aniucarife,  the  Cedars,  and  other  Coni- 
fers, flourishing  in  unrivalled  splendour,  all  had 
fwm  him  their  full  praise.  He  had  Inst  some 
flf  his  teeth ;  and  these  hard  names,  which  he 
pronounced  with  extreme  precision,  seemed  lilcely 
to  push  out  the  remainder.  But  each  6ower, 
och  shrub,  had  its  connecting  link  with  some 
peal  personage  or  notable  event  of  his  day,  — 
oorking  back  to  the  rare  trees  and  shrubs  sent 
ty  the  Duke  of  Argyle  to  the  Prince  of  Wales ; 
■od  then  again  darting  forward,  with  a  zealous 
energy  almost  amounting  to  enthusiasm,  amongst 
the  Zamia  pungcns  brought  home  by  Masson, 
thr  original  Ficus  elaetica,  the  Slrellzia  Augusta, 
mad,  B8  he  observed,  "  many  more,  too  numerous 
to  be  mentioned." 

This  would  have  been  a  relief;  but,  as  he 
Cimc  to  the  end  of  his  catalogue,  he  drew  a  little 
book  from  his  pocket,  and  placing  his  other  hand 
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carefully  in  tlie  bosom  of  bis  wustcoatwuv* 
to  displace  the  Mils  of  his  shirt,  he  end,  rt 
holding  the  book  closed, 

"  I  have  been  thinking,  m&ilaiu,  that  i  pw 
tion  of  botany  might  be  to  you  a  soum  d 
amusement,  and  a  very  delightful  slndji  W* 
will  find  this  little  book  an  abridgemnl  I 
have  indulged  myself  in  compiliog,  with  thcw 
of  my  truly  talented  sisters,  of  nil  that  is  k"*' 
sary  to  lead  you  on  into  a  more  abstruse  itsean 
But  let  us  content  ourselves  al  present  "ili' 
partial  peep  into  its  divisions  or  parts  ;  anil  vil^ 
this  design,  and  simplifying  the  thing  aa  mod  * 
yon  ns  I  can,  1  aak  you,  in  the  first  place,  *!*' 
is  botany  ?  " 

He  had  drawn  himself  up,  aa  he  proceeded,  iet* 
a  most  pompous  and  portentous  look  ;  the  beo)^ 
was  now  opened  in  readiness  for  my  reply-  • 
hesitated ;  yet  the  words  were  on  my  lips,  w^ 
the  smile  might  have  eiplained  what  I  wmi)^ 
say.  '*  What  is  botany  ?" — it  was  so  natufslly 
the  result  of  such  a  question  —  the  grratat  Sort 
in  the  world.  But  I  steadied  the  smile  at  »tl! 
as  I  could,  and    played  with  some   gnma  t^ 
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gvdeDer  liad  given  me  in  my  hand,  and  which  I 
hew  weie   the  delight   of  George   the  Thiid. 
Dear  George  !  my  heart  melted,  and  the  tender 
neollection  of  times  passed  stirred  some  chord  of 
love  within  my  bosom.     I  sighed  audibly  as  the 
^Aiipering  breeze   stole  softly  around ;    and  it 
dBoet  seemed  strange  to  me — so  much  does  the 
7^^  heart  lack  the  wherewithal  to  love^  that 
^  old    gentleman   did  not  please  me  better. 
I  vimdered  that  he  could  not  find  something  to 
^7  nearer,  dearer,  than  this  fatiguing  talk   of 
"•itificial    heat,"    "temperate  cold,''    "hardy 
P'^tb,"   "  fixing  the   attention,   and  fostering 
Peculation  and  discovery .'^ 

I  bad  so  far  been  in  a  school  where  the  "  at- 

"^tion"  had  rested  on  myself;  the  "  speculation/' 

*^«t  the  "discovery,''  going  no  further  than 

^^mnd  the  depths  of  the  return  I  was  willing 

^nake  to  the  divouemeni  offered  me :  it  was  a 
^^lol  that  had  rendered  me  unfit  for  the  present 
^^  study,  which  only  wearied  instead  of  ira- 
^^ng  me.  I  could  have  knelt  down  and  wor- 
^fiped — kissed  every  flower;  but  all  this  pom- 
^^  learning,  these  hard  words,  seemed  to  me 
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to  infringe  upon  the  eweetness,  and  cien  lii»to 
a  mockery  of  the  subject  it  sought  to  gloriPf, 

But  Diy  loTCT  —  for  lover  he  was,  thon^b  ht 
took  a  new  mode  of  showing  it,  —  would  iwt 
allow  his  learning  to  be  let  off  so  easily;  md 
with  the  book  still  in  his  hand  he  rose  majes- 
tically from  the  sent  on  which  his  sisters  W 
left  UB,  whilst)  as  they  observed  in  their  nsiuUl 
precise  way,  they  would  just  look  round  and  Mt 
the  orchidaceous  plants  and  ferns  before  they  wot 
dosed  up  for  the  evening.  He  arose,  as  1  hi" 
said,  and  walked  to  and  fro  before  me 
'*  And  stately  stq>pe<l  he  cast  t)ic  Hi 
And  stately  dtepjied  be  west," 

And  the  step  boded  me  little  relaxationa 
study  that  he  seemed  determined,  whatei 
other  sympathies,  we  should  indulge  in  b 
But  the  vivacity  of  my  youth  was  not  so  t 
tamed  ;  and,  though  it  was  kept  in  bounds  b 
near  approach  of  the  sisters,  I  had 
being  dragooned  into  a  pursuit  that  bid  t 
cramp,  as  the  chemists  do  in  their  analyaif,  d* 
splendour  and  the  perfume  of  my  darlmg  flowiv 
by  thus  distinguishing  their  nature,  character,  mJ 
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ions.  So  thought  the  silly  young  girl : 
len  asked  with  a  portentous  ^^  he-hem,^ 
r  there  was  not  a  division  of  the  subject 
4>od  by  the  name  of  medical  botany,  I 
with  a  dogged  abruptness,  startling  from 

es,  physic !  ** 

lad  the  effect  of  arresting  him  suddenly 

walk ;  for  his  pacing  had  until  now  con* 

leisurely  up  and  down  before  me.  He 
1  —  stared  :  I  played  with  the  grasses 
hand ;  and  to  show  my  coolness  and  un- 
I9  which  I  could  not  at  all  times  pride 
upon,  took  off  my  bonnet,  and  drew  them 
their  gracefulness  through  the  ribbon  that 
relessly  crossed  around  it.  He  was  puz- 
and  he  took  his  hand  from  his  bosom, 

his  fingers  in  a  petulant  tattoo  upon  the 
-whilst  in  an  excited  squeak  he  repeated 
fd, 

hysic  ?" 

in  I  had  to  steady  the  smile  that  would, 
ipated,  haye  annoyed  him  the  more  :  so  I 
n  my  bonnet,  smoothed  down  my  curls. 


and,  looking  up  «itli  a 
lib  face,  I  said, 

"  Yes,   sir,  —  nasty,  —  bitter,  - 
physic." 

A  younger  man  roust  have  laughrd  U  tk 
ferocious  way  in  which  I  selected  ray  words  to  u- 
press  the  distaste  I  really  felt  at  this  pciscctuion : 
but  the  old  genlleman  had  either  iaagbed  oat  ill 
his  laugh  before  I  knew  him,  or,  and  what  «• 
most  likely,  he  had  never  had  any  of  it  ii  his. 
He  certainly  did  not  laugli ;  and  I  began  alnMl 
royself  to  see  that  it  vras  really  no  langhtng  ml- 
tcT,  although  the  scene  was  so  absurd  in  iticH 
that  it  even  amuscB  me  now  in  the  very  reoi- 
lection. 

It  was  much  to  roy  relief  that  the  nsten  U 
accomplished  their  promenade,  having  just  pett- 
ed in,  as  they  said,  at  the  Temple  of  Faec: 
and  they  looked  in  a  significant  way  at  me,-^ 
there  was  nothing  to  disturb  the  associstioD,— 
repeating  "  the  Temple  of  Peace ;"  and  fern  mt 
they  looked  towards  my  companion.  "Tit 
Tem — "  they  were  going  on  to  say;  when.o^ 
serving  his  face,  they  stared  for  a  tooii 


toomfl^m^i 
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with  one  accord  ezdaimed,  *^  La !  brother, 
in  the  world  has  happened  to  ail  you  ?  " 
saw  he  was  prepared  to  speak ;  and  suspect- 
Jiat  at  the  moment  my  cause  was  better  in 
>wn  hands  than  in  his,  and  knowing  the 
nation  and,  like  his  organ,  the  blowing  he 
red  before  he  could  bring  forth  a  tone,  I 
tered  my  Toice  in  between ;  talked  of  ^*  se- 
neas  and  jest,^ — **  charming  study  (jieferred,^ 
unpremeditated  slight/^  —  ^^  informing  dis- 
on:"  soothing  down  my  own  fright  as 
ooeeded,  whilst  appeasing  his  visible  irrita- 
;  and  hinting  at  last,  that  if,  as  Goldsmith 
to  Johnson,  he  expected  his  little  fishes  to 
I  like  whales,  he  really  must  forgive  them 
lot  having  the  knowledge  or  the  address  to 
his  expectations.  He  was  pacified,  for  I 
lined  all  this  in  a  most  penitential  and  pro- 
ting  tone;  and  though  his  sisters  hinted, 
k  mysterious  sort  of  manner,  at  the  folly 
onng  people^s  standing  in  their  own  light, 
larted  for  the  night  on  better  terms  than  I 
it  have  expected.  Pleading  a  headache  on 
return  home,  I  retired  to  my  room ;   and, 
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as  he  presented  me  the  light,  I  thouglii  ^ 
looked  on  me  vith  a  more  intimate  and  kirnia 
look  than  usual  ;  a  look  that  made  me  alnml 
feel  sorry  for  what  I  could  only  call  015  un- 
seasonable mirth  :  but  he  turned  round  <]W> 
to  his  sisters  after  he  had  made  his  fortnal  b 
ixnd  I  felt,  aa  sure  as  Sir  Peter  Twizlc  cter  A 
that  I  left  my  character  behind  mo. 

There    might    have    been   something  plod 
in  the  countenance  of  the  eldest  of  the  s 
but   that  she   seemed  to  be  always  endt 
season  of  sharp   and    continued   frost :  her  • 
had  Just  the  crystallized  look  which  severitj 
weather  gives ;    the   red    tip   to    the  ddso,  I 
suppressed    lip,    and  a  cutting  clearness    iQ  1^' 
voice  that  told  of  icicles,  hardness  of  heart,  »i 
a  frosty  finish  up  of  all  the  softest,  warmest  pm 
of  the  affections.     Her  figure  was  in  scasou  "ill 
uU  the  rest;   slim  and  meagre,  and  as  errci  h 
a  dart:   yet  whilo  there  was  a  harshness  tbool 
it,  from  the  sharp  turn  of  some  of  the  angb- 
yet  in  its  growth  it  eccmed,  among  the  uliko   1 
Aads,  to  have  had  one  day  its  attractions. 

That   she   was  single,   would   have   apjxuf^  J 
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mge,  bad  she  continued  to  have  retained  — 
i  of  which  there  was,  as  it  may  be  said,  the 
Mtiose  of  summer"  in  her  face, — the  equa- 
utj  of  her  temper.  But  it  was  gone  ;  and 
'  desire  of  making  herself  in  any  way  agreeable 
I  gone  with  it.  She  spoke  but  little,  very 
le  indeed ;  and  in  general  society  never  by 
'  chance  joined  in  the  discourse,  but  when 

could  give  a  sharp   set-down,  or  an  unex- 
ted  slap,  to  any  one  borne  pleasantly  on  the 
Vn  of  their  own   self-applause   and    appro- 
on. 
V^ith  this,  why  she  had  remained  single  was 

difficult  to  tell ;  for  though  she  had  her 
•fits  in  her  day,  and  her  advantageous  offers, 
f  they  rarely  come  together, — yet  there  was 
ing  a  kindliness  in  her  disposition  to  induce 
to  put  herself  out  of  the  way  for  either  the 
or  the  other.  There  are  some  characters 
seem  to  have  entered  into  a  contract  with 
"e,  and  to  have  compounded  thereupon  to 
.  all  pleasure  so  that  they  are  quit  of  pain ; 
188  by  the  flowers  in  their  path,  and  escape 
;homs  that  so  surely  present  themselves  in 

M  5 
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the  gathering.  There  was,  perhaps,  nolluDg  U  i 
quarrel  with  in  all  this ;  the  feult  wis,  to  ttt, 
that,  in  passing  by  the  season  of  becomitg  fi 
service,  in  herself,  as  a  dutiful  wife  and  an  i&w- 
tionate  mother,  she  had  lost  the  desire  of  beii^ 
of  the  least  utility  in  creation.  She  had  nepk" 
and  nieces  who  would  have  been  gtad  of  W 
kindness  and  attention,  and  a  little  of  the  » 
sistance  of  her  good  income:  but  she  deltaic^ 
the  very  sight  of  them ;  pretended  she  <ni  ii- 
disposed  if  they  came  to  her  house  ;  and,  by  kttp- 
ing  her  room,  expressed  to  them  very  pltinlj. 
and  with  little  trouble  to  herself,  that  theb  M» 
pany  could  readily  be  dispensed  with.  Wij 
she  admitted  me,  can  only  be  explained  by  ks 
extreme  love  for  my  mother ;  not  that  I  inhmi- 
ed  the  privileges  of  that  love.  I  have  seen  ie 
sit  and  watch  me  as  a  cat  would  watch  a  mow: 
losing  not  one  word,  —  passing  over  not  m 
deed.  The  impression  they  made  on  ber  1 
never  could  discover ;  but  I  wonder  now  t^ 
she  was  so  patient  with  me  as  she  was,  «)tf> 
I  consider  the  variance  of  our  ideas  upon  tmj 
one  subject  that  chanced  to  be  diw 
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^.  What  can  be  so  different  as  age  and  youth  ? 
tnd  this  distinction  is  even  made  wider  by  a 
girl's  feelings  on  entering  the  world,  opposed 
to  one  on  whom  that  world,  and  its  visions  of 
kpe  and  of  joy,  are  closing.  How  fresh,  how 
greem  must  have  been  all  my  opinions  upon  the 
subject !  and  though  it  was  not  often  these  ideas 
were  encouraged  to  have  their  flow,  yet,  when 
they  were,  I  indemnified  myself  for  the  general 
constraint  put  upon  them.  Always  gay,  always 
animated,  without  many  thoughts  for  the  future, 
or  confirmed  regrets  for  the  past,  no  creature 
could  have  been  so  haplessly  placed  as  I  was  in 
the  mansion  of  these  stately  dames,  —  a  bird 
fluttering  about  in  a  heavy-wired  cage.  I  pitied 
myself  exceedingly ;  but  as  they  bore  with  me 
with  all  the  patience  and  good  temper  they  had 
at  command,  and  which  in  truth  was  not  much, 
I  did  not  see  at  the  same  time  how  much  more 
they  were  themselves,  in  this  coalition,  objects 
of  compassion. 

But  it  was  evident  with  every  sejour  of  the 
brother  at  Kew,  that  these  ladi^  had  an  end 
to  answer  in  the  visit  they  had  requested  me  to 
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pay  them ;  and  as  regularly  as  Saturday,  SimJlay) 
and   Monday  came,  so  did  my  persecution  ooiDe 
with  them.     But  there  is  one  comfort  in  my 
punctual  people, —  Tuesday  was  as  certain  to  ii- 
rive  in  its  course ;  and  I  knew  as  well  the  day 
he  would  leave^  as  the  day  he  would  come ;  vA 
this,  in  a  great  measure,  helped  me  through  the 
wearisome    hours   that    I    dragged    on   in  hi» 
society. 

I  had  no  idea  at  the  time,  why  they  shoulc^ 
wish  for  an  imion  between  two  human  beings^ 
who,  setting  aside  the  disparity   of  years,  haA 
not  one  thought  in  common  between  them.     But^ 
I  have  known  since  the  reason:  it  was  not  a 
bad  one.     Such  as  I  was,  they  knew  the  worst 
of  me;    our  connections  were   the   same;   and 
though  it  was  hard  to  say  whether  they  had  any 
blood  in  their  veins  at  all,  yet,  if  they  had, 
something  of  the  same  blood  flowed  between  us. 
It  was,  in  short,  luring  their  brother  to  a  Scylla, 
to   escape    a   Charybdis.      I   thank   them  now, 
knowing  the  wealth  he  possessed,  for  even  this 
sorry   compliment:    had  I  suspected  it  at  the 
time,  he  would  not  have  received  even  so  mudi 
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attention  and  civility  as  he  did  from  me.  It 
does  not  seem  now,  that  I  thought  much  of 
love;  for  I  had  left  my  bright  Juno  without 
nj  r^Tct  for  the  pleasures  that  had  surrounded 
me  during  my  visit  to  her»  and  the  attentions 
I  bad  received  at  the  parties  in  town  were  passed 
over  much  in  the  same  manner :  if  there  was  any 
desire  at  all,  it  was  for  more  pleasures  to  come, 
not  to  go  back  to  those  I  was  content  to  have 
seen  the  last  of. 

I  have  a  right,  then,  to  suppose  my  heart  was 
my  own ;  and  so  it  was  likely  to  remain  whilst 
I  was  kept  to  my  present  company.  We  had 
parties,  it  is  true ;  but  whether  it  was  that  they 
should  not  trespass  on  the  brother^s  ground,  and 
thereby  mar  his  hopes,  the  beaux  were  chosen 
of  that  advanced  age  that  he  philandered  quite 
like  a  boy  among  them, — took  their  cups  from 
their  hands,  adjusted  their  chairs,  and  paid  all 
the  little  duties  that  youth  pays  to  age,  with  an 
alacrity  that  quite  took  him  out  of  his  general 
character. 

But  all  to  no  good  :  I  might  truly  have  said, 
in  the  words  of  the  old  distich, 
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^  If  from  Page  you  take  the  letter  P, 
Then  Page  is  age,  and  that  won't  do  for  me." 

I  did  say  it  to  myself  twenty  times  in  tliedij; 
and,  if  he  had  presumed  much  fiulher,  he  would 
certainly  have  had  the  plain  truth  they  impoitei 

^^  The   darkest  hour   is  nearest   the  dawn;" 
and  my  hour  did  seem  to  me  very  overcast,  irka 
the  ^^  ill  wind,^  which  we  are  told  never  bkii 
without   bringing  somebody  good,   sprung  Ufy 
and  promised  to  disperse  the  clouds  that  ven 
hanging  over  my  destiny.     The   eldest  of  tk 
sisters   returned   one  evening  from  the  Palm 
with  flushed  cheeks  and  cold  feet:  she  had  sctrce- 
ly  been  able  to  finish  the  rubber  at  whist ;  and 
her  gracious  majesty,  sweet  Pug!   had  conde- 
scended to  beg  she  would  put  her  feet  in  warn 
water,  take  a  posset  on  going  to  bed,  and  be 
sure  to  send  word  how  she  was  in  the  morning. 
This   was  her  own  story;    but  it  was  so  like 
Queen  Charlotte, — who  would  have  washed  the 
beggar^s  feet  with  any  queen  in  England, —  that 
we  were  in  equity  bound  to  believe  her. 

And  she  did  go  to  bed, — and  she  did  bathe 
her  feet, — and  she  did  drink  her  royal  mistress's 


WEDLOCK.  255 

health  in  posset ;   but  all  to  no  good :  the  bul- 
letin sent  the  next  morning  to  the  Palace  was, 
tlutt  she  had  passed  a  restless  night,  and  was  as 
.  iB  as  could  be  expected. 

Tliere  is  no  hardness  in  the  heart  of  youth  ; 
tad,  perhaps,  no  one  was  so  sorry  in  the  house 
tboat  all  this  as  myself:  at  the  same  time,  it 
Wa  a  proper  opportunity  of  hoping  I  did  not 
intrude.  I  was  sure  I  did,  so  I  wrote  to  my 
mother ;  but,  before  the  letter  was  sent,  a  mes- 
sage came  to  me  from  the  invalid  to  say,  that 
she  should  feel  very  much  annoyed  if  her  indis- 
position  broke  up  the  pleasure  of  my  visit. 

Here  was  coolness  and  kindness  in  one  breath  : 
the  word  *' annoyed'*^  was  so  like  herself,  but 
the  word  "  pleasure^  was  not  like  herself;  and, 
coming  from  the  hard  composition  it  did,  it  took 
the  form  of  persuasion.  I  read  the  letter  over 
that  I  had  written  ;  it  was  telling,  in  the  present 
position  of  the  affair,  all  sorts  of  stories, — ^that 
I  must  be  de  trop  in  a  sick  house,  a  constraint, 
in  the  way  of  everybody.  In  point  of  fact,  to 
gain  my  desire,  I  had  over-shot  my  mark ;  this 
letter,  at  all  events,  would  not  do:   so  I  de- 
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stroyed  it ;  and,  before  I  had  written  anotber, 
I  -was  requested  to  take  mj  turn  as  none  bj 
the  bed-side  of  my  suffering  hostess. 

It  may  be  she  wished  to  give  me  the  oppa^ 
tunity  of  showing  myself  off  in  this  interestiiif 
capacity  to  her  brother.  We  do  not  knot 
ourselves ;  but  it  seemed  to  me  one  of  the  Ian 
offices  I  was  fit  for.  The  drawing-room,  the 
ball-room  was  my  sphere ;  and  though  I  had 
the  organ  of  usefulness,  and  the  wish  to 
oblige  strong  within  me,  yet  it  appeared  con- 
tradictory, after  the  awe  she  had  ever  kept  me 
in,  to  see  it  to  be  the  impression  of  the  whole 
house  that  she  was  better  disposed  to  take  the 
things  I  offered,  than  firom  any  other  hands  in 
the  establishment. 

Behold  me,  then,  installed  in  my  office, — '*  an 
honour  I  had  dreamt  not  of ;  '*'*  the  long  window- 
shutters  just  apart  to  admit  a  peep  of  day, 
making  one  regret  still  more  in  this  little  glimpse 
the  loss  of  all  the  rest, — the  silence  of  the  sick 
room, — the  suppressed  voice, — the  soft  step, — 
the  hush  ;  and  then  the  harsh  voice  through  the 
closed  curtains,  giving  a  wiry  and  querulous  or- 


,  an   angry  complaint,  a   sharp  questio 


•Who's  there?"  making 


one  quite  jump 


from 


one's  skin  in  tLe  suddenness  of  the  contrast. 

Here  was  time  for  me  to  ponder  over  the 
position  of  a  single  woman, — an  "old  maid," 

I  was  pleased  to  call  her,  without  one  Bcnipie 
•r  modification. 

I  saw  her  lying  on  her  bed  of  pain,  its  posts 
tall  and  slira,  its  hangings  as  antique  and 
Hiff  as  herself.  And  the  little  solitary  pillow 
ander  her  head,  who  was  there  to  smooth  it,  or 
lo  lay  it  straight  ? — there  was  myself,  it  is  true  ; 
bnt  that  was  nearly  all :  the  servants  did  not 
like  her;  the  sister  did  not  like  her;  and  it 
aeemed  to  me,  in  their  cool  unconcern,  that  they 
.considered  this  a  safe  time  for  showing  it. 

Now  1,  strange  to  say,  really  did  like  her; 
X  had  the  wish,  it  is  true,  which  all  young  people 
^ve,  more  or  leas,  in  regard  to  their  elders, — 
:Iy,  to  alter  licr  and  to  improve  her.  If  she 
>i«ould  hare  permitted  this,  which  she  certainly 
irould  not,  I  always  thought  I  could  have  made 
her  a  valuable  member  of  society.  1  saw  in 
pty  own  mind  the  very  point  at  which  she  had 
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lost  all  chance  of  a  mate,  and 
right :  men  don't  like  womea  who  an  opalf 
disposed  to  have  their  own  way  -,  1  uy  aptthf, 
For,  when  we  see  the  attacks  that  are  made  npot 
them  in  this  point  after  Wedlock,  we  hin  i 
right  to  suppose  that  in  a  courert  measUR  ibt 
desire  is  not  ioadinLssible. 

Now  I  could  trace  my  suffering  Friend  Wl 
to  a  beauty  in  herday,  of  good  birth  and  tolmUt 
fortune.  And  was  It  possible  a  beauty,  and^ 
birth  and  fortune,  could  come  to  this  ?  1  Jioi- 
dered  all  over  at  the  thought !  — and  was  uAi'a 
a  kind  voice  through  the  bed-curtjuus  to  p 
nearer  the  fire  and  to  warm  myself. 

Little  suspicion  was  there  of  the  specaUtiBO 
that  were  passing  through  my  mind,  and  Ii* 
expectation  was  there  that  I  should  in  anf  "I 
be  able  to  answer  them,  !  wondereti  to  set  ibt 
a  being  whom  position  in  society,  and  talent,  oi 
an  easy  fortune,  had  placed  above  the  maii  t' 
care,  should  make  it  so  completely  the  boiK* 
of  her  life  to  look  out  for  it, — to  court  it, — oi 
if  there  was  no  surer  chance  of  gettiitf  il,  >* 
make  it :    with  this,  a  trifle  was  magnified  !>■" 
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a  hardship,  and  the  few  words  said  were  spent 
in  justifying  the  most  viralent  complaints  re- 
specting it.  Thus  were  the  torments  of  life 
otnied  on  instead  of  its  pleasures ;  and,  not  only 
at  her  own  expense,  but  to  the  cost  of  all  who 
suroimded  her. 

To  think  back  now  to  the  darkened  room, 
tttd  the  silence,  only  interrupted  by  the  sharp 
▼oice  and  the  husky  cough,  gives  me  the  idea 
of  the  wolf  personating  Grandmamma,  and  myself 
Little  Red  Riding-hood.  But  I  had  no  fear 
then  but  for  the  length  of  my  penance,  for, 
with  all  my  good-will  towards  my  old  friend, 
there  was  still  something  due  to  myself;  and 
whilst  the  speculations  in  which  I  indulged,  and 
the  conclusions  I  drew,  were  very  amusing,  it 
is  true,  yet  there  were  other  things  I  could  more 
agreeably  have  passed  my  time  with. 

How  different  would  my  reflections  —  my 
sum-total— have  been,  with  the  ideas  I  have 
now  upon  the  question  of  single  blessedness,  or 
Wedlock !  Caged-up  with  a  creature  after  my 
own  creed,  how  I  should  have  studied  the  pulse 
of  her  opinions,  —  the  palpitations  of  the  lone 
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heart !  how  earnest  I  should  hare  been  in  nj 
desire  to  have  learnt  where  the  hopes  had  U 
their  end,  and  in  taking  to  despair  where  tk 
tranquillity  begins !  And  then  I  woold  hn 
balanced  the  pains,  the  anxieties  of  married  fife, 
against  the  life  that  need  never  know  a  cue, 
excepting,  in  its  infinite  leisure,  for  such  ii 
require  commiseration  and  tender  acts  of  kind- 
ness. 

In  this  exercise  would  I  teach  and  preach  to 
single  ladies  to  exert  their  faculties,  and  tkni 
set  up  a  new  beacon  for  the  earnest  and  tk 
ambitious.  With  no  husband  to  humour,  or 
children  to  engross  the  care,  what  a  range  docs 
not  the  mind  take  ? 

**  Could  a  man  be  secure 
That  his  life  would  endure, 
As  of  old,  for  a  thousand  long  years ! " 

A  single  woman  need  not  even  ask  the  qnei- 
tion.  How  many  "  long  years "  could  she  nol 
live  in  one  !  —  lending  out  herself,  with  no  mu- 
ter to  call  her  back,  to  the  help  and  the  comfort 
of  others. 

But  no  :  the  single  lady  does  not  choose  to  do 
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bus;  ber  object  is  to  entrench  herself  behind 
vhtt  she  ever  considers  her  disappointment. 
Diiqppointment  of  what  ?  —  at  having  evaded 
fhe  BDare  fallen  into  by  her  less  fortunate  friends 
ttd  companions.  Uneasy  and  unsettled,  she 
irtVB  out  her  days : 

^  She  ({uestions  things,  and  does  not  find 
One  that  will  answer  to  her  mind ; 
And  all  the  world  appears  unkind :" 

od  more  especially  man, — man  who,  in  leaving 
W  at  liberty,  has  paid  her  an  oblique  compli- 
Mit,  and  done  her  the  greatest  kindness  he 
QRiId  possibly  do  her. 

These  thoughts  are  suggested  by  the  recol- 

fcction  of  my  old  friends :  for  myself,  I  delight 

^  single  ladies,    and   would   willingly  help   to 

i^ifiove  the  feeling,  whatever  it  may  be,  that  so 

^^^  prevents  their  forming  friendships  with  mar- 

^  women.     They  fear,  perhaps,  to  tempt  their 

^^  by  witnessing  their  pleasiires  :  but  never  let 

'^^  fear;  they  would  find   the  balance  more 

'^^ly  adjusted  than  they  can  suspect  in  follow- 

'^  them  into  their  private  moments. 

You  would  have  supposed,  to  have  seen  them 
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in  their  health,   that   nothing   would  be  noR 
suited  to  a  sick  room  than  the  ways  of  the  In* 
ther  and  the  sister, — their  reserre  and  snppNaed 
manner  so  well  disposing  them  to  its  qniet  ad 
repose :    but  no ;  they  knew  nothing  about  it 
If  they  came  in  to  see,  as  they  said,  ^^  how  it 
were  going  on,^  they  stood  apart  and  aghistr* 
hoped  there  was  no  danger, — inquired  what  Ind 
been   *^  taken  inP^  —  and  to  this  I  always  felt 
disposed  to  reply,  myself  most  completely.    And 
so  I  had ;  and  yet,  at  the  same  time,  I  was  icaDj 
glad  to  be   of  assistance;  and,  what  was   bat 
of  all,   to  have  the   privilege   of  renudning,  « 
it    were,   alone,    indulging   my    own    thougbti, 
and  building  airy  castles  for  the  future.     But 
though  it  may  well  be  supposed  the  brother  did 
not  lose  the  opportunities   offered  in    the  side 
room  of  furthering  his  suit,  yet  I  cannot  say  he 
took  up  one  position  in  these  distant  and  highly 
yamished  pictures. 

It  must  be  difficult  work  for  a  man  to  make 
love  without  some  encouragement,  and  I  am  sore 
I  gave  him  none ;  neither  was  I  to  be  bribed 
into  liking  him  better.     The  invalid  had  shown 
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nie  a  superb  set  of  garnets,  saying  she  intended 
tkem  for  her  brother^s  wife, —  "his  wiftj  my 
4ivr  and  ahe  laid  a  streaa  on  the  word.     I 
^ftn^t  the  ganetB  very  pretty,  and  I  thought 
it  mj  kindly  meant  of  her ;  but,  at  the  lame 
I  thought  he  required  all  this,  and  more, 
^  h  Btke  him  in  any  way  palatable.     His  age 
VM  igainst  him,  certainly;  but  he  had  not  the 
d^l^tcst  idea  of  making  himself  agreeable :  and 
^  tten  was  a  shy  stateliness  about  him,  —  a  pom- 
[^  pon  hnny,  *-  a  solemn  bustle,  that  never  left 
Me  at  ease  in  his  presence.     Sometimes  he  would 
poor  out  a  gentle  strain  of  pathos,  expressiye  of 
^     hk  obligation  for  the  kindness  I  had  shown  in 
?      mj^  politeness,^  as  he  termed  it,  to  his  sister ; 
and  leferal  attempts  were  made  to  come  to  the 
'■xioiis  point,  -—  **  It  is  not  my  presumptuous 
Mention,"—"  Would  that  I  could  express,'^— 

Ml    A  

A  moment^s  patient  hearing.^  Then  would  I 
^y  fiom  my  chair, — ^proffer  medicine  at  the  wrong 
^e,— shift  the  pillows, — ring  for  the  attendant, 
""^  anything  to  turn  the  current  of  his  ideas,  and 
*^  |nit  off  the  moment  of  *^  mpatient  hearing  '^ 

%o  much  dreaded. 
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It  is  astonishing  with  what  wonderful  npiditj, 
on  the  change  of  the  position  of  afiaurs,  a  yoong 
girl's  speculations  and  inquiries  will  dumge  vith 
them  :  her  yesterday  is  not  to-day,  and  ker  to- 
morrow matters  little,  or  is  never  taken  into  tk 
question.     The  illness  of  my  (riend  continuiog, 
the  recovery  being  doubtful,  it  was  considered 
requisite   to   call   the  relations  around:   a  fev 
cousins   near  at  hand   paid  the  compliment  of 
taking  cake   and  wine,  and  learning  the  enct 
position  which  she  was  in  ;  and  a  married  sister, 
residing  at  Richmond,  came  over  every  momiDg 
in   a   little    four-wheeled  carriage,  returning  it 
night :  sometimes  her  husband  drove  her,  and 
sometimes  the  coachman ;  her  sisters  were  not  in 
repute  with  her  household,  and  she  found  it  a 
difficult  thing  at  times  to  get  any  one  to  driye 
her. 

Now  this  person,  although  I  had  never  seen 
her  before,  must  have  very  well  known  who  I  was ; 
yet  I  think  she  was  somewhat  apprehensive  and 
surprised  to  see  me  in  such  close  attendance  upon 
her  sister.  A  private  word,  however,  immediately 
removed  this  feeling ;  and  I  was  soon  annoyed 
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to  find  tbat  she,  as  well  as  the  friends  I  was 
with,  lost  no  opportunity  of  setting  me  off  and 
conunending  me  to  the  brother. 

It  was  very  unfeeling,  perhaps,  to  wish  to  be 
away ;  yet  it  was  very  tiresome,  not  to  say  pro- 
voking, to  be  of  such  a  party  : 

"  Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  iIotc  !" 

I  thought  how  I  mould  fly  away  !  But  atop  i^ 
■omething  occurred  soon  that  changed  the  whole 
oouTse  of  my  wishes,  my  ideas,  and  my  inclina- 
tions.    This  married  sister,  who  now  spent  hei 

days  at House,  had  asonjust  returned  from 

■broad :  he  had  served  in  the  Peninsular  cam- 
paign, had  been  with  the  Array  of  Occupation  in 
the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  and  was  now  come  to 
Rpose  a  few  months  with  his  family.  But  it 
was  no  repose  to  drive  his  mother  to  what  he 
called  hifl  "  old  cats  of  aunts."  He  knew  them 
of  old,  for  boys  can  shrewdly  form  their  irapres- 
rions :  boys  that  are  bandied  about,  and  snubbed 
in  the  ill-humour  of  the  moment,  will  one  day 
be  men  ;  when,  however  politely  you  treat  them 
then,  unless  you  have  gone  through  your  appren- 
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ticeship,   you  have  loBt   the    time    for  guoiig 
their  affections. 

There  had  been  some  demur  at  home  tltsl  U 
obliged  him  one  day  to  take  the  reins ;  —  it  ni 
"  such  a  consummate  bore  '. "     He  «as  ilwfi 
ready,  as  he  said,  to  drive  his  mother  snywltat: 
but  he  would  rather  drive  to  —  a  namelets  po- 
Eon's  abode,  than  take  her  where  she  was  going. 
He  had  stood  a  little  peppering  in  his  time  ;  but 
he  would  be  hanged  if  he  could  stand  the  soridf 
peppering  from  liis  aunts,   which  be  knew  Uo 
well  of  old,  to  subject  himself  to  again.     Aiuf 
he  then  made  a  jocose  bow  to  his  mother,  nbo, 
tamed  by  her  life  of  Wedlock,  was  calmly  Ktital 
in  the  carriage  ;  and  with  a  quiet  glance  of  de- 
spair she  looked  round,  and  said,  "I'hen,  my 
dear  boy,  as  the  coachman  b  really  ill,  and  youi 
father    really  engaged,  and  really  1   can  neitho 
drive   myself  nor   trust  the    groom,    I   may  ai 
well  get  out ;  — at  least,  give  me  your  arm  to  help 
me."     And   she  rose   for  the   purpose   with  a 
steadiness  and  a  resignation  in  her  manner  tlut 
showed  him  she  had  taken  him  at  his  word,  and 
that  she  had  no  intention  of  cither  expostulating 


■itb  him  on  the  point,  or  of  persuading  him  to 
tliFContnrj!    There  is  nothing,  perhaps,  that  will 
I  w  soon  tarn  a  person  from  his  purpose  as  this 
quietly  falling  into    it.     ^Vlien   we  rebel,   and 
proclaim  that  we  intend  to  have  our  own  way. 
We  arc  well    prepared   and  armed  with  all  the 
Wtalion  of  argument  which  is  to  suit  our  pur- 
pose;—  the    chest    Is    expanded    and    full,    the 
*bouIders  are  up,  and  the  voUej  of  words  are  on 
I  Cknr  lipe  : —  we  ore,  in  short,  prepared.     But  we 
I  Kk  not  prepared  for  our  selfish  and  ill-timed  will 
to  be  taken  without  a  murmur  :  it  has  the  same 
effect  as  using  our   strength  to  a  thing  which 
suddenly    gives    way    and   leaves    us    sprawling. 
I  80  it  was  with  the  Captain.      He  looked  at  the 
Lgioon  ? — he  would  not  do.      He  did  not  think 
|(4us  father  was  engaged  .■* — there  was  no  one 
p4b  dispute  it.     He  looked  at  the  seat,  he 
E  at  the  whip,  and  then  he  looked  at  his 
!   gloves ;    and  he  settled  in  a  moment  that  they 
;  decidedly  "  too  neat,"  as  he  called  it,  to 
waste  their  sweetness  on  the   desert  air  of  such 
1  unprofitable  journey.     He  took  off  his  hat, 
■ad  dcspondiugly  rubbed  it  round  with  his  hand  ; 


he  looked  at  Lis  boots :  it  was  all  too  good,— ill 
too  bad  !  And  his  eyes  fell  with  dejection  on 
the  moss-rose  bud  that  seemed  to  be  laughiiigil 
him  in  his  bosom. 

"  Then  no  Star,  mother, — no  Garter  io-d»j?" 
he  said, —  a  desponding  sort  of  sigh  bunting  uit- 
repressed  from  his  broad  manly  chest; — "sA 
there  really  I  had  promised  to  be.  Well,  thtj 
will  do  without  me, — that's  all :  and  little  Uu. 
must  live  without  her  ruse."  His  mother  nl 
comfortably  down  as  he  spoke ;  and,  seeing  him 
look  disconsolate  at  his  flower,  she  said  in  u 
encouraging  sort  of  voice ;  — 

"  Oh  .'  give  the  pretty  rose  to  your  aoDt's 
nurse,  if  that  is  all."  This  had  nearly  spcult 
the  whole,  for  he  could  not  even  laugh  «t  the 
jest :  but  he  could  show  his  spleen :  he  nipped 
off  "  the  pretty  rose,"  and,  tossing  it  with  a  jcii 
towards  the  point  where  stood  the  Star  and 
Garter, 

"  There ! "  he  said.  In  something  of  a  vindic- 
tive voice,  and  pressing  his  white  teeth  togethei ; 
"  there  .' 

'  Oo  tell,  sweet  rose,  my  talc  of  love ! ' 
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I  be  hanged,  ma^am,  if  ^  your  aunt^s^  nune  shall 
re  it  I'' 

But  his  mother  had  gained  her  point,  and  she 
red  little  who  had  the  rose.  I  know  that  his 
rant's  nurse"  had  the  mossy  stem  and  the 
ivei ;  and  it  was  on  mj  regretting  the  loss  it 
li  sustained,  that  he  told  me,  in  his  own  merry 
an,  the  circumstance. 

And  on  that  day,  as  was  my  custom,  the  mo- 
'CBt  I  heard  the  luncheon  announced,  like  a 
dd  out  of  school  I  bounded  down  the  polished 
^  staircase,  across  the  hall,  and  into  the  talle  i 
^'fcr:  it  was  neither  Saturday,  Sunday,  nor 
^day,  for  then  my  step  was  not  so  light,  or 
appetite  so  good ;  indeed,  I  might  have  earn- 
^e  character  of  inconsistency,  for  on  those 

• 

^ctilar  days  I  protested  that  I  never  ate  lun- 
^«  Neither  was  it  the  eating  that  I  cared 
^ut  it  was  something  to  do, — something  to 
Se  the  dull  tenor  of  the  day;  and  I  knew 
^darried  sister  was  arrived,  and  she  was  a 
^  agreeable  companion,  and  much  more  in 
'Way,  than  either  the  poor  invalid  or  her  sis- 
^     And  the  old  deaf  butler  was  standing  at 
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the  door,  the  lock  in  bis  hand  on  the  tor  olt, 
and,  in  all  the  repoae  of  old  eervilude,  hmf^ 
againBt  tlie  door-post  on  the  other.  Then  w 
no  hope  to  "  please  let  me  pass,"  anv  long«;l» 
I  dipped  under  hia  ami,  and   rose  again  iuil 

the  confusion  of  finding  not  only  Mrs, ii 

the  room,  but  her  noble-looking  charioteer  litliq 
beside  her. 

I  think  the  spare  cover  had  prepared  LiiU 
expect  that  some  one  else  vas  coming:  but  llA 
bad  been  nothing  to  prepare  me :  so  I  bluiU- 
and  hid  my  confusion  by  explaining  that  lb 
butler  was  so  very  deaf, — and  which  dieriB 
knew  before,  —  that  there  waa  no  olhtr  poaat* 
way  of  my  entering.  I  then  seated  myself,  i^ 
had  time  to  examine  the  stranger.  He  •* 
above  six  feet  high,  and  stout  in  proporUOD- 
well-made,  and  claiming  a  consequence  ercD  &<* 
his  dimensions.  He  bad  a  manly  complexii»  tf 
brown,  yellow,  and  red  ;  his  military  "«  !"■ 
tereating  one  in  the  bronze,  from  the  idia  ll* 
he  had  gained  it  in  the  service  of  his  00110117. 
His  whiskers  were  exceedingly  large  and  «d- 
arranged  ;  his  eyes  full  and  peaelatiig^  ni  4 


■"II  be  hanged,  ma'am,  if  '  your  aunt's'  nurse  shall 
fave  it ! " 

it  hie  mother  had  gained  her  point,  and  she 

little  who  bad  the  rose.     I  know  that  his 

'  aunl*s  nuree "  had    the  mossy  stem  and  the 

I  leaves ;  and  it  was  on  my  regretting  the  loss  it 

f  bad  eustalned,  thai  he  told  me,  in  Lis  own  merry 

vein,  ibe  circumstance. 

And  on  that  day,  as  was  my  custom,  the  mo- 
Bcnt  I  heard  the  luncheon  announced,  like  a 
dild  out  of  school  1  boandcd  down  the  polished 
tak  staircase,  across  the  hall,  and  into  the  nalle  i 
manfffr :  it  was  neither  Saturday,  Sunday,  nor 
Monday,  for  then  my  step  was  not  so  light,  or 
my  appetite  bo  good  ;  indeed,  I  might  have  earn- 
ed the  character  of  inconsistency,  for  on  those 
particular  days  I  protested  that  I  never  ate  lun- 
dieon.  Neither  was  it  the  eating  that  I  cared 
for;  but  it  was  something  to  do, — something  to 
change  the  dull  tenor  of  the  day ;  and  I  knew 
the  married  sister  was  arrived,  and  she  was  a 
more  agreeable  companion,  and  much  more  in 
my  way,  than  either  the  poor  invalid  or  her  sis- 
ter.    Ajid  the  old  deaf  butler  was  standing  at 
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tention,"  in  the  way  ibey  nnifonnW  got  nptlini 
meeiil  of  praise  on  every  sucL  opportunity  b  ik 
hearing  of  their  brother.  But  no  :  where  I  coiiH 
have  borne  to  have  liBteoed  to  it,  it  wunolii- 
ministered ;  they  looked  restless  and  iukut  ui- 
stead,  and,  with  a  tact  known  so  well  to  woaa 
of  a  certain  age,  adroitly  tuneii  the  conTt» 
tion. 

And  they  were  often  exercised  in  tnniing  il  a 
the  same  manner,  for  there  was  now  no  charioW 
GO  ready  as  the  Captain  to  drive  hia  molbt. 
The  difficulty  was  to  find  excuses  ;  — to  prow  » 
the  coachman  that  he  really  continued  too  ml 
to  do  his  work  ;  and  the  more  provoking  tslix 
groom  was  not  equal  by  any  means  to  tatcil 
itom  him.  And  as  to  his  fether, — he  afO  ' 
knew  the  gov'nor  so  engaged  !  it  always  hsppeitl  ' 
BO  !  And  then  he  would  say,  "  Well,  wcll.- 
needs  roust .'"  sobering  down  his  spring  into  tbt 
carriage ;  but,  when  once  oS*,  he  would  gire  bi) 
own  lightness  of  heart  to  the  pace  of  the  bone 
leaving  it  to  his  mother  to  speculate  on  '^ 
possibly  could  have  been  the  time  when  they  W 
home,  to  reach  Kew  at  so  early  an  hoar '. 
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How  soon  the  young  and  the  happy  make 
•ctjUKintance  together !  I  knew  my  new  friend 
•Bore  in  one  week,  all  his  thoughts  and  opinions, — 
lay,  his  very  hopes  and  fears, — than  !  had  done 
nis  relatives  during  the  whole  time  I  liad  been 
^ith  them.  And  he  it  was,  in  a  couvert  way,  who 
voold  have  let  me  into  the  policy  going  on  in 
Rgard  to  his  uncle.  He  said  he  knew  his  aunts' 
achemes,  and  advised  me  to  beware.  I  did  not 
leqnire  his  caution,  and  I  could  ill  stand  his 
qniiong  on  the  point.  He  asked  me  what  good 
his  fortnne  would  do  me  ?  I  fear  I  was  not  so 
explicit  as  he  wished  ;  for  I  always  left  it  for  him 
to  see  his  uncle  and  myself  together,  to  show 
and  to  convince  liim  of  the  little  chance  his  rela- 
tive had  of  my  favour. 

But  this  opportunity  seemed  never  to  come. 
There  was  always  the  Opera  on  Saturday ;  the 
8taj  and  Garter,  and  all  the  cockneys,  as  he  called 
his  friends,  on  the  Sunday  ;  whilst  the  cricket- 
ground  never  &iled  to  see  him  on  the  Monday. 
1  thought  I  could  better  have  borne  with  the 
old  gentleman's  attentions  in  his  presence, — his 
witnessing  the  homage  paid  might  have  gratified 
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my  vanity ;    as    it  was,  there    was  noltiiij  t» 
gratify  my  vanity  whatever. 

And  have  I  said  this,  considering  then»m 
four  other  days  in  the  week,  Tuesday,  Web* 
day,  Thursday,  and  Friday?  And  eomcwwb 
each  day  bringing  the  noble,  the  agreeable  Qtf 
tain  P  Hov  be  managnl  it,  it  was  difiicuU  to  teU. 
for  he  Boon  seemed  to  think  it  necesnrytoo- 
cuse  and  cipltun  it  to  me ;  whilst  in  thcM  o* 
planationa  the  coachman's  name,  and  the  gnxnt 
name,  and  his  father's  mighty  desire  to  ha«eb 
own  way,  bore  very  conspicuous  situations. 

My  delight  in  his  society  was,  that,  as  tl  ip- 
pesured  to  me,  he  had  thoroughly  let  me  into  it 
confidence.  Nothing  could  equal  the  trtut  k* 
reposed  :  he  told  me  of  his  Louisa,  his  ptUJ 
Lou. — "for  I  thought  her  pretty,"  he  aifMl 
"  one  rose  is  always  perfection  till  another caHt- 
Good,  very  good ! "  and  he  rubbed  his  halt 
"  Do  you  remember  the  rose,  and  my  mnf' 
nuTM?  Lou.  must  hear  that  story  some  i»j' 
Here,  then,  at  once  was  a  preference  :  bow  mn* 
stories  he  had  told  me,  making  "  Lou."  tlje  "  i>- 
tendaot    in    white   dimity.'"   whilst  I    [«tiiN 
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H  the  diseonxw,  *^  the  Princess  in  white  sutin  !^ 
iear  the  best-conditioned  young  gill's  heart 
is  some  satisfaction  in  supenedingt  for  a  time, 
former  daim  upon  the  admiration  of  the  man 
ho  is  willing  to  proffer  her  his  attentions.  It 
ves  room  for  such  judicious  advice,  and  such 
ft  oontroul ;  and  the  flirting  goes  on  under  the 
pposed  safeguard  of  pre-engaged  affections. 
And  the  flirting,  or  whatever  it  might  be 
Ued,  did  go  on  as  well  as  it  could,  with  the 
eB  of  so  many  Arguses  keeping  watch  upon  us ; 
ither  did  the  daim  of  the  sick  room  foil  to 
me  in,  and  to  do  what  it  could  to 

^  Divide  two  gentle  hearts." 

nd  the  merry  voices  would  reach  me  from 
Jow,  —  for  all  was  joy  and  mirth  wherever  the 
aptain  was  present ;  and  under  the  window  I 
Mild  hear  his  fine  voice  apparently  humming  a 
ine  :  but  I  knew  his  song  was 

<<  Come,  dearest  Lilla !" 

id  when  he  would  reach  the  line, 

**  Then  Lilla,  Lilla,  prithee  come  down  to  me  !*' 
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I  have  tremblingly  shrunk  into  myself,  pr«rf 
my  clasped  liands  close  apon  my  hetit,  mJ 
trusted  that  the  advanced  age  of  his  molhn  ud 
Ilia  aunts  had  diinined  their  hearing. 

And  now  "  the  eternal  Kew  Gardens,"  »li«i 
had  before  been  so  wearying  to  me,  mad«  m 
some  amends :  the  nephew  was  &ppareotIj  « 
delighted  to  walk  in  iLem  as  the  uncle ;  but  bo* 
ditferent  was  the  feeling  with  which  I  ««■■ 
panied  him  !  He  could  laugh  as  well  u  mjidf 
at  the  long  names  given  by  the  gardeners;  ai 
if  a  little  blunder  occurred  in  the  pronomtciB; 
them,  he  would  say  with  a  forced  giartty,  "  Aai- 
caria  itnbiicata .'  yes,  my  friend,  that  will  do  nit 
well;  we  are  in  up  way  particular, — the  first  oat 
that  comes  uppermost.  The  lion  of  the  guda' 
so  it  ought  to  be,  —  when  we  are  out  of  it ! " 

There  was  nothiog  in  all  this  to  please  but  ik 
fharm  with  which  evorvthing  was  done  and  sui'- 
there  was  not  even  the  erudition  of  the  mA- 
he  blundered  as  badly,  if  not  worse  than  myvclF; 
and  would  stammer  through  the  names  of  Ik 
"  Le-gii-mi-no-sffi,"  and  the  "  Ru-ta-cett,"  rti* 
pretending   all    the  time   that    be_jma 
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to  tench    me   the   proper   way   of  pronouncing 
them. 

Vet  he  taaght  me  little  else  than  to  while 
ttway  the  hours  in  a  more  a^eablc  way  in  these 
before-slighted  gardens  than  ever  1  had  supposed 
tley  would  have  had  the  power  of  effecting. 
And  the  name  of  his  pretty  "  Lou."  was  often 
lirought  on  the  neatly-mown  lawn,  in  lieu  of  the 
lapi»  ;  and  he  would  tell  how  worthy  she  was  to 
be  loved  —  sensibility — prudence — loveliness  — 
wealth ;  and  tliat  yet,  with  all  this,  he  did  not 
tnow  what  to  say  to  her. 
How  did  he  mean? 

Why,  it  then  came  out  that  his  father,  and 
hit  mother,  and  his  sister,  and  his  brotlier,  were 
IB  love  with  her,  and  not  exactly  himself:  he 
thought  her  a  very  sweet  person,  and  all  that ;  but 
yet  — but  yet — and  then,  though  he  minced 
Uie  tnatler  as  well  as  he  could,  he  protested  that 
it  was  a  monstrous  hazardous  thing  to  trust  his 
liappiuesK  with  a  girl,  merely  because  she  pleased 
)ui  &mily  ;  and,  as  to  wealth,  be  was  one  who 
could  eat  bread  and  cheese  with  a  woman  he 
really  loved.     I  tbougljt  this  was  going  a  great 
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way  to  prove  it :  I  bad  oflen  heaiA  tinglr  na 
talk  of  bread  and  cLeese,  and  perhaps  bm  tint 
may  have  come  the  term  "  bachelor's  fare:"  bnl 
I  must  confess  that,  in  the  whole  courw  of  8j 
observation,  I  never  saw  or  beard  of  one  maini 
man  who  vbs  willing  to  bring  himself  lo  tk 
expedient. 

And  there  was  another  point  that  uati 
to  petrify  him  in  hia  path  of  making  Ion  H 
the  pretty  Lou.  —  it  was  a  delicate  subjcd  B 
touch  upon  :  he  had  had  a  bad  specimen  in  Iw 
own  &mily  of  the  blessing  of  Wedlock;  k* 
father  and  mother  got  on,  perhaps,  rc-rjr  v^ 
—  and  the  last  words  were  pronounced  in  ll* 
way  that  made  tlicm  as  long  as  the  tett  <' 
the  sentence  put  together ;  explaining,  as  cl»d[ 
as  two  words  could  explain  the  thing,  tliil,  % 
reality,  his  father  and  mother  got  on  rcry  hai^: 
but,  disguise  the  matter  as  much  as  he  couU' 
it  was  evident  he  had  imbibed  as  consununaR  > 
horror  of  matrimony  as  is  seldom  actjuired  «■ 
cept  by  experience.  It  seemed  to  me  that  k 
liked  his  "  Lou,"  ve-ry  well ;  but  that  Vet- 
lock  was  so  little    to   his    taste, 
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3r  a  gieftt   dad   more   before  she  could 

.e  power  of  persuading  him  into  it. 

f  of  all  the  extrMrdinary  things  in  the 

I  was  the  auxiliary  fixed  upon  by  his 
ig  relatives  to  bring  him  into  this  humour, 
to  tell  him  of  the  advantages  in  store 
iself,  and  the  satisfiiction  so  wished  for 
friends;   I  was  to  paint  the  picture   of 

II  good-luck  in  pleasing  such  a  girl,  and 
mpliment  that  would  be  paid  to  her  by 

connection  :   and,  whilst  they  were  talk- 
seemed  to  me  so   odd,    and   so   blind, 

ley  should  not  see  that  we  were  stand- 
the  brink  of  what  might  very  well,  for 

f  something  better  to  do,  have  passed  for 

le  one  for  the  other, 
when  they  had  saddled  me  with  my  com- 

.,  they,  in  their  infinite  policy,  set  about 

g  him  with  another ;    and  this  other  was, 
should  persuade  me  into,  and  magnify 

dspect   to  me,  of  the  great  advantage  it 

be  if  I  could  *^  bring  about^  a  marriage 

eir  brother. 

were  on  those  terms  that  a  word  on  each 


280  WEDLOCK. 

side  Boon  explained  oui  separate  misnons.  ^t 
found  ourselves  alone  for  the  firet  time  nut 
our  acquaintance  :  he  laughed  outright ;  I  bo^iri 
also,  but  it  was  in  my  pretty  plaited  bi^op'i 
sleeve.  It  was  very  like  a  scene  in  a  pitj:  6* 
he  apoke  his  part,  and  then  I  spoke  miw: 
and  nothing  was  equal  to  the  perfection  d 
t)ie  acting.  He  took  upon  himself  to  d«ail« 
the  power  —  the  pleasure  of  love;  to  detODt 
upon  its  tme  nature  —  to  exhibit  it  in  its  peial 
perfection  ;  in  short,  he  brought  it  to  the  iK* 
ment  when  the  lover  proposes  to  his  mietresi,  i»J 
then  awaits  her  answer.  There  was  an  tniin' 
tion  in  his  manner,  as  he  spoke,  that  madtitt 
peculiar  position  to  bo  placed  in  ;  and  coniuJa- 
ing  hia  good  looks  —  his  grace — his  easyaddn^ 
untinctured  by  either  pride  or  preteosioo,. 
was  something  hazardous  in  the  framii 
reply  he  really  seemed  to  eipcct,  eo  well 
play  hia  part :  there  was  the  very  liope< 
doubt  in  his  6ne  countenance, —  hia 
hushed,  —  and,  as  I  have  sud,  with  the 
ful  finpre^isfment  of  aSbction  he  appetnd 
await  my  answer. 


syaddn^ 
sioa,ib^ 
imiBI^H 
rell^H 

le  m^^^ 
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It  was  not  to  be  expected  tbat  the  choice  ex- 
pressions I  had  heard  —  the  soft  sentences  — 
tile  skill  he  had  evinced  in  amatory  matter,  should 
be  thrown  away  upon  a  ^rl  who  thought  love 
the  prettiest  thing  to  live  for, —  the  properest 
tking  to  die  for :  they  were  not  thrown  away ; 
nd  in  my  aimplicity,  and  the  little  confusion 
io  earnest  an  appeal  had  caused,  I  replied, 

"  Although  many  would  feel  a  demur  in  the 
poeition  in  which  I  am  placed,  yet  sincerity  bids 
me  explain,  that  in  listening  to  your  love — ^ 

"  My  unclt'»,  if  you  please."     And  there  was 
m  arch  look  flashed  across  his  handsome  face  as 
he  playfully,  yet  pointedly  interrupted  me. 
"  Your  uncle's  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  uncle's ;  he  could  not  have  done 
the  thing  better  himself!  Whether  you  ac- 
cept me  or  discard  me,  pray  allow  me  credit 
for  the  good  fight  I  have  made.  Nay,  do  not 
look  either  persecuted  or  provoked.  You  must 
give  me  your  reply  ;  but  you  need  not" — and 
here  he  smiled  his  sweetest  smile  —  "  fancy  my 
uncle  present  all  the  time  that  you  are  talking 
tome." 
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I  now  felt  to  tlie  extent  tbe  BQue  tl 
had  laid  ;  I  saw  how  far  h«  waa  willing 
"  my  uncle"  and  himself  up  together;  tomit. 
in  the  strictest  letter  of  the  sense,  "  i  oaV 
paw"  of  the  one,  to  get  as  many  warm  chcswiu 
as  he  could  out  of  the  fire  for  the  other.  I> 
was  a  double-dealing  I  could  not  commend.  I 
felt  it  a  provoking  position  in  which  I  w«pW: 
and  there  was  a  latent  dread  that  the  two  UBV 
and  the  mamnia  would  expect  &om  me  n  a* 
pHcit  account  of  the  result  of  mj  ininiin- 
What  to  say  exactly,  and  exactly  what  tu  it. 
I  could  not  decide  ;  I  was  perplexed  :  and,  Jf 
haps,  I  hit  upon  the  best  course  I  could  uU 
which  was  to  say  and  do  nothing. 

But  the  pleader  of  "  my  uncle's  sail"  •* 
not  willing  to  let  me  off  at  this  easy  ntt! 
yet  his  manner,  at  the  same  time  that  he  pitm*- 
cd  me  to  the  utmost,  had  that  exquisite  pol^ 
—  there  were  such  snatches  of  wit  —  wnA  <1* 
quent  softness  —  such  pointed  attention  — M^ 
such  evident  feeling  in  what  he  nid,  tbt  i 
could  not  resolve,  at  the  moment,  how  hr ' 
was  justified  in  considering  myself  aggrieved.    I 
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fed,  in  point  of  &ct,  entered  upon  an  office,  in 
^gnd  to  his  interest,  of  the  same  nature  as 
le  one  I  was  now  so  ready  to  blame  him  for 
udeortaking,  w  rather  for  so  scrupolonsly 
ilfilling.  But  it  was  too  late  to  weigh  the 
atler ;  there  was  quite  enough  to  do  to  get 
inmgh  with  it. 

And  all  this  passed  in  my  mind  as  the  re- 
fftee  went  on  between  him  and  myself;  pi- 
lani  and  persuasive  on  his  side,  —  cautious  and 
•ateined  on  mine, -and  then  laughing  in 
eniment  together  at  the  contre'temps  we  fell 
io. 

It  was  evident  his  object  was  to  get  me  to 
Ik  ;  — **  out  of  the  fulness  of  the  heart,  the 
oath  speaketh:^-*  and  he  reminded  me  of 
m  cause  I  had  taken  up ;  and  with  a  mock 
Jsmaity,  set  off  by  a  mischievous  smile,  he 
iped  sincerely  I  should  succeed  in  my  mission 
ittor  than  he  had. 

There  was  something  put  me  on  the  qui  vive 
I  this  ^voking  turn  of  doubU-entendre  his 
amer  had  taken ;  and  I  could  not  allow  the 
pporiunity  to  pass  of  paying  him  off  in  his  own 
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bright  coin.  1  now,  in  my  turn,  beamf  4t 
upecial  pleader ;    I  gave  my  eloquence  die  it* 

—  my  persuasivenesa  its  head ;  I  threw  my  'tiok 
soul  into  the  cause  of  the  prrtty  "  Lon,"  1 
painted,  tn  btau,  the  pleasure  of  his  pomti  i> 
seeing  him  act  up  to  the  dictates  of  a  •nnam 
love;  1  even  went  so  far  as  to  draw,  coiiinr 
de  ronf,  his  life  of  Wedlock,  —  not  from  nittm, 
it  is  true,  but  such  as  a  young  girl  ddifkli 
in  sketching  it.  It  was  charming  to  sn  lb 
workings  of  his  mind  —  the  sensibility  of  b 
heart  —  as  my  scheme  went  on  ;  for  scheiat  il 
was,  as  you  will  see  in  the  close,  and  into  ^ 
scheme  lie  fell.     1  talked  of  the  happiness  of  fci 

—  the  bliag  of  truth  —  the  — 

"  Then  have  faith, — believe  in  my  truth !"  is 
said,  suddenly  interrupting  me;  and  his  auiM 
voice  sank  into  one  of  persuasion,  as  he  o^ 
tinued,  "  Will  you  take  me  ?  If  we  are  po<t» 
wealth,  Ictus  be  rich  in  love; — will  yooaR^ 
this  love  ?" 

1  could  hardly  still  the  chuckle  of  my  mini- 
ful  heart  as  I  rose  from  my  chair ;   I   ihre* » 
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Btstified  simplicity  into  my  look.       He   stared. 
I  curtseyed. 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?  ^  he  asked,  in  a  quick 
HMmneTy  not  at  all  perceiving  my  drift ;  and  see* 
big  I  was  about  to  leave  the  room,  ^*  Where  are 
foa  going  ?^  he  said. 

I  collected  my  work  together,  and  replied, 
^  T«  yoor  mamma,  and  to  your  aunts.'*^ 

♦♦For  what?'' 

♦♦  To  tell  them  I  have  succeeded  in  my  task ; 
that  I  have  proved  your  fiuth,  settled  your  truth, 
guned  your  love  for  —  the  pretty  Louisa.'^ 

*♦  Louisa !  *• 

<^  Yes,  Louisa.  She  could  not  have  done  the 
thing  better  herself!  whether  you  accept  Afr, 
or  discard  Acr,  pray  allow  me  credit  for  the  good 
fight  I  have  made.  Nay,  do  not  look  either 
persecuted  or  provoked."  I  had  used  his  own 
words  hi  enough, — I  saw  he  looked  both ;  yet 
it  was  impossible  ^  to  help  laughing :  we  did 
laugh  heartily,  and  I  left  him  taking  Jupiter's 
name  in  vain  as  I  hurried  off  to  resume  my  post 
in  the  sick  chamber.  There  I  reflected  on  the 
edged  tools  we  had   been  phiying  with;    and, 
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though  again  soUcited  by  the  aunts  mi  6t 
mamma  to  inteicede  in  this  cause  so  dcst  t> 
theii  hearts,  I  wisely  thought  it  was  bcUniiM: 
protested  I  had  no  influence  in  luring  tk  Cif- 
tain  to  their  wishes ;  and  threw  up  the  liuif 
altogether. 

Whether  it  was  the  diligent  part  I  had  plird 
in  the  sick  room,  and  the  opportunity  it  pm 
ine  of  proving  myself  as  useful  in  the  bnlba't 
eyes  as  I  was  ornamental  in  my  own,  ur  till  in 
would  hare  esteemed  me  the  same  had  Lc  Dtl 
known  that  the  drops  were  never  poured  out  (U^ 
such  accurate  patience,  or  the  pillow  plaad  ■ 
coroibrtably  for  his  sister's  aebing  head  as  flM 
I  placed  it,  was  beyond  my  calculation  to  tlraJt; 
but  it  was  evident,  whatever  the  cause,  that  i» 
attentions  to  me  were  taking  that  seiioui  tto 
that  promised  me  greater  trouble  in  setting  tlwa 
aside  than  I  bad  either  counted  on  or  expedti 
There  was,  at  the  same  time,  nothing  to  flitw 
me  in  attentions  so  clnmsily,  and  yet  so  ptSi- 
nactonsly  bestowed,  whilst  they  were  so  thatk* 
lesely  received:  it  was  making  me  such  a  non- 
entity I      I  expected,  at  least,  to  hare  a  voie>ii 
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ke  a&ir,  *-but  I  had  none :  the  Bisters  seemed 
1^  me  to  be  phiying  my  part  for  me ;  and  it 
(iBetimes  gave  me  the  panic  that  I  should  be 
WMcd,  and  married,  and  a\^^  without  even  hav- 
tg  my  consent  asked  in  the  business.  That  he 
^TtA  me,  I  believe  verily.  I  remember  his  tell- 
^  me  that  he  thought  of  me  always  the  last 
ling  at  night;  and  that,  on  awaking  in  the 
Mkming,  the  same  one  thought  was  with  him. 
t  seemed  to  me  strange, — ^for  there  was  the  im- 
vess  of  truth  as  he  spoke,  and  I  was  bound  to 
dieve  him,  —  very  strange!  It  was  before  I 
new  love,  but  by  name.  I  could  hardly  under- 
bid it, — indeed,  it  was  a  regular  puzzle  to  ere* 
it  it ;  but,  as  I  have  said,  there  was  no  room 
or  me  to  doubt.  Yet,  when  I  knew  it  was  the 
«th,  it  claimed  no  one  feeling  of  compassion  ; 
merely  settled  within  myself  that  it  was  a  pity 
t  skoold  waste  in  this  manner  so  much  of  his 
ne  on  one  who  was  not  willing  even  to  thank 
m  for  the  compliment. 

I  have  thought  of  this  hardness  of  heart  many 
time  since,  and  I  have  felt  that  it  has  left  a 
at   upon   my  conscience.     Southey  has   said, 


ihat  "  Curees  are  like  yoMug  chietens,  dw 
ways  oomc  home  to  roost."  U«leindntu 
same  life-blood  in  the  recollection,  and  will 
its  perch  ;  and  though  it  is  many  steps  n 
from  remorse,  —  that  mark  of  Cain  for  IIm 
have  sinned,  —  yet  it  is  as  well  to  htn 
thai  it  13  left  out  of  oqt  catalogue  of  enl 
for  when  the  night-season  eomes,  and  • 
leisure  to  look  in  upon  "  the  devices  >nd 
of  our  own  hearts,"  if  there  is  an  ungrate 
to  rise  up  against  us,  it  is  then  sure  to  ! 
nay  home.  Perhaps  it  is  saying  m  mi 
my  conscience  as  against  it,  when  I  proU 
the  little  kind  feeling  I  evinced  towui 
poor  old  gentleman  is  the  only  "  chicl 
pertinacious  roosting  pcrplcies  me. 
At  tlie  same  time,  it  gave  me  the 
aistency  in  tny  conduct :  and  my 
thoroughly  made  up  to  have  nothiDj- 
him,  that  it  is,  after  all,  a  cjucation  how 
have  acted  otherwise  :  1  have  never  n 
that  I  did  not  act  otherwise ;  I  only 
felt  a  letllt  more  pity  in  a  quiet 
own  heart.    But  I  question  now  wh( 
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j'fptl  has  any  heart  at  all,  until  it  grons  with  her 
||fint  liking.  Can  we  not,  in  after  yean,  remeni' 
jlDCT  itA  first  pulse,  —  its  S)-nipathetic  throb  P  Do 
i*e  not  th«i  seem  to  live,  to  breathe  for  the  first 
'foment  in  our  lives  ?  —  to  feel  ourselves  every- 
ifliing — nothing !  \Vliat  becomes,  then,  of  sense 
'••—of  reason  ?  The  heart  is  the  lone,  sole  guide  ; 
are  home  by  it  into  a  new  world, 


r 


"  Above  the  fret  and  «ir  of  this  dim  spot. 
Which  men  call  eanli," 


jtnt  leaving  serenity  and  peace  behind. 
I      It  it  irrelevant  to  my  present  subject  to  follovr 
jfter  it ;  for,  it  may  be  said,  I  had  heart  neither 
fbr  love  nor  money  when  I  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
'Sty  earnest  admirer. 

And  yet  it  seems  strange  to  me  now,  that  I 
lever  gave  one  thought  to  the  possibility  that  I 
iStigbt  have  led  a  happy  life  with  him, —  that  it 
Wver  seemed  worthy  a  question  whether  I  could 
pot,  with  eo  much  money,  have  bought  happiness 
^  Wedlock.  1  never  asked  myself  the  ques- 
tion ;  neither  had  I  patience  to  listen  to  the  oft- 
tepeated  assurance  of  the  sisters,  that  there  was 
BO  "  call,"  88  they  termed  it,  for  bo  much  love 

VOL.  II.  o 
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and  nonseDse ;  for  their  parts,  they  had  koov-^ 
many  couples,  who  mairJed  to  please  tiieii  friend^ 
lead  very  comfortftble  and  genteel  Ures  ever  aft^vi 
wards.  i 

Now  this  was  evidently  shooting  at  two  iigdi 
with  one  slone,  and  was  intended  as  mud  li 
help  the  pretty  "  Lou."  over  her  stile,  U  it 
was  to  reconcile  me  to  the  attentions  of  Ibtii 

brother.     And  Captain would  ait  qoictlj 

by,  and,  with  all  the  michancrtf  of  a  boy,  Uiud 
to  everything  they  had  to  say ;  and  even  go  w 
&r  as  to  give  them  hopes,  from  the  patience  witli 
which  he  attended  to  their  discourse  and  advkt, 
that  he  really  had  serious  intenUons  of  foUowinf 
it.  And  then  he  would  ask  me,  with  the  moil 
profound  dissimulation  of  manner,  what  my  opi- 
nion was  on  the  subject  P — and  he  would  pretend 
to  have  something  important  to  say,  th&t  most 
help  to  plead  the  cause  that  occasioned  his  aunts 
so  much  interest :  and  this  something  generally 
turned  out  to  be  a  witticism  of  hi«  own,  or  an 
applicable  line  from  Byron;   such  ts  — 

"  Dogs  blink  ihcir  cocej,  flints  withhold  the  sparkr 
Anil  duublc  bftncls miss  their  mark !  " 
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**»d  an  impressive  bow  was  had  recourse  to  in- 
stead of  the  poet's  naughty  words.  Sometimes  I 
miled  ;  and  sometimeE,  if  shame  had  not  Tcstrain- 
td  me,  I  could  have  cried  at  all  this  mockery 
Bid  double-dealing  :  the  plain,  straight  road  ap- 
pealed to  me  so  much  easier  and  so  much  better 
than  the  circuitous  one  everybody  seemed  will- 
ing to  take  to  lead  them  to  their  mistaken  and 
ill-judged  wishes. 

It  was  evident  to  me,  in  the  extraordinary 
power  the  nephew  had  of  pleasing,  that,  if  not 
exactly  into  the  good  graces,  he  had  worked  him- 
■elf  into  the  secrets  of  the  whole  family.  That 
Ik  was  willing  also  to  run  the  race  against  his 
uncle,  in  his  own  way,  was  equally  clear  to  me : 
St  the  aarae  time,  he  could  not  disguise  that 
money  had  more  attractions  in  his  eyes  than  it 
had  in  mine ;  and  he  would  let  out,  when  off 
bis  guard,  how  disinterested  it  was  of  him  to  en- 
deavour to  persuade  me  to  lake  his  beat  expect- 
ations with  his  uncle,  in  the  way  of  fortune,  from 
him.  But,  I  must  say,  this  endeavour  waa  very 
lamely  carried  on ;  and  I  began  to  wish,  for  more 
Kosons  than  the  pleasure  of  his  society,  that  he 
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would  at  least  gire  ap  one  Open  nigtil,- 
dinner  at  the  Star  and  Garter,  —  one  g»i«* 

'Cricket,  - —  so  as  to  be  at House  vilK  til  1 

uncle,  that  It  might  bring  about  the  idttirtu^  | 
■ment  of  disclosing  to  a  man,  who  I  wu  m^  1 
to  confess  had  some  sense,  the  game  of  wfMf  I 
we  were  all  pla^ng  together. 

There  was  an  integrity,— a  love  of  tnilh  in 
my  nature,  that  made  me  very  anxious  to  Uia; 
ail  this  about.  1  wished  also  to  show  mvsdfu 
my  ancient  suitor  in  the  character  I  reallv  nt: 
for  I  was  perfectly  aware  that  I  had  gained  li» 
heart,  unwittingly  to  mpelf,  whilst  Eubdu«il  into 
a  sort  of  masqueTade  mope, — a  tame  and  deoiDt 
body,  that  even  a  goose  would  stand  a  U 
chance  of  getting  a  *'  bo "  from.  I  kne»  iS 
this;  yet  it  was  vain  the  endeavour  to  shake  off 
the  incubus  that  seemed  to  oppress  me.  I  eavf' 
gled  to  be  free, — to  be  as  digagfe  as  heretoftm; 
but  all  to  no  e0ect:  tny  laugh  was  checked,— 
my  mirth  cramped ;  there  was  a  solemn  edw  ii 
the  old  house  that  made  me  start  at  my  o*i 
Btq), —  shrink  at  the  sound  of  my  own  «m«; 
and,  what  was  wont  of  alli  and  leaded  u 
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itiaiii  me  more  than  the  rest,  I  strongly  began 
Id  suspect  I  was  made  a  regular  tool  of  by  each 
and  all  of  the  fiunily  to  suit  their  own  manoeuvring 
propensities. 

That  they  had  every  one  a  plan  to  pursue, 
and  a  part  to  gain,  was  very  evident ;  and,  in 
their  anxiety  to  arrive  at  these  desires,  they 
overlooked  the  supposition  that  I  might  be  as 
quickwitted  as  themselves;  they  never  suspect- 
ed I  should  see  into  their  ends  and  aims,  and, 
with  all  their  cunning,  —  for  they  really  were 
irerj  cunning,^— it  was  surprising  to  me  how  com- 
pletely they  passed  over  the  probability  of  their 
sdiemes  bebg  detected.  But  notwithstanding 
the  perfect  automaton  they  had  worked  me 
down  to,  both  as  to  ideas  and  words,  there  was 
too  much  eridence  of  their  talent,  impolicy,  and 
finesse,  for  the  meanness  and  the  weakness  of 
their  designs  to  escape  me:  and  even  though 
the  Captain'^s  plan  was  more  adroit  than  the  rest, 
inasmuch  as  it  laid  siege  to  the  weakness  of  a 
young  girPs  heart,  yet  he  could  not  disguise 
from  me  that  it  was  the  fear  of  losing  his  uncle''s 
wealth, — for  he  really  could  not  believe,  spite 
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of  my  protestationB,  and  bis  aunts'  decpondin; 
looks,  tliat  one  with  *<  ressoa  seated  on  ba 
EOTian  hill "  could  discard  a  lover  witli  so  mst} 
thousands  a  yeai  to  recommend  him,— -that  made 
him  play  the  traitor's  part,  and  keep  even  snitlj 
doubly  sure  by  placing  himself  and  the  amlii- 
guous  protestations  of  his  onn  admiration  a 
a  further  stumbling-block  betveeo  us.  That 
was  an  equivocation  in  all  he  said  and  diiL 
that  soon  made  me  master  of  this  secret;  and 
I  now  began  to  despise,  in  the  same  meuoR 
that  I  had  before  been  pleased  with,  whrt  i 
had  considered  the  delicacy,  yet  devotednest  of 
his  attentions. 

With  all  this,  it  seemed  to  me  quite  CBentaJ 
tliat  the  uncle  and  the  nephew  should  meet  !»• 
gether  —  it  promised  to  put  an  end  to  my  pent- 
cution  and  my  trouble;  but  how  to  bring  it 
about  I  could  not  tell :  I  once  ventured  just  to 
wonder  that  he  should  not  think  it  worth  liii 
while  to  pay  his  relative  — and  one  from  vbon 
he  seemed  to  expect  so  much  — the  stb 
passing  a  day  at  Kew  with  Hm. 
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*^  What  !^  lie  ezdaimed,  interrapttng  me  in 
ay  speech,  and  with  a  panic  in  hia  manner  at 
the  very  idea : — he  panaed  a  moment,  and  thea 
eaotinned,  haying  lecoyeied  something  of  his 
Htf-eommand,  *^  I  belieye  I  have  as  much  con* 
■ge  as  any  feUow ;  but,  hang  it !  that  would  be 
too  biasen. 

There  was  a  craft,  and  at  the  same  time  a 
pRtumption,  in  this  speech  that  tended  in  no 
wmj  either  to  set  me  at  rest  or  to  please  me ; 
md  I  began  to  be  provoked  with  the  annts  and 
the  iwamma^  that  they  should  consider  our  being 
Isoelfth  or  thirteenth  cousin  to  each  other  could 
sffBctually  defend  us  fiom  a  nearer  or  dearer  con* 
noction. 

It  was  now  that  I  wanted  a  fiiend  at  my 
olbow  to  have  assisted  me  with  a  little  good 
Bomiael ;  but,  in  default  of  this,  I  took  what 
ifery  young  girl  can  call  to  her  aid, —  rectitude 
af  conduct,  sincerity  of  heart,  plain-deaiing,  and 
patience.  And  it  was  this  alone,  without  a 
imgle  entanglement  on  my  own  part,  that  earned 
Die  safe  through  the  quicksands  that  beset  me. 


i. 


It  was  now  I  looked  back  to  the  peace  uilj 
privileges  I  Lad  enjojed  with  my  plain  mi  m 

pie-minded   friends  at   H ;    to  my  f«*  n 

Juno, —  for  all  rivalry  was  both  forgiven  and  fa-  I 
gotten, — and    to   her   infatuating   and  defOI 
ways ;   and   I  saw   that  a  high  position  in  tk 
walk  of  life   may  be  strewed  with  morr  lli«» 
than  I  could  ever  have  giytn  it  credit  for. 

I  was  now  again  thrown  with  all  the  ftttd; 
picture-cards  of  the  court  pack,- — dealing  tbir 
honours,  and  shuffling  their  tricks, —  Iblloiniit 
suit  without  the  least  chance  of  revoke,— oi 
cutting  when  it  suited  their  purpose :  and,  *il^ 
these,  visiting  went  on  in  a  we&rying  routiiiK 
The  aister'a  health  mended  ;  and  the  C^Aoi 
and  his  mamma  were  not  so  regular  is  llw 
attendance  as  they  had  been. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  I  gave  Dp  iS 
hope  of  bringing  my  wishes  to  bear  in  At 
uncle  and  the  nephew's  meeting ;  bat  dbnet 
will  often  do  what  our  best  scheming  tauM 
effect.  And  it  was  one  morning  as  we  «ni 
sitting  at  work,  the  eisten  calculating,  as  m 
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the  custom  with  them,  the  exact  moment  their 
brother  would  reach  town,  and  the  exact  mo- 
Btent  the  Richmond  party  would  come, — snarl- 
ing orer  the  quarters  of  hours,  and  vindictiyely 
^ttisg  the  minutes,  when  the  sound  of  wheels 
^fu  heard,  and  the  nephew  whisked  his  *^  team"*^ 
m  at  one  door  of  the  court,  as  the  uncle,  some- 
thing to  our  surprise  and  alarm,  returned  in  again 
bj  the  other. 

The  meeting  was  orderly  and  well  got  through : 
the  unde  shuffled  his  quick  shuffling  bow ;  and. 
the  nephew  looked  all  respect,  firom  being  struck 
dumb  with  amazement.  It  was  soon  explained 
thai  an  accident  on  the  road  had  occasioned  this 
diange  in  his  pkns ;  we  were  bound  to  believe 
thaty  as  he  said,  so  it  was :  but  I  have  my  sus-* 
jHcioDa,  even  to  this  day,  there  was  a  deeper 
plan  m  the  arrangement  than  we  at  the  moment 
gave  him  credit  for.    • 

The  first  little  Mat  of  the  meeting  over,  the 
minutes  wore  sorrily  on;  the  nephew  bringing 
forward  the  most  commonplace  topics,  the  uncle 

Inlying  to  them  by  merely  a  nod  or  a  grunt,  or 
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a.  couclied  laroBsm  Bg»nst  preteDfiion  ind  ts»u- 
&Dce.  I  now  saw  tliat  there  were  olhen  vht 
could  be  cramped  in  their  best  energies  as  well  M 
myself  :  the  nephew  was  quite  a  difi^erent  perun 
in  the  presence  of  bU  uncle  to  what  he  had  bca 
alone ;  his  ease  of  manner  was  gone,  his  dlW^ 
fulness  flown  ;  and,  as  to  flirting  with  me  I  h 
never  so  much  as  seemed  to  recollect  that  I W 
present. 

Here  was  an  end,  then,  to  all  my  well-pkiUKd 
schemes  of  playing  ofi*  the  one  sailor  to  ibe  en- 
lightenment of  the  other ;  and  yet  it  amntei 
me  to  see  the  whole  compass  of  the  undci-^ 
still  artfully  carried  on :  the  uncle  so  self- 
assured, -~the  nephew  so  ostentatiously  ahwd: 
dictatorial  the  one,  —  crin^ng  and  complimest- 
ary  the  other ;  on  one  side,  the  poitenteii 
yet  safety-valve  puS*, —  on  the  other,  tlM  »- 
quiescent  smile,  seemingly  suppressed  till  pis- 
sure,  that  would  not  be  restrained,  obliged  i^ 
to  burst  forth  in  unqualified  admiration.  Bd 
I  not  witnessed  it  myself,  I  coold  not  hiic 
believed   how  far  duplicity  would  earry  a  nso. 
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to  hope  to  giin  the  object  of  his  desires.  This 
isnrility  —  this  unlooked-for  respect  —  did  sl«- 
most  make  me  pause  to  think  for  a  moment 
irint  I  was  giving  up ;  but  the  thought  was 
Moa  passed  bj,  for»  before  the  daj  was  half 
•pent,  the  <me  gentleman  had  helped  to  dnig 
tlie  other  even  lower  than  ever  in  my  esti- 
■lation. 

And  yet,  who  shall  say  what  a  day  may 
faring  forth  ?  for,  lamely  and  slowly  as  this  went 
€0,  before  the  end  of  it  I  had  received  an  offer 
of  maniage  from  both  the  uncle  and  the  nephew : 
the  one  p<Mnpous  and  profound,  and  blended 
vp  with  a  considerable  deal  of  constitutional 
gmnt ;  the  other  a  regular  **  pop :"  but  though 
taken  by  surprise,  as  is  so  often  the  case  in 
BHiters  that  are  fully  expected,  my  answer  was 
meant  to  be  the  same  to  both — a  steady  and 
decided  refusal  of  the  honour  intended. 
^  •«  What !  ^  said  the  old  gentleman,  «  do  I 
kear  clearly  what  you  say  ?  ^  He  was  not  at  all 
deaf^  and  I  thought  it  very  troublesome  that  I 
ahould  have  to  repeat  it :   but  I  did  repeat  it. 


The  nephew's  Mas  a  more  summary  vayotfit- 
ceeding.  We  had  walked  to  the  parish  cbiutb 
to  see  the  new  organ,  said  to  have  bdoDgii 
to  Handel,  —  for  Handel's  organs,  in  the  nj 
of  the  Cremonas,  ore  much  about  as  thick  a 
blackberries,  —  and  we  had  apostrophised  o*n 
the  monuments  of  Lady  Capcl  and  of  l*i] 
Darby,  and  there  was  something  soothing  it 
tbe  silence  that  reigned  in  the  sacred  iptL 
And  then  we  were  informed  by  one  sister  tkl 
the  present  stately  building  had  its  or^  il 
a  chapel  of  the  smdlest  dimensions,  erected  ii 
the  reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  and  IiccbnI 
by  Bishop  Fox ;  and  the  other  sister  told  W 
that  the  ground  was  added  by  a  piece  of  vmM 
land  being  presented,  through  the  bonntj  d 
the  good  Queen  Anne.  And  then  they  audf 
their  several  remorka  upon  it ;  and  it  vst  lO 
very  instructive,  and,  as  they  thought,  enl» 
toining.  , 

And  yet  there  were  those  of  the  party  loo 
abstracted  for  instruction,  and  too  mach  oen* 
pied  and  perplexed  for  anything  to  be  receiwl 
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by  them  in    the  way    of   entertainment.     The 
Uncle  evidently   showed   be   was   annoyed,  by 
tke  quick  way  in  which   he  jerked  his  shirt- 
nDsrap*  and  tbe  desponding  droop  of  his  chin 
livii  amid  the  ample  folds  of  his  neckcloth.   The 
mff^btm  lapped  his  white  teeth  with  the  head  of 
lis  cane  —  twitched  off  his  gloTe  — made  his 
apma  moye  with  more  than  their  usual  melody 
of  tone— *  and  answered  eyery  question  almost 
befbie  it  was  put  to  him.     There  was,  indeed, 
S  preeipitancy  in  his  manner  that  betrayed  his 
Bund  ill    at    ease ;    and  having,  as   I  hoped, 
willed  the  pretensions  of  my  venerable  lover, 
I  was  not  indisposed  to   be  amused  with   the 
evident  anxiety  the  seriousness  of  these  preten- 
Bona  gave  the  nephew.      I  was  aware  that  he 
liad  not  expected  to  find  them  of  so  very  de- 
cided a  nature  as    his  own  immediate  observa- 
tiosi  proved  them  to  be.     And  being  relieved 
.from  the   necessity,    by  the  uncle's   premature 
avowal,  of  playing  off  the  one  to  keep  back  the 
other,  I  now,  in  the  security  of  my  emancipation, 
lather  sought  a  shelter  by  the  unde^s  side,  to 


AToid  and  punish  the   craft  and  the  ^p\<ni»^ 
of  my  other  pretender. 

And  that  it  did  put  hmt  on  the  tctt  »! 
tenter-hooks  of  apprehension,  I  helieie  mil]' 
I  would  reply  to  none  of  the  courcrt  mnma{ 
of  his  words — gee  none  of  the  dissemblin 
expression  of  his  looks  —  nor  be  tempted  ioU 
one  lure  that  might  have  separated  me  I 
the  rest  of  the  party ;  whilst  the  good  -nA 
I  had  got  through  in  the  early  part  of  tke 
day  imparted  a  cheerfulness  and  ease  to  mj 
spirits  they  had  long  been  a  stranger  to,  ai 
which  night  hare  misled  the  calculation  of 
T  a  deeper  and  wiser  man  than  the  Captain. 

I  To    him    it    seemed    that    only  one    reftdnW 

B  and   desperate   coup  could  in    any    w&y    do  ibl 

H  business :    the   moment  bad   come  when   it  ^ 

H  depended  on  one  throw  of  the  die;    it  vm  i 

H  complicated    conclusion    he   had   to    dnw.    Ht 

B  saw  in  a  moment  the  extent  of  the  infatuatiaa 

B  and    love,  of  which  I  had  only  talked   of  tk 

H  annoyance ;   and  his  knowledge  of  huoun  natSR 

^^^^     led  him  to    decide,    that,    could  he   dii^ipaial 
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this  love,  and  cross  it  in  its  full  blow,  there 

Would  be  twenty  chances  to  one  in  his  &four 

ilnt  his  nnde  womld  die  a  bachelor. 

.  What  his  own  impressions  in  r^gaid  to  me 
I  do  not  know  that  it  was  my  place  to 
r*      It  was  impossible  to  doabt  bat  that 
ke  fimnd  pleasure  by  my  side;   and  that  he 
took  pains  •"  tortuous  however  they  might  be 
^-to  create  a  pleasurable  interest   in   return, 
was  equfJly  plain  to  be  discovered.     And  yet 
there  was  a  scheming  hurry  in  these  attempts, 
that  made  the  steadiness  and   the  sincerity  of 
the  desire  very  much  to  be  questioned:  there 
always  seemed  another  object  in  view  than  the 
0ne  he  professed;   and  the  result  showed  that 
J  was   right  in  the  shrewdness  of  my  oonclu- 
akms^  — I  say  Bhrewd^  for,  with  so  much  of 
fiank   kindliness  and   cheerful  pleasantry  about 
him^  it  was  a  wonder  it  had  not  blinded   me 

to  the  double-dealing  of  his  professions. 

But  the  moment  had  now  come,   when,  in 

meeting  his  unde  so  unexpectedly,— in  being 

so  unwittingly  himself  upon  the  scene  of  action. 
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—  Dothing,  he  fancied,  eould  ebind  him  iB 
stead  but  a  decided  ruse,  —  a  mighty  attetopt  K 
sink  OT  swim, — a  well-airacd  stroke  at  A'amttt    , 
cut  diamond.     He  knew  very  well,  that,  in  rat     < 
promising   his   probity,   he    had  a  good-wtU  to     ' 
lose,  as  well  as  a  point  to  gain  ;  but  as,  in  lodti^ 
the   point,  the  good-will  had  his  consent  to  ^ 
with   it,  he  catne  to  the  decision  at  once,  thid 
the  only  course   left   in   his   infinite  pohcy  to 
pursue,   must  be  to  hamper   me  with  a  modi- 
fied engagement  to  himself  before  I  should  re- 
ceive a  decided  olTer  from  his  uncle. 

That  he  had  no  means  of  his  own,  not 
even  fixed  inclination,  to  act  up  to  this  engage- 
ment, was  a  question  that  he  had  now  neither 
time  nor  desire  to  consider;  bts  cunning,  cot 
his  judgment,  must  be  at  work  :  and  in  the 
midst  of  these  mighty  speculations  he  Utile 
took  into  his  consideration,  that  the  race  would 
be  neither  to  the  swift,  nor  the  battle  to 
the  strong ;  nor  did  it  enter  his  head  for  a 
moment  that  his  uncle  bad  been  beforehand 
with  him. 
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I  saw  that  not  a  word  or  action  of  mine  passed 
01  anobsenred,  and  that  he  was  bursting  with 
e desireof  finding  a  moment  to  say  something 
me  in  confidence.     What  this  something  was, 
gftTe  me  no  trouble  to  decide ;  it  related  to 
ijweU  and  his  uncle,  no  doubt :  but,  as  I  had 
ow   come   to  the  end  of  my  story  with  this 
jide,  I  could  not  but  allow  myself  the  malicious 
ileasure  of  keeping  him  a  little  longer  in  sus- 
pense respecting  it. 

And  yet,  with  this  in  my  mind,  I  was  still 
often  lost  in  the  reverie  of  my  own  thoughts ; 
and  there  was*  a  feeling  of  emancipation  about 
me,  that  gave  a  complacency  to  my  manner,  and 
m  joyous  tone  to  my  voice,  that  might  well  make 
him  desirous  of  taking  advantage  of  it :  and  at 
lesty  unwittingly  to  myself,  this  advantage  o^e. 
A  message  from  the  sisters  was  to  be  carried 
to  the  sexton ;  and  my  obligingness  getting  the 
better  of  my  caution,  and  seeing  him  at  the  end 
of  the  aisle  cleaning  out  one  of  the  pews,  I 
proffered  my  services ;  and  it  was  only  when  I 
turned  to  rejoin  the  party,  that  I  saw  I  had  just 
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stepped  into  the  difficulty  I  had  taken  »  wA 
pains  to  avoid. 

It  was  provoking,  to  say  the  least  ot  it 
the  Captain  was  under  no  necessity  of  inHof 
this  out :  80  I  put  on  tlie  most  indifleient  ut  1 
could  assume,  to  hide  the  splenetic  tteYa^  1 
really  had,  and,  as  he  joined  me,  wm  about  U 
read  the  pretty  epitaph  to  the  giandiUugbut 
of  Zoffiiny  the  painter,  when  he  soon  conriKei 
me,  by  the  Impetuosity  of  his  manner,  that  it 
was  a  moment  it  did  not  suit  him  to  lose,  nd 
that  the  day  was  come,  when,  as  he  expionl 
himself,  his  hopes  and  bis  fears  must  be  dediM> 
He  looked  agitated,  and  talked  quick  ;  ptotetUd 
he  could  dissemble  no  longer,  that  he  had  so 
time  to  lose;  hinted  at  seciccy;  and  then  I 
heard  the  words  "  engagement "  and  "  mainapi;.* 
It  is  impossible  to  describe  distinctly  «l*t 
was  80  imperfectly  explained:  there  «■*  v> 
pretence  in  the  thing,  I  did  cot  andenui^ 
him ;  and,  in  a  measure  to  elucidate  whst  k 
would  say,  I  asked  with  all  the  coolness  I  oooU 
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'*  Engage  myself  to  you,  for  what  ?'" 
"Why,  to  manry  me,''  he  replied,  evidently 
provoked  at  mj  stupidity :  and  the  question  was 
OfUned  in  so  concise  a  way,  that  it  threw  me 
of  By  goaid,  and  I  rejoined, 

^How  Tcry  odd  that  you  should  ask  me  the 
9m  flung  fliat  I  have  just  been  asked  by  your 
Qsde!'' 
**  My  uncle!'' 
•♦Yes!" 

^*  And  you  have  accepted  him  ?" 
His  aghast  look  now  set  me  off  in  one  of  my 
jKOvoldng  laughs;  but  he  had  no  patience  to 
let  it  take  its  joyous  course, 

•*Have  you,— have  you?"  he  asked,  with 
evidently  more  of  self-interest  in  his  tone  than 
despair,  ^  tell  me,  in  one  word,  have  you  ac- 
cepted him?" 

The  one  word  set  his  mind  at  ease,  for  it 
was  ^^  No,''  in  all  the  cool  conciseness  that  I 
could  in  so  brief  a  sentence  throw  into  it.  We 
had  now  very  nearly  rejoined  our  fiiends. 

And  fbr  myself,''  he  said,  taking  advantage 


it 
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of  the  one  moment  left,  "  yoa  will  at  lent  p" 
me  an  answer  to  my  question  ?" 

What  ia  there  in  the  intonation  o{  Uie  mcc, 
and  the  expression  of  the  eye,  that  so  dndl 
explains  our  hopes  and  out  fears,  our  pleuDB 
and  our  pains,  the  one  to  the  other  ?  I  (mU 
not  mistake  his  expression.  He  had  a  diSinln, 
now,  in  assuming  even  a  decent  anxiety  of  ow- 
ner; for  delight  so  preponderated  over  ewj 
other  feeling,  that  he  made  but  a  bad  sttnft 
at  disguising  it.  He  eould  not  dis^iK  >t: 
he  wanted,  now,  neither  no  nor  yes  tc  Eub 
him  the  happiest  man  in  Christeodom.  Bt 
clicked  his  spurs,  — he  caressed  his  dog,— W 
drew  bis  hands  through  the  luxuiiant  earii ' 
his  own  brown  hair;  his  feet  seemed  haidlTU 
touch  the  ground,  and  he  walked  so  bit,  lb>> 
before  he  appeared  to  expect  it,  we  had  igu 
joined  our  companions. 

In  imaginary  life  things  and  events  are  ga^ 
rally  wound  up  with  a  catastrophe,  or  a  fta  ^ 
joie  :  in  real  life  they  blend  themselves  tn  vA 
eternity.     We  never  paint  the  course  of  eMM 
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SO  smooth  as  they  really  are  ;  it  is  we  ourselves, 
tnd  not  natuie,  that  delight  in  caricatures.  We 
cdl  common  occurrences  tame ;  and,  when  we 
get  them  in  our  own  hands,  we  do  all  we  can 
to  distort  them. 

It  may  be  expected,  that,  with  two  such  pro- 
tuing  irons  in  the  fire,  something  must  have 
U  least  come  of  one  of  them.  But  no,  nothing 
mt  all:  the  uncle  w^t  abroad  for  change  of 
scene,  which  you  may  suppose  was  a  great 
relief;  and  though  the  sisters  evidently  showed 
they  did  not  mean,  in  the  same  way^  all  at  once 
to  despair,  yet  their  efforts  went  no  ferther  than 
s  slight  mutter  to  themselves,  of  *^  Better  luck 
next  time;^  or  a  sc5tto  vdce  observation,  that, 
when  some  people  were  a  Uetle  older,  they  would 
know  better  what  was  good  for  them. 

With  the  nephew  it  was  a  more  complicated 
piece  of  acting,  all  tending  to  expunge  from  my 
mind  the  critical  scene  he  had  fidlen  into ;  and, 
as  I  had  no  intention  of  taking  advantage  of  it, 
J  was  quite  as  ready  as  himself  to  forget  it. 
And  yet  he  was  provoked  at  my  apathy,  and 
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would  make  the  attempt  at  times  to  v 
irom  it,  by  taxing  me  with  a  want  of  cimUrwx  | 
but  tlie  thing  was,  ]  had  nothing  to  confik. 
When  Pepin  was  crowned,  says  Montnquici, 
it  was  one  ceremony  more,  and  one  phulw 
leas ;  nothing  in  the  nation  was  changed.  1 
laughed  as  I  told  him  this,  and  he  langhei 
also  ;  but  it  did  not  saliEfy  him :  he  «u  em 
driving  at  the  knowledge  of  what  his  undt 
bad  said  to  me,  and  what  I  had  replied  to  tii 
uncle. 

But  I  waa  aware  that  I  was  only  accounuhit 
to  one,  for  what  1  had  done  and  said  in  likt 
business.  My  mother  knew  it  all ;  and,  thoi^ 
she  did  not  applaud  me  for  my  sense,  she  eenU 
not  but  approve  of  my  sincerity.  And  the  tine 
was  come  when  we  were  again  to  meet  togrthov 
Her  plans  were  all  settled,  and  her  diffinlti* 
passed :  she  spent  one  week  with  our  firinidf  u 
Kew ;  was  lionised  at  the  Palace,  and  thrai^ 
the  gardens,  in  the  way  in  which  I  had  b«o 
lionised.  But  nothing  annoyed  me  now :  I  muM 
laugh  with  her  over  everything  that  hadpanri: 
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^  the  Captain  under  the  eouvert  of  her  wing ; 
^  count  the  houra,  nay  the  minutes,  with  all 
tte  excitability  of  a  school-girl,  that  must  yet 
ttipse  before  we  departed  for  Brighton. 
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!C  quits  awhile  the  town  for  Brighton." 
Horace  in  Limi 


"Wc  are  plcoEci]  with  tlic  fragmeate  of  hlBlory  beconie 
a  tuin."  Cbatbaubkiixd. 

INothikc,  at  the  time  in  which  it  was  (irst 
PCred,  could  liave  looked  a  more  heterogeneous 
JDnster  in  creation,  than  the  Pavilion  at  Brigb- 

Mt — its  minarets  and  its  domes  !     Lord  A 

^ explained  its  appearance  in  a  few  words : 

■  nid,  it  looked  as  if  St,  Paul's  bad  pupped 
IBD  it '.  It  was  a  bright  evening,  late  in 
IB  autumOt  when  1  saw  it  for  tbe  first  time: 
lie  workmen  were  buBy  running  up  and  down 
|b  ladders  ;   the  band  of  the  Buffs  was  playing 
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on  the  Steine,  and  it  all  seemed  to  me  a  scene 
of  enchantment. 

The  few  months  my  mother  had  ^Len  to 
nurse  her  aflSurs  had  done  it  well;  and 
though  she  never  hoped  to  make  up  anything 
like  the  income  my  &ther  had  spent,  she  Ind 
enough  to  enable  her  to  take  a  good  home, 
and  to  live  suitably  to  her  refined  notioBs  of 
respectability. 

After  settling  ourselves,  our  first  lion  ins  to 
see  the   Pavilion ;  and  it  was  all  shown  to  us, 
excepting  the  Regent^s  sleeping-room :  why  thii 
was  omitted  was  explained,  by  the  housekeeper*! 
telling  us  that  some  saucy  lines  had  been  writ- 
ten on  the  looking-glass  with  a  diamond  pencil; 
and  that  the   Regent  was   the  first    to  discoter 
them.     It  gave  me  the  feeling  of  curiosity  that 
Fatima  must  have  had  regarding  the  blue  cham- 
ber :  I  would  have  given  my  head  to  have  seen 
this  apartment,  and  in  failure  of  which,  my  in- 
terest settled  itself  in  the  library.     I  examined 
every  book — I  held  them  in  my  hand — ^my  eyes 
roamed  over  their  pages:   they    were   in  them- 
selves, and  in  their  titles,  old  friends  of  mine ; 
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^^^1  it  seemed  so  delightful  that  the  licgcnt  and 
Myself  should  have  friends  in  common.  What  a 
ii^c  is  there  in  literature  !  The  palace-door, 
^j,  the  royal  eye  opens  with  pleasure  to  look 
Upon  it.  This  is  the  cat  that  really  has  the 
ptifilege  of  looking  at  the  king !  —  in  all  lan- 
guages—in all  countries. 

I  tlunk  en  chemin  what  a  pity  it  is  that  poets 
do  not  congregate  more  together,  —  they  would 
carry  the  world  before  them.  There  is  "  the 
Coopers'  Company,^  "  the  Grocers'  Company/' 
whose  members  are  often  of  rank  and  ability : 
why  not  then  "  the  Poets'  Company  ?"  be- 
cause, perchance,  the  poet's  company  may  not 
always  be  acceptable.  But  this  is  a  poor  and 
ill-timed  jest ;  the  poet's  company  must  always 
be  acceptable,  if  his  inspired  strain  but  roll  the 
right  way ;  —  no  dashing  system  to  make 
good, — no  new  philosophy  of  his  own  to  make 
popular. 

And  yet  what  does  he  want  better  than  he  has 
—  the  wide  range  of  his  own  original  ideas  — 
MNuJng  iar  beyond  toll-gates  and  taxes  ?     If  he 

gets  what  the  worldling  calls    '^  better  off,"  he 
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knows  not  how  to  use  it.  Better  lesre  Mm  u 
his  own  daring  —  his  own  wild  hopes.  Itlui 
been  said  the  noblest  men  grow  wUetc  notiuBj 
else  will  grow  :  they  have,  and  they  desene  nunj 
privileges,  and  this  ie  among  the  number.  TIiqi 
mind  is  not  the  creature  of  climate  and  of  uili 
they  have  their  own  sun  in  their  blight  ulcu, 
und  their  own  soil  —  (he  ink-boUU.  Ho«  blM 
then  is  it,  in  the  midst  of  close  brick,  pilnl  m 
upon  another,  that  they  can  soar,  where  rocksnd 
sands,  and  sweet  smelling  flowers,  cheer  them  <■ 
their  path, — quickening  the  breath  in  pure  it- 
light,  and  giving  to  existence  the  fteshnca  ul 
peaeefulness  of  the  dewy  morning  !  And  ihii  i> 
the  race  tliat  your  bustling  man  of  business,  6ghl< 
ing  for  his  happiness  in  his  struggle  with  the  "((R 
will  liud  a  moment  to  pity.  Oh,  pity  them 
for  if  they  need  it  they  will  not  accept  il.  Ti^ 
have,  instead,  their  strains  of  pure  fe«lip|' 
touches  of  tenderness — images  of  innocent  b^ 
pincBS  —  s_\Tnpathies  with  suSering  virtue — at 
bursts  of  scorn  at  the  hollonness  of  hams  »• 
ture.  And  from  this  nature  their  pride  is  to  d^ 
vorce  themselves  ; — to  show  us  what  is  good,  tta 
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speaks  but  of  the  truest  affections, — ^paints 
e  beauty  of  our  best  exertions,  — •  and  por- 
only  the  purest  of  the  passions  ;  — lovely  na- 
-fresh  feeling — simple  pleasures — unquench- 
ithusiasm — ^&ithful  love — tender,  yet  lofty 
f ; — ^these  are  the  poet's  song. 
e  fictions  of  genius  are  the  vehicles  for  all 
best  feelings :  and  do  they  not  feel  them  ? 
feel  nothing  else ;  and  though,  it  is  true, 
paint  a  life  which  does  not  exist,  it  is  not 
fault  if  it  does  not ;  they  do  what  they  can 
pire  it  —  extract  and  concentrate,  as  it  were, 
ethereal  essence,  condense  its  volatile  fra- 
e,  bring  together  its  scattered  beauties,  and 
ig  its  refined  and  evanescent  joys.  And 
lis  the  poet  gives  up  his  cares  for  subsist- 
and  physical  well-doing:  taking  instead, 
lathing  of  universal  charity, — a  whole  ex- 
;e  of  love,  — a  sjrmpathizing  with  noble  sen- 
its,  —  a  devoted  and  ever  enlarging  philan- 
J.  Outward  things  become  worthless  ;  it  is 
ithin.  Is  it  not  then  expecting  too  much, 
he  should,  at  the  same  time,  attend  to  the 
of  this  world'^s  pelf,  —  to  notions  of  use  and 


utility — creature  comforts — order  and  Inxun? 
easy  were  it  to  turn  day  into  nigiii — sun  irf 
moon — gold  into  the  commonest  metal. 

I  liEtd  always  a  love  fgr  poetry  and  poW 
but  I  had  come  to  a  bad  place  to  fiad 
I  found,  however,  eoldiers  instead,  —  red  •■■ 
blue!  the  gallant  regiment  of  the  Buffs;  UJ 
the  10th  Hussars,  or  Prince's  regiment, — kaowi 
about  that  time  by  the  name  of  "  the  degtii 
extracts."  Tallon,  the  paymaster,  vas  Blill  V 
be  seen  vapouring  about;  but  all  the  real  of  ik 
officers  were  recently  drafted  from  other  njh 
ments. 

The  Prince  did  well  to  light  the  battlt  (or  ha 
favourite  Colonel  Quentin  ;  but,  it  must  becoh 
fessed,  it  was  injudicious  to  raise  the  cidin^ 
master  to  a  rank  that  placed  him  in  comnwnJ 
over  the  firat-rate  sprigs  who  prided  thoiW'e 
as  much  on  being  "  The  Prince's  Own,"  ai  tWy 
did  on  theii  nobility. 

It  was  very  pretty,  then,  in  the  fint  pl*oe>  I* 
come  out  of  a  (juict  re^ment,  and  to  be  reen*ll 
in  this  "  crack"  one  stationed  in  full  EiTimr  H 
Brighton  ;    but  many  found  out  soon  it  vtdl 


not  do :  it  was  like  sifling  them  throagh  a  sieve 
—  the  large  ones  alone  could  remain;  the  rest 
fbund  the  expense  too  great  i  and  after  a  strain 
to  lie  utmoBt,  to  see  what  they  could  afford  to 
spend,  there  were  many  obliged  to  give  in,  and 
Rtiun  again  to  some  cheaper  re^ment. 

The  Buffs  were  quiet  and  respectable ;  and 
just  returned  from  Spain  with  their  brave  young 
leader  Colonel  Ferguson.  I  remember  the  first 
walk  I  took  in  Brighton ;  —  the  Steine  was 
then  the  favourite  promenade,  and  at  four  o'clock 
the  band  used  to  play  there,  whilst  the  damp 
■teamed  up  from  the  brick  pavement  unheeded  ; 
lor  pleasure,  as  well  as  pride,  feels  no  pain  — 
that  is,  at  the  time,  though  colds  and  sore  throats 
vere  the  after  consequences. 

*>  Do  not  look  at  those  men,"  was  my  mo- 
ther's first  advice  in  the  first  walk  we  took  to- 
gether ;  "  you  will  make  them  so  conceited." 
This  implied  rather  a  compliment  to  myself; 
mnd  I  laid  I  would  not,  but  I  believe  I  did. 
The  young  have  nothing  of  that  malice  towards 
A  handsome  young  man  which  a  woman  who  has 


passed,  or  tather  is  passing  by  it  all,  deVigbi 
to  inflict ;  if  ihcy  were  liandsomc,  I  liid  K 
objection  to  their  knowing  it. 

The  belle  of  the  place  at  this  time  wu  a  Mk 
Finucane,  She  was  very  much  noticed  bj  laid 
Fife  ;  and  though  no  very  prudent  distinction, 
I  believe  her  mother's  object  was  to  get  her  inU 
fiishion.  She  was  certainly  very  beautiful.  I 
have  an  idea  she  monied  badly,  for  we  MM 
lost  sight  of  her. 

It  is  to  be  recollected,  that  Brighton  was  thn 
a  very  different  place  to  what  it  has  been  ance. 
and  is  now.  The  Regent,  of  course,  was  a  gnat 
man ;  but  Mr.  Forth,  the  roaster  of  the  eo»- 
monies,  was  in  his  own  conception  i  mwi 
greater. 

"By  the  living  God  !"  a  favourite  eipt* 
sion  of  his,  "those  girls  shall  have  no  panaa 
to-night,"  This  woa  at  the  public  hall,  »hm 
they  had  in  some  way  offended  him;  and  be 
made  good  his  threat ;  and  before  the  neit  M- 
sembly  they  saw  the  policy  of  eomiag  to  tcm 
with  him. 

The  Crescent  was  the  extent  of  the  bmlfafi 
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on  the  East  Cliff,  and  then  considered  rather  a 

topping  place  of  residence.      St.  James'  Street 

▼ent  no  farther  than  German  House ;  and  the  new 

Steine  Hotel  and  Egremont  House  had  it  all  to 

tlttmselTes  in  the  pure  air  of  the  country.     The 

West  Cliff  was  equally  concise  in  its  pretensions  : 

tfcae  were  but  few  residences  beyond  Artillery 

I^Iace,  and  those  detached,  such  as  Byam  House, 

tnd  a  white  house  usually  occupied  in  the  winter 

by  the  Countess  St.  Antonia.   And  how  handsome 

the  Count  was  then  !  and  how  happy  the  rich 

Miss  Johnstone  was  to  marry  him  !  and  he  had 

certainly,  as  it  is  termed,  lighted  on  his  legs,  in 

this  land  of  heiresses. 

But'  there  was  still  Miss  Wickham  left,  and 
rich  enough  to  tempt  any  man.  To  have  seen 
her  in  her  glory  was  to  see  her  with  the  hounds, 
—  hark  forward !  dressed  in  a  scarlet  habit, 
and  all  the  young  men  after  her.  It  was  said 
that  she  was  strapped  on  to  her  horse  ;  but  I 
should  think,  if  there  was  any  arrangement  of 
the  sort,  it  was  to  keep  her  dress  in  its  proper 
position;  and  quite  requisite,  for  wherever  the 
hounds  were,  so  sure  was  she  to  be  with  them. 

B  6 
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They  also  said  tliat  the  saodwiclies  she  puW)' 
of  in  the  field  were  carried  for  h«  by  bs 
servant  in  his  liat : — her  taste  could  noi  h« 
been  rery  nice ;  yet,  notwitlistanding,  »Iic  M 
nearly  been  Queen  of  England. 

And  Low  hard  it  seemed  at  the  time,  that  lit 
poor  Duke  should  not  liavc  his  own  will  in  ngiri 
to  the  plan  she  bad  fonned  for  bettering  his  fortunL 
Mrs,  Jordan  bo  completely  turned  off,  and  thi 
wealth  of  the  Oxfordshire  grazier  only  waiting  tflbt 
turned  on.     But  I  think  I  am  antidpating  ik 
time,  and  that  it  took  place  some  fen  yean  afW 
the  day  of  which  I  am  speaking;  the  recolIectiaB 
is  all  very  dreamy,  and  the  dates  not  of  matcnl 
consequence ;   but  when  it  did  happen,  and  the 
Duke  really  was,  at  he  professed  to  be,  in  lott. 
who   but  those  who  put  tlieir  veto   againat  tlie 
match,   could   possibly    have    imagined   thai  iJie 
Duke  ever  could  have    reigned  as  king  ?     The 
Regent  an  almost  divorced  man,  the  bcBUtiful 
and  healthful  Princess  Charlotte,   and  the  stal- 
wart Duke  of  York  1   and  yet  Miss  Wickham't 
devoted  did  reach  the  throne.     And  doting  u 
he  did  on   military  honours,   what  a  del 
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*        Y^    ^^st  have  been  for  him  !     How  comfort- 

•^    .  ^^fZB  I     '*  Dinner  at  six,"  he  writes  to  a 

^    ^    officer,    R.N.,  "if  you  hare   nothing 

bi   •'^^    to  do,  come  and  dine  with  me.**    Now 

^^'^^y  am  hare  anything  better  to  do  than  to 

<wM  With  their  king ;  but  he  nodded  his  head 

■M  Umitl,  (though  it  has  been  questioned  whether 

fee  ever  had  a  head  to  nod,)  and  perhaps  never 

fcuod  out  that  he  was  a  different  person  to  the 

Soke  of  Clarence,  R.N. 

Biighton  at  this  time  was  nothing  more  than  a 
amall  country  town :  even  the  Regent  could  walk 
from  the  Pavilion  to  Lady  Hertford'^s  door, — 
litaated  very  near  it  is  true,  —  with  a  bundle  of 
papers  under  his  arm,  — -  give  a  remarkably  neat 
iBp-tap-tap,  and  be  unceremoniously  let  in  by  the 
Cootman*  There  had  been  some  sly  work  here. 
Miss  Seymour,  Mrs.  Fitzherbert^s  protegee^  had 
been  about  to  be  taken  from  her.  The  Regent 
could  not  bear  to  see  one  he  loved  in  trouble,  — 
aeither  could  he  part  with  the  young  girl,  for 
sibe  had  played  about  the  carpet  and  romped  with 
him  through  all  the  careless  unaffected  days  of 
childhood;   he  therefore  took  upon  himself  to 
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negotiulfi  the  matter  for  Mrs.  Filiheiben,  ini 
this  led  him  into  a  cloae  intercourse  »illi  ik 
Seymours  and  Lady  Hertford. 
great  deal,"  he  said,  speaking  of  her  to  Ulj 
Hertford;  "  I  see  ber  every  day,  —  and  1  as 
you  she  suffere." 

"  Suffers  ?" — Lady  Hertford  said  no  more ; 
there  was  such  a  something  in  the  tone !  Tk 
Regent  looked  at  her  hastily  —  she  dropped  i.a 
eyes  —  UIs  gaze  was  fixed  —  he  took  her  hand- 
she  courtesycd — still  he  gazed — the  thing  to 
done — and  adieu  to  Mra.  Fitzherbert. 

This  is  another  instance  of  ike  pic-crust  «nit 
Wedlock  is,  when  it  can  be  broken  ;  for  that  lit 
Prince  of  Wales  had  married  Mrs.  Fttilierbot 
when  it  suited  his  own  \iews,  is  a  point  on  which 
there  is  little  left  to  question.  ^V'he^e»cr  li« 
Princess  of  Wales — his  other  wife — epoke  of  h«. 
she  used  to  say,  "  That  is  the  Prince's  tiuc  wjt: 
she  is  an  excellent  woman ;  it  is  von  gnai  pilf 
for  him  he  ever  broke  vjd  her."  Slic  also  pn** 
tested  that  she  knew  a  man  who  was  prrsenltl 
hia  marriage,  and  that  he  declared  lo  a  friend  of 
hers,   that  when  he  went   to  inform  Mn.  I 
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bert  that  the  Prince  had  given  his  consent  to 
&ther^8  and  the  nation's  wishes,  she  wonld  not 
lere  it,  for  she  knew  that  she  was  heiself  his 
i.  « 

)at  to  return  to  Brighton.     As  I  have  before 
ed,  Mrs.  Fitzherbert  was  living  on   one  side 
Prince,  and   Lady  Hertford  on  the  other. 
*re  was  no  decision  necessary  of  **  how  happy 
[d  I  be  with  either ! "  his  Royal   Highness 
happy  with  both  of  them  : — enjojring  the 
8oms  and  the  frait  at  the  same  time,  —  the 
eoms  from  her  ladyship,  and  the  mature  firuit, 
the  counsels    and  opinions  of  his  friend,— 
dedly  on  the  shelf  it  is  true,   but  such  is 
influence  and   power  of  virtue  —  still    his 
ad! 

There  is  nothing  like  a  new  aflair  of  the  heart 
oake  people  light  and  juvenile, — pleased  with 
nselves,  and  satisfied  with  everybody.  The 
rt  never  all  grows  old!  The  Regent's  was 
heart  of  a  boy  at  twenty ;  who  ever  could 
e  doubted  this  for  a  moment,  to  see  him  and 
ly  Hertford  seated  together  of  an  evening  at 
Pavilion,  playing  so  prettily  their  tHe^a-tite 


game  at   c&rds.     One    night    elie   dnppel^ 
glove, — there  were  twenty  ready  to  spnng  W* 
to  pick  it  up  ;    but  the  Regent  reached  ilfc^ 
She  lialf  rose  from  her  chair  as  she  teceiroi  * 
from  him ;  and  nothing  could  be  more  gtMC^ 
than  the  bow  she  gave — her  head  bent  so  Io»-^ 
BO  obsequiously   low  —  showing    nothing  tor 
morocut    but  the  magnificent   diamond  CKMtfi 
on  her  forehead.      No  one  liked  homage  WM 
than  the  Prince;  and  where  be  liked  to Jkin A 
hammage  no  man  could  do  it  better. 

If  there  ever  was  the  Utopia  we  talk  aboob 
it  must  have  been  very  like  the  Panlioo  •( 
Brighton.  Nothing  could  equal  ita  luxniyml 
its  amusement:  the  Prince  was  in  his  gloij.' 
the  war  was  at  an  end,  —  Bonaparte  mSt  a 
the  Island  of  Elba  ;  and  the  Princess  of  W^ 
requesting  permission,  and  which  was  most  i* 
dily  obtained,  to  go  abroad.  "  Stand  not  vfB 
the  order  of  your  going,  but  go !'"  and  ew*" 
thing  was  smootlied  to  make  her  road  at^- 
Fifty  thousand  pounds  a-year  was  iwatdad  h> 
to  maintain  an  establishment  more  Buited  »  fc» 
station.     But  this  sum,  at  her  own  request.  ■• 


WEDLOCK.  lo 

induced  to  thirty-five  thousand.  She  sought 
popolaritj,  and  she  feared  the  English  would 
not  like  her  spending  her  money  in  any  other 
country* 

Be  that  as  it  may,  she  was  gone :  and  no 
roguish  boy  ever  frolicked  more   to   his    own 
content  than  the  Regent  did  when  he  found 
that  he  was  really  quit  of  her.     Mrs.  Paterson, 
and  her  sister  Miss  Caton,  were  the  belles  of 
the  palace :  they  were  both  beautiful  and  fasci- 
nating in  the  extreme,  and  there  was  an  interest 
attached   to    the   former   from   her   being  the 
divorced  wife  of   Jerome   Bonaparte.     It  may 
be  remembered  that  Jerome  was  a  sailor,  and 
be  was  cruising  off  America,  when   he  fell    in 
love   with   Mrs.  Paterson,    a  widow,    and    the 
daughter  of  a  merchant  of  Baltimore.    Bonaparte 
had  considerable  expectations  that  Jerome  would 
make  a  distinguished  figure  in  the  navy ;   he 
therefore  gave  him  the  command  of  a  seventy- 
four  gun   ship,  with  the  appointment  of  chef- 
d'escadron.     It  seems,  however,  that  the  naval 
qualifications  of  the  rear-admiral   were  not    so 
brilliant  as  they  had  been  supposed  to  be ;  and 
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Napoleon  transferred  his  services  to  land.  No- 
ther  was  this  all  that  he  failed  in :  there  vat  bo 
pains  spared  to  disgust  him  with  the  connexion  be 
had  formed,  and  the  faith  of  Wedlock  stood  a  liii 
chance  when  besieged  by  the  all-powerfal  aign- 
ment  of  his  brother.     He  had  him   introduced 
to  Frederica   Catherina   of  Wurtemboig;  and 
with   the   view  of  marrying  into  this  illnstriooi 
family,  poor  Elizabeth  Paterson  was  thrown  aside, 
and  he  was  raised  to  the  rank  of  King  of  West- 
phalia, taking  up  his  residence  at  Cassel.     If  she 
was  vindictive,  it  might  have  been  some  conso- 
lation to  know  how  he  was  hunted  about  after 
the  battle  of  Waterloo  ;  and  at  last  only  received 
by  the  King  of  Wurtemberg,  on  the  conditioa 
that  he  did  not  retain  a  single  Frenchman  in 
his  suite ;   neither  was   he  to  remove  from  the 
castle.     There,  as  Count  de  Montford,  he  lived ; 
and  there,  as  Count  de  Montford,  he  had  leisure 
to  die  ;  for  no  one  cared  anything  about  him. 

"  Where  shall  the  traitor  rest. 
He  the  deceiver ! 
Who  could  win  maiden's  hrcast. 
Ruin — and  leave  her  ? " 
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These  are  the  ups  and  downs  !  At  this  time 
his  deserted  wife  was  the  feted  guest  of  the 
I^^ce  Rq^ent :  how  she  got  there  I  cannot  say, 
but  both  herself  and  her  sister  were  the  greatest 
onaments  of  the  circle.  Everything  was  to  be 
done  for  Mrs.  Paterson  and  Miss  Caton:  the 
Meen  were  r^;ularly  ordered  and  selected  to 
attend  of  a  morning  to  practise  quadrilles ;  and 
in  the  eyening  these  same  officers  were  billeted 
through  the  numerous  sets,  to  keep  the  ignorant 
in  order. 

Does  it  now  seem  possible  that  a  quadrille, 
the  plain,  eternal  old  "  pantalon  '^  and  "  I'etd  *' 
quadrille,  could  ever  be  a  secret  from  the  Eng- 
lish ?  But  so  it  was ;  a  puzzle  to  all :  seem- 
ing, like  the  serpent  of  Midyard  that  girdles  the 
world,  to  have  no  end — ^no  beginning.  Such  an- 
guish of  mind  and  of  body  would  it  elicit, — such 
^*  b^  pardons,^^  and  such  mopping  of  faces  !  and 
the  Regent  standing  by  laughing,  —  excepting 
when  the  dancers  &ced  round  to  him,  which  every 
couple  did,  according  to  the  etiquette,  when  he 
stood  near  them;  and  then,  with  the  bonhomie 
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80  natural  to  Iiim,  he  would  smite  hU  appluw 
to  the  reaKsured  learners. 

And  in  the  midst  of  all  ita  refinements,  itns 
a  queer  sort  of  Noah's  ark  collection  tW  is- 
habited  the  Pavilion ;  and  would  have  puokd 
any  one  but  Noah  himself  to  have  given  tk 
right  names  to.  There  was  "  the  Peony  Po* 
man" — "  the  Fiddling  Priest," — and  "  the  Mj 
Tar,"  known  alao  by  the  name  of  the  "  Nwl 
Aide-de-camp."  It  was  strange  to  see  how  ittf 
fond  the  Regent  was  of  Sir  Edmund  N^ei 
he  was  one  of  the  grooms  of  the  bed-chaaiw. 
and  the  never-failing  butt  of  the  party  pnMlIt 
One  night  they  made  him  waltz  with  a  n^ 
&t  lady :  the  Regent  was  ready  to  eojoj  tk 
joke. 

"  How  did  you  get  on  ?  "  he  tsked,  with  tk 
look  of  a  rofruish  child,  waiting  to  be  pleased. 

"  The  old  woman  docs  not  row  dry,  plea* 
your  Royal  Highness."  It  was  all  SJi  Edaaod 
said ;  but  it  was  s  long  time  before  it  wu  fti' 
gotten  at  the  Pavilion. 

"  How  do  you  do^  Miss  Lake  ?  "  sud  Bin- 
herg,  going  up  to  Miss  Onslow,  who  wai 
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the  OR  dit  or  the  moment,  called  "  The 
\j  of  the  Lake."  Everybody  laughed  at  the 
listake :  but  it  mattered  not,  —  she  was  glad 
to  be  there  the  folloniag  evening.  No  one 
>uld  enjoy  more  the  jest  of  the  moment  than 
lie  Regent.  The  same  night  Lord  Thomas  Cecil 
le  one  of  the  party  at  the  royal  whist-table  ; 
in  a  fit  of  absence,  he  pushed  the  loose  cards 
cneleaaly  to  the  Regent,  instead  of  making  them 
vp  in  the  pock  for  him,  as  was  the  deferential 
aiode  of  doing  the  thing.  The  others  saw  what 
he  bad  done,  and  so  did  his  Royal  Highness; 
bat  he  merely  smiled,  and,  with  a  good  humoured 
wink,  set  to  work,  and  gathered  them  up  himself 
nettljr  u  poaeible.  Indeed  he  had  played 
K  much  and  without  ceremony  in  his  time, 
tliat  no  doubt  he  was  well  used  to  it :  and 
diongh  it  was  now  his  pleasure  to  prefer  piquet, 
yet  there  was  occasionally  a  great  deal  of  high 
play  going  on  among  the  noted  gamesters  of  the 
d*y  who  formed  his  party. 

I  About  this  time  Queen  Charlotte's  health  was 
failing,  and  it  wu  proposed  that,  for  dtange  of 
air,  she  should  pay  a  visit  to  the  Pavilion ;  and 
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the  Princess  Charlotte  was  to  be  of  tk  pWJ- 
No  cat  could  have  more  effectually  scared swyi 
lot  of  rats  and  mice  than  she  did  Bomc  uf  it  ' 
frieods  of  her  son ;  and,  in  their  itrad.  W  ] 
own  set  was  had  down  to  meet  her.  AH  « 
high  state  and  dulness  :  even  the  Princest  CW 
lotte  looked  cross  and  serious ;  and  though  ibc 
did  condescend  to  look  upon  the  smart  yosif 
officer  who  led  out  his  troop  to  receive  her,  j« 
it  is  said  she  never  Kmiled  —  but  the  smile  IJK 
gave  him — >  until  she  got  out  of  the  way  of  ba 
grandmother. 

And  how  went  on  the  immediate  hopes  ai 
fetrs  of  her  who  is  dreaming  an  old  dream,  vA 
talking  of  past  events  with  all  the  garrulity  d 
second  childhood  ?  Il  had  been  my  mother's  in- 
tention to  live  very  quiet — "  very  quiet,  indctd !" 
And  she  put  on  a  comfortable  and  composed  look 
when  she  said  it.  Now,  to  me,  living  quiet  n>> 
anything  but  comfortable  :  I  eipressed  thi*  opi- 
nion ;  but  I  knew  nothing,  I  was  told :  1  con!* 
not  guess  the  fallacy  of  all  the  empty  non- 
sense going  on  :  — a  girl  was  thrown  away  — lort 
in  Brighton.    I  thought  to  myself  I  would  rather 


be  lost  there,  than  found  in  anv  other  situa- 
tion ;  but  I  kept  it  to  my  own  breast,  amid  all 
.  the  joy  that  revelled  there.  I  promised  not  to 
look  at  the  officers,  lest  I  should  make  them 
nin ;  but  I  saw,  with  a  glance,  that  they  had  no 
Buunas  near  to  caution  them  not  to  look  at 
■e.  They  did  look  at  me  with  assured  appro- 
bition :  and  at  the  balls  and  private  dances,  to 
whidi  old  friends  soon  persuaded  my  mother 
to  go,  I  had  always  my  full  share  of  the  best 
pirtneis. 

And  to  look  back,  —  what  a  whirl  for  a  young 
gill  to  plunge  into  !  the  morning  half  spent  in 
deep,  the  rest  in  selecting,  and  sometimes  in 
improTing  the  dress  for  the  evening.  Then  came 
tlie  promenade,  and  all  the  attention  that  was 
&>t  required  at  the  toilet,  every  minutia  of  which 
*i«  attended  to. 

*^  Do  not  let  those  men,  my  darling,  be  ever 

•*  your  side,*"  my  mother  used  to  say,  on  reach- 

^8  liome,  and  bowing  them  off  at  the  door ;  ^*  I 

^^  liate  it  so :   they  will  do  you  no  good ;  and 

^^    nonsense  they  talk  —  and  really  sometimes 

'^^^  you  to  talk  —  is  quite  insupportable.'^ 
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I  was  aware  they  did  talk  nonaenfle;  hiA'i 
was  fashionable  and  agreeable  nonsense— tk 
nonsense  of  the  hour— and  more  in  place,  ;» 
haps,  than  any  other  sense  would  have  been  <• 
the  occasion.  And  my  spirits  were  light,  nl 
I  dare  say  I  did  talk  nonsense  with  them ;  hH 
what  did  it  matter  ?  I  never  wanted  ptitnen. 
^^But  will  it  find  you  a  husband  ?^  my  motki 
used  to  ask.  Had  I  not  just  escaped  fipoi 
having  two  9  and  I  had  no  idea  but  that  wkei- 
ever  I  chose  to  encourage  another  I  should  fsj 
readily  find  one;  so  my  spirits  continued  ii 
light  as  ever.  And  there  was,  indeed,  little 
time  to  be  anything  but  light-hearted  in  w 
light-headed  a  place  as  Brighton. 

**  Long  shalt  thou  laugh  thine  enemies  to  scorn, 
Proud  as  Phoenicia,  queen  of  watering  places ! 
Boys  yet  unbrecch'd,  and  virgins  yet  unborn. 
On  thy  bleak  downs  shall  tan  their  blooming  face*  I" 

So  sung  James  Smith,  in  his  ^^  Horace  in  Lon- 
don f  ^  and  James  Smith  is  gone,  and  all  the  oU 
people  are   gone  :  — and  the   beaux   and  bcDes 
that  I  remember  are  changed  into  middle  aged 
people,  and  are  most  demurely  taking  the  places 


t  those  merely  gone   before    them.     Children 

Ute  Been  in  their  nurses'  arms  —  first  talked 

If  u  the  butterfly  of  their  day,  and  then  mar- 

sd :  and  they  in  their  turn  will  look  back  and 

mder  to  find  it  all  gone  !  and  those  that  they 

m  seen   as   babies,  in    after    life    taking    their 

|JHei.      Ainai  ra  U  monde !  not  a    new   idea ; 

«t  it  is  generally  tacked  on    to  the  sigh  which 

me  retrospections  give  rise  to. 

And  the  retrospect  of  the  moss  of  mankind 

It  form    the    staple   commodity   of  Brighton 

iDciety,   is    not   one    to    raise   the  estimate  of 

nmui  nature.      Rivalry,  envy,  jealousy,  malice, 

R-*ill,  calumny,  and  detraction  I  what  a  snake's 

- to  repose  in  !     But  the    place   is  padded 

feud  by  pretty  looks  and  soft  speeches, — a 
convention  of  society  where  no  one  will  clear 
sway  the  mist  ;  flattery  is  the  light  that  is 
basked  in.  The  beauty  appears,  each  seeks  her 
smile ;  and  she  lives,  breathes,  and  has  her 
being  in  the  blest  creation  of  her  own  brilliancy. 
I  have  not  yet  outlived  the  recollection  of 
increased  palpitation  of  the  heart,  as  1 
ne  ascended   the  stairs  into  the  thronged  draw- 
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ing  rooms.     Mrs.  had  a  beaultful  hoiut,— 

corversatoriea, —  and,  what  was  best  of  »11  ta  ' 
us  young  ladies,  the  rooms  were  bnog  vitL  Ivft 
pier  g]a£Be8.  It  was  rather  a  condescenaoB  U 
be  seen  there,  to  those  who  did  not  like  tid^i 
but  as  I  have  said,  the  house  was  brilliant,  ml 
the  suppers  so  excellent,  that  her  parties  gat 
raliy  boosted  some  of  the  best  companv. 

I  will  describe  to  you  the  fashion  of  (k 
time,  as  I  one  night  saw  myself  reflected  a 
one  of  these  long  pier  glasses.  My  hair  ni 
strained  up  to  the  top  of  the  head  a  la  Ckiiwut, 
the  plait  of  which  was  a  marvel  to  maaj  \m 
adroit  than  myself;  and  to  this  a  wreath  of  deli- 
cate roses  was  added  to  increase  tlie  slnclm 
Near  the  face  there  was  no  other  ornament  thia 
the  long  ringlets  and  the  still  longer  earring  i 
and  these  were  very  becoming  to  some  expm- 
sions.  The  dress  was  a  French  silk  gauw, 
alternate  transparent  and  broad  satin  stripe, 
skirt  trimmed  with  roses,  and  reaching 
as  low  even  as  the  ankle. 

^Vith  this  dress  the  waist  was  worn  so 
that   it   has   often   occasioned    me    to   complain 
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bitterly  of   the   clumsy  way   in  which   we  were 

&8liioDed*     The  arms  would  disturb  the  regular 

set  of  the  sash,  do  what  we  could;  —  it  was  so 

timome  to  have   arms  I    they  only  tended   to 

(He's  mortification.     But,  can  it  be  fancied  what 

digeets  we  must  have  looked !     There  was  no 

%lit  lacing ;  the  figure  took  its  natural  form ; 

iHit,  though  the  beautiful  shape  of  the  waist  was 

totally  disguised,  the  display  of  the  legs  made 

Up  for  it.     I  remember  being  so  charmed  with  a 

muslin  dress  I  had,  with  blue  ribbon  run  in  the 

locks,  that  I  solemnly  entered  into  a   compact 

with  myself,  that,  whatever  the  fashion  might  be, 

I  would   always  wear   short  petticoats    for   the 

future. 

I  may  as  well  continue  my  account  of  the 
evening.  I  was  engaged  to  dance  with  an  officer 
in  the  10th  Hussars ;  and  already  had  the  little 
flutter  at  heart  commenced  of  finding  that  he 
was  beginning  to  be  very  particular  in  his  atten- 
tions. How  soon  a  girl  finds  this  out !  and 
then,  how  soon  she  presumes  upon  her  dominion  ! 
I  was  engaged,  I  say,  to  dance  with  this  young 
man  the  first  dance  ;  and  the  arrangement  must 

VOL.  III.  c 


have  been  made  in  the  morning:  but  a  gli 
round  the  room,  after  my  peep  in  the  pier-flH, 
discovered  to  me  that  he  waa  dancing  vith  odeqI 
the  pretty  little  nieces  of  the  host  and  hasiM 
"  What !  not  wait  one  moment  ?"  I  seem  no"  to 
have  said  to  myself; — and  when  we  low,  or  lit 
beginning  to  love, — and  I  really  fancied  ii  m 
high  time  I  shonid  love, —  there  is  as  mach  u 
interest  and  to  dwell  on,  in  being  Ul^nsed, » 
there  is  when  the  attention  comes  up  to  the 
most  exorbitant  expectation.  And  I  feltinjietf 
ao  decidedly  aggrieved,  that  1  was  glad  to  aeak 
to  the  request  of  an  officer  in  the  Buffs  ;  and  « 
joined  the  set,  a  few  couples  below  where  stood 
my  delinquent. 

Now   Mr. was  verj-  sentimental  mi 

romantic,  and  just  the  person  to  feel  all  tbe 
pleasing  torments  of  the  scrape  he  had  got  into. 
I  knew  his  fine  large  eyes  were  endeavounog  lo 
catch,  if  even  but  one  glance  of  mine.     But,  do: 

you  may  look  on:  Captain  H was  quite  good 

enough  for  me  ;  and,  in  bis  assiduous  attention, 
better,  perhaps,  than  a  man  who  could  not  wiit 
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int  moment  to  keep  his  own  engagement,  But, 
■klever  my  rigidity,  the  movements  of  tlie 
dure — and  the  country-dance  certainly,  with  its 
"buids  across  and  back  again,"  "  down  the  middle 
ttd  up  again,"  "  right  and  left,"  made  you  much 
more  sociable  with  your  neighbour's  partner  than 
tlie  present  quadrilles  admit  of;  and  these  {risks 
loon  brought  us  together. 

He  then  explained,  with  all  the  evipresaemmt 
•f  early  love,  that  he  had  been  dragooned  into 
the  service,  by  the  mistress  of  the  house  having 
•elected  the  partners  the  ladies  were  to  open  the 
ball  with;  for  the  opening  of  Ike  ball,  in  the  order 
of  Yesterday,  was  something  of  an  epoch  in  the 
evening.  How  much  all  these  sharp  points  have 
been  worn  down  !  whilst  the  ease  of  To-day,  it 
miut  be  allowed,  is  a  great  agremenl  in  society. 

Mr. felt  the  scrape  he  was  in.    He  shook  his 

carls  ;  pushed  them,  with  care,  from  one  side  of 
his  forehead  to  the  other; — his  Hyperion  cuils  ! 
for  be,  in  his  infinite  puppyism,  wore  a  very  beau- 
tiftil  curly  wig.  I  see  its  elegant  lournure  now 
before  me  ! — his  white  gloves  !     I  smell  his  per- 
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fume  !  And,  joined  to  all  ibis,  the  dms  tA  'k 
10th  Hussars  must  Lave  mode  him,  without  mul 
wonder,  irresistible. 

And  so  he  was.  But  I  was  in  no  liiurjW 
get  over  our  interesting  quarrel.  And  *liit  u 
there  ever  so  sweet  in  after-life  as  lan'i  £is 
quarrel  ? 

Sliakspeare  found  out,  even  in  his  d&jr,  tint  it 
was  as  easy  to  hide  love  as  murder — 

"  A  murderoiiB  ftuilt  shciws  doi  icsclf  more  dtv 
Tlian  love  tiial  wuiiIJ  sccni  hid." 

I  thought  myself  very  cunning;  but  theoU 
ladies,  and  the  mammas  with  ugly  daugbUSi 
soon  come  to  congratulate,  as  they  called  it,^t 
condole   it  seemed  by  the   tone, — on  the  attidf 

ment  that  existed  betweea  myself  and  Mr. . 

Blisters  on  their  tongues  1  In  vain  I  protested 
I  did  not  like  him  so  very  much  ;  but,  the  doe 
once  gained,  1  could  not  deeeive  my  moihn- 
She  knew  by  the  abstracted  look,  the  singing  hit 
favourite  songs,  the  watehing  to  eatch  one  glance 
as  he  passed  the  window  on  his  beautiful  giejr 
horse,  that  my  breast  was  not  quite  so  tnnqiiil 
as  I  wished  it  to  appear  to  be :  the  very  aim  1 


Msnmed  was  sufficient  to  open  her  eyes  to  it: 
!  ind  she  Baw  I  was  wasting  my  time  on  that 
which  could  eventually  do  ine  no  good.  I  wnnt- 
'  ed  no  good  but  what  I  bad  gained.  Neitlier  did 
I  tht  difllike  the  eclat  of  my  being  sought  by  a 
I  oiyhly- connected  and  fashionable  young  man  : 
Dut  she  wanted  more;  for  she  knew  that  ail  his 
professions  of  attachment  were  vain  words,  unless 
he  had  sufficient  income  to  enable  him  to  act 
up  to  them.  She  convinced  me  bow  foolish  it 
*M  to  encourage  this  preference,  praised  me  for 
the  sense  I  had  shown  at  Kew,  and  bade  nie  put 
an    end  to    it.      But  in   vain  I  promised :     the 

first  step  I  put  upon  the  Sleine,  Mr. was  at 

Lmj  side ;   the  first  moment  1  entered  a  room  Mr. 
-         was  at  my  aide  also. 

There  was  something  very  taking  to  a  girl 
a  the  very  puppyism  that  made  older  people 
I  l»ugh  at  him.  1  have  mentioned  his  wearing  a 
wig, — his  perfume, — his  dazzling  white  gloves! 
And  then  he  used  to  carry  his  watch,  and  his 
diain,  snd  his  seals,  in  his  hand  i — he  made  so 
much  of  what  he  had, — and  it  all  looked  so 
pretty  t       His     sabretache,    even,     seemed     to 
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swing  at  hia  side  with  more  nonchalsnre  ibn 
tliosc  of  the  other  officers  ;  and  the  way  he  a^ 
ried  his  sword  wae  quite  enclianting:. 

It  soon  became  a  serious  thing. — more  Khan 
than    even   I   had  intended   it.     I   thought  of 
notliing  eke, — dreamt  of  nothing  else ;  and  Uj 
whole  stock  of  ingenuity  was  spent  in  planniiig 
how   I   could  persuade   my   mother   to  let  me 
marry  him.     It  is  wonderful,  in  looking  faa^ 
to  gee  what  trivial  things  will  make  the  yoiag 
heart's   world !     Its   ridiculous   hopes,    its  vwn 
fears, — all  these  things  are  passing  in  my  ininil 
as  the  shades  in  a  magic  lantern.     I  see  ihem; 
but  their  life,  their  warmth  is  gone.     In  youtb 
the  heart  speaks,  and  the  understanding  sleep* : 
in  after-life   the  heart  is  overlaid  by  the  foiw 
of  the  understanding. 

The  parlies  went  on ;  and  night  aAer  night 

I  met  Mr. .    I  thought  not  of  myself,  my 

love  of  admiration  was  put  to  rest ;  but  it  mat- 
tered not ;  I  loved  still,  though  not  the  auac 
abject.  My  mother  acted  with  her  ueoal  good 
sense.  She  saw  the  fruits  my  foolish  paanon 
produced,   and    that  I  slighted  men   of  money 
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*tid  consideration,  who  would  have  been  happy 
to  have   had   their  attentions   received  by  me, 

for  the  evident  pleasure  I  took  in  Mr. ;  and 

there  was  at  least  honesty  and  frcsliness  in  my 
fielings.  I  eovetcd  no  other  gold  but  that  so 
UucUy  bestrewed  on  his  jacket.  But  this 
vould  not  do;  and  it  was  very  soon  explained 
to  me,  that  it  was  for  this  reason  my  mother 
Itsd  accepted  an  invitation  to  pay  a  visit  in 
London.  I  can  fancy  I  looked  very  blank ; 
fitr  she  added  hastily,  "  You  know  it  is  the 
-bqgiiining  of  the  season,  and  all  Brighton  will 
JMi  be  moving." 

Bnt  what  was  the  seaaon  to  me  ? — toy  heart 
«BS  in  Brighton,  and  nothing  could  dazzle  or  ex- 
cite me  out  of  it.  I  let  all  the  arrangements  pnss 
me  unheeded, — I  thought  this  might  protract  the 
time:  neither  did  I  fall  into  the  plan  at  all, 
until  a  circumstance  occurred  that  made  mc  do 

it,  in  a  fit  of  pique,  to  show  Mr. that  I  could 

live  without  him.  The  officers  had  lodgings 
in  a  small  row  of  houses  at  the  extremity  of 
Brighton,  on  the  road  to  the  barmcks  ;  and  Mr. 
—  —  acd  Captain  B lived  next  door,  the  one 
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to  the  other.     Now  everybody  knew  that  CflptiA 

B had  a  companion  ;  and  I  vax  (Aklng  >  cnif- 

ing  drive  one  day,  with  an  old  dowser,  iliil 
up  in  her  close  barouche,  when  I  saw,  tliroagli 
the  stnearcd  glass  of  the  window,  positivclj  Mi, 

'  flirting  with  this  lady  in  the  bolconj,  1 
knew  him  by  his  yellow  silk  handkerchief  Bo»U 
ing  in  the  breeze ;  and  there  was  a  flanatiig 
it  about,  that  convinced  me  he  was  showing  ot 
and  very  wcll-pleaBcd.  And  the  lady  cameoit 
in  the  balcony,  and  he  came  out ;  and,  vitk 
infinite  coquetry,  then  she  went  in,  and  he  vni 
in  ;  and  then,  at  the  moment  she  come  out 
again,  he  was  out  also.  Very  interesting  amuse- 
ment I  was  ready  to  agree,  bat  not  corToboratiDC 
much  the  sincerity  of  his  affection. 

It  was  too  notorioita  to  let  it  pass  unhefdei 
"What  was  the  matter? — what  had  he  done? 
Oh!  Gad!"  for  he  was  Irish,  "what  had  h* 
done  to  offend  me?"  How  I  e^iplained  thoB,  1 
cannot  say  ;  for  I  certainly  now  ehould  Imrc  frit 
a  delicacy  in  doing  so :  but  there  is  an  innorait 
frankness  in  young  people  that  sometimes  lai^ 
very  close  to  the  door  of  impropriety.     I  do  not 
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^kink  I  embodied  it  in  much  language,  but 
I  believe  I  hinted  at  the  yellow  handkerchief 
ffl  the  balcony;  and  I  dare  say  the  severity 
^Hh  which  I  looked,  well  explained  the  shock 
I  had  received  in  his  delinquency. 

And  here  was  every  appearance  of  onr  getting 
op  a  yery  snbstantial  sort  of  lovers^  quarrel. 

**  Alasy  how  light  a  cause  may  move 
Difisensions  between  hearts  that  love ! 
*  *  *  *  • 

A  something  light  as  air." 

And  yet  how  serious  —  how  important  it  be- 
comes !  but  only  to  make  ^^  the  succeeding 
sunshine  brighter.^^  Let  us  hear  what  another 
author  says,  speaking  of  these  pleasant  little 
tifis :  ^^  Believe  it  not ;  the  infinitely  delicate 
gpell  of  respectful  tenderness,  which  anger  or 
unkindness  has  once  broken,  can  never  be  re- 
newed in  its  perfect  purity  and  completeness.'*^ 
But  what  lover  ever  was  angry?  ever  was  un- 
kind P  I  am  sure  I  was  neither ;  and  yet  I 
made  Mr.  — —  feel  that  he  had  merited  my 
infinite  displeasure. 

Que  pouvak-U  fairc  f      Not  much :    for  I 

0  5 
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would  not  listen  to  him.  He  imite  mtinM 
and  brought  it  himself.  1  look  it;  ud,  hI 
talked  with  him,  I  quietly  lore  it  into  s  diwW 
pieces,  and  laid  it  down  upon  the  tabic  I 
think  he  must  have  been  a  little  angry,  fel» 
left  the  room ;  whilst  I  tenderly  gathered  ^ 
all  the  pieces,  exclaiming, 

*'  Injurioua  hands  to  feed  on  $uch  Eweet  honej '. 
I  'II  kies  ciicli  HCparale  psjier  for  aniMidii :" 

then  pressed  them  to  my  heart,  and  staTrf  "t 
home  from  a  gay  boll  in  the  evening  to  plue  t^ 
all  together ;  to  read  his  tender  words  of  cflotfr 
tion  ; — and  tender  indeed  they  were,  for  he  ■ 
not  above  copying  a  few  helps  out  of  the  Nonn 
of  St.  Dominic.  But  there  was  no  Novice  Ua 
like  myself :  I  took  for  granted  all  he  aaid ;  ai, 
tliough  I  never  told  him  that  I  had  md  riri 
he  had  written,  our  quarrel  was  very  soon  IMJ> 
up  afterwards. 

I  find  I  have  been  anticipating,  and  ban 
somewhat  jostled  this  part  of  my  narrative  out 
of  the  right  place  ;  but  it  matters  little,  (a  U 
is  difficult  to  follow  dates  at  this  distant  p 
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And  yet  I  would  wish  to  tell  how,  in  crossing 

^e  Steine  one  morning,  our  medical  man  stopped 

^  to  ask  if  we  had  heard  that  Bonaparte  had 

^l   ^Kaped  from  Elba  P     At  first  we  could  not  be- 

W^  it ;  bat  the  fiust  was  soon  corroborated,  and 

1^  all  was  panic.     The  7th  Dragoons  were  at 

^ig^ton  at  that  time,  and  received  immediate  or- 

^ta  to  proceed  to  the  Continent.  And  sad  enough 

^ej  all  looked.     I  thought  it  very  interesting 

^  be  promised  a  fim  from  Brussels :   but  they 

^^eie  even  too  triste  to  smile  ;  and  a  young  man, 

On  taking  leave,  said,  brushing  round  his  cap, 

%ith  a  sorrowful  movement  of  his  head,  ^*  There 

inll  soon  be  plenty  of  spare  caps  at  Belgium  i**^ 

The  first  news  we  heard  was,  that  he  was  killed 

at  the  very  onset. 

Determined  on  one  more  despemte  effort, 
Bcmaparte  again  stood  forward  to  alarm,  and,  it 
might  almost  be  said,  to  appal  the  surrounding 
naiioiis.  He  had  laid  an  embargo  upon  the 
▼eaaela  in  the  ports  of  Elba,  assembled  his  guards, 
and  declared  his  purpose  of  contending  for  the 
imperial  crown  of  France.  Sir  Neil  Campbell, 
appointed  to  reside  in  Elba,  was  at  this  time 


in  Italy  ;  and  Napoleon  embarked  in  foui  \(«Ii 
with  all  the  men  he  could  muster,  and  tStOei 
a  landing  at  Lannes;  when  in  a  few  dayt  t^ 
news  reached  the  capital. 

Monsieur,  the  King's  brother,  immediately  lel 
ofF  from  Paris  with  Marshal  Ncy,  who  tiytcm, 
kissing  the  King's  hand,  that  be  would  bnogUi 
old  comrade  to  him  id  an  iron  cage.  But,  Eke 
the  annj,  his  protestations  were  false  at  the  W} 
core.  Bonaparte  and  the  imperial  eagle  «eir 
still  dear  to  thero  ;  and  aware  of  this  dispo<iti<m 
of  the  army,  and  confiding  in  their  attachncni. 
with  no  specific  arrangement  or  any  regular-nailf 
plan,  trusting  entirely  to  the  power  of  his  pre- 
sence, Bonaparte  once  more  appeared 
them. 

At  Lyons  he  halted,  and  reviewed  Lis 
Marshal  Ney  by  this  time  bad  issued  a  proclUBI* 
tion,  describing  the  Bourbons  as  unfit  lo  reign; 
and,  secure  in  the  support  of  his  army,  Bo&>- 
parte  proceeded  on  his  march,  and  boldly  cuteit^ 
Paris :  there  showing  himself  at  a  window  of  the 
Tuileries,  at  noon  he  was  able  to  review  the 
troops  on  the  Place  Carousel.     For  me,  I  nertr 


am^t 
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t  Bonaparte  a  great  man,  until  I  read 
Segur^s  accoant  of  his  defeat  in  Russia. 
a  not  agree,  that  adversity,  more  than 
,  shows  the  greatness  of  a  man*s  heart  P 
D  all  be  confident  when  things  go  right : 
m  the  man  who  can  work  up  through 
nd  crosses.     With  Count  Segur^s  account 

mj  mind,  I  could,  had  I  been  a  soldier, 
ft  King  and  constitution,  and  joined  him 
Place  Carousel. — ^And  who  has  not  a  tear 

over  the  gallant  Marshal  Ney?  Must 
ery  one  who  has  followed  him  through 
g  war  think  of  his  sad  end  with  sorrow  P 
I  it  to  say  that  he  deserved  this  end  :  it 
consolation  that,  perhaps,  he  did  deserve 
It  what  else  did  he  not  deserve  P  the 
st  of  the  brave  !^^  Surely  England,  for 
hut  her  eyes  to  a  cruel  act,  that  by  her 
lition  and  remonstrance  might  have  been 
!  To  use  his  own  words,  *^  Compagnons! 
ennemis !  an  peut  invoquer  votre  thnou 
'^  Did  we  not  all  love  the  kindliness  and 
ty  of  his  nature, — his  affection  for  his 
,  his  love  for  his  country,  and  his  little 
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care  for  himself?      What  an   end  was  hii  foci 
warrior  who  had  fought  his  way  back  from  )!•■ 
con  ! — who  had  withstood  the  direful  altiebtl 
froBl  and  snow,  nJJying  his  troops  on ;  sod  «1a 
when  abandoned  at  one  time  by  all,  after  tttof 
the    officer   on  whom    he    depended,    in   dopui 
giving  himself  up  for  lost,  and  coolly  laHng  bii 
pistol  and  blowing  out  his  brains, — Ney,  "in 
braves  le  plus  brace ! "  neither  abandoned  binwlt 
nor  his  post !    And  yet  he  was  expected  to 
don  his  General — his  Emperor  I     As  well  i 
the  mother — the  nurse — be  expected  to  dewitW 
child  !    la  it  not  true  that  we  are  always  expect- 
ing too  much,  or  too  little,  of  human   nature^ 
With    Ney,    it  seems   that   simplicity   woe  the 
predominating  feature.     Can  we  not  see  faitn  bat- 
tening and  encouraging  the  troops  on  to  aetiDO : 
and,  as  it  Ilos  been  told,  halting  for  a  moment 
when  within   eight  of  the  little  town  of  Sane- 
Louis,  on  the  borders  of  German  Lorraine,  «kei, 
pointing  with  his  sword,  and  the   tears  gtubing 
Irom  his  eyes,  he  said,  "  Gentlemen  and  fellu* 
soldierB,  this  is  my  birth-^lace :   1  am  the  son  of 
a  cooper,    and    thirteen   yean   ago,    on  the  spot 
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^^^  1  now  stand,  I  parted  with  my  poor  father 

^^  mother  to  become  a  soldier.**^     He  was  then 

.  ^^  ^''iMmt  money,  almost  without  clothes,  and  no- 

to  depend  on  bat  a  dauntless  nature  and 

ation  to  do  or  die ;  and  which  remained 

to  him  till  his  end.     How  I  haTe  tried  to 

tlie  sensation  it  must  have  given  him  when 

^e  filial  muskets  were  pointed  against  him,  not 

"*''    ^  the  fortune  it  la  guerre^  but  with  one  dire 

p^'    %IID !— -pointing  at   him  as  a  marked  man, — a 

\    ^Itftornot  worthy  to  exist !     And  where  was  this 

Kjligr  who  had  lured  him  to  his  ruin  ? 

Why,  poor  Louis  was  doomed  to  hover  from 
IJllar  to  post,  and,  it  may  be  added,  from  post 
to  pillar.  How  well  Chateaubriand  describes 
him  'when  he  says,  Louis  the  Eighteenth  detest- 
•d  him  :  continuing,  *^  In  our  place  he  would 
hawe  had  literary  jealousy.  His  Majesty  knew 
Wt  litUe  of  us :  we  most  cheerfully  ceded  the 
palm  to  him ;  we  never  dispute  anything  with 
ay  ono,  not  even  with  a  sceptre-bearing  poet.'*'* 
I  limve  an  idea  that  a  person  must  have  some- 
thing in  him  clever,  even  to  write  a  stupid  book  : 
Louis'   writings   were  very   stupid  indeed !    and 
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he  miglit  have  found  something  to  attend  to  ' 
better.  Chateaubriand  doBcribcfi  the  King  id'  ' 
mirably :  he  says,  "  His  Majesty  often  look*  I 
nap  at  the  council,  and  he  did  quite  rigkl: 
when  he  was  not  asleep,  he  would  tell  Btorin 
He  possessed  an  admirable  knack  of  rainuay. 
this  did  not  amuse  M.  de  Villele,  who  miotnl 
to  stick  to  business.  M.  dc  Corbiere  would  h; 
hia  enuff-box  and  his  bine  handkerchief  on  tk 
table,  and  clap  his  elbows  upon  it;  the  otb* 
ministers  listened  in  silence.  We,  for  ouipolt 
could  not  help  being  diverted  by  his  MsjerijV 
tales;  the  King  was  evidently  delighted.  Wlen 
he  became  aware  of  his  success,  before  he  be^ 
a  story,  he  sought  an  exciue  in  it,  and  wouM 
say,  with  his  clear,  shrill  voice,  *  I  am  going  U> 
make  you  laugh,  M.  dc  Chateaubriand  ;'  and  ac- 
cordingly we  were  on  such  occasions  such  oalunJ 
courtiers,  that  we  laughed  as  heartily  as  if  « 
had  received  orders  to  do  so." 

In  Louis  the  Eighteenth  every  one  knew  ht 
had  a  fool  to  deal  with  :  fools  do  mischief  evert- 
where,  and  in  a  king  the  mischief  is  inealculablr. 
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aatboT  states,  that  the  Emperor  Alez- 
disgusted  with  him ;  and,  on  hearing 
artels  movements,  he  suggested  to  the 
,  it  might  be  advisable  to  place  the 
Orleans  on  the  throne  of  France,  in 
of  Napoleon  being  a  second  time  de- 
id  it  is  so  fiur  curious,  as  it  authenti- 
belief  that,  at  the  second  restoration, 
at  the  first,  the  allies  had  not  formed 
able  determination  to  re-establish  1^- 

oor  Louis  —  though  fools  are  never 
eir  own  estimation  —  was  creeping  off 
with  his  listener  Monsieur  de  Chateau- 
rhere  he  was  joined  by  Monsieur,  his 
nth  Marshal  Ney  as  his  nursery-maid, 
difference  :  Alexander  received,  whilst 
i^  at  two  o^clock,  the  intelligence  of 
ng  of  Napoleon  ;  at  five  the  same 
in  estafette  proceeded  to  St.  Peters- 
ith  orders  that  the  Imperial  Guards 
arch  immediately  to  France.  The  fo- 
ps,  which  were  returning  homewards, 
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suddenly  halted ;  tLeir  long  iinea  «be^ 
right-about,  and  eight  hundred  thonsulj 
turned  their  faces  in  the  direcLion  of  I^ 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  was  iofl 
await  the  arrival  of  the  Russians,  but 
did  not  give  him  time  to  do  so  ;  for,  wi 
liis  wits  impaired,  there  was  nothing  I 
but  to  check  him  at  once  in  the  ^ 
mighty  endeavouis.  He  had  aiittl 
innte  Maria  Louisa  to  unite  her  fot 
his,  and  for  some  time  the  Parisians  i 
with  the  expectation  tliat  the  Emj 
return ;  and  the  imperial  carriages  « 
ftora  St.  Cloud  to  meet  her  and  k 
their  route  from  Vienna.  Their  arri^ 
announced ;  but  neither  the  SmprM 
nor  the  little  Xing  of  Rome  appev 
attempt  to  kidnap  the  baby  monarch 
successful.  What  would  Josephine 
in  this  position  ?  —  what  would  havq 
ideas  of  the  duties  of  Wedlock  ?  bu" 
had  thrown  the  die  twice,  and  bad 
ask  her  the  question. 

And  the  world  were  all  against  him 
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^ue  news  reached  Vienna,  the  allied  powers 

-    ^^^  •  solemn  manifesto,   in  which  they  de» 

i)  that,   by  thus  breaking  the  conyention 

had  established  him  in  the  island  of  Elba, 

W  destroyed  the  only  legal  title  on  which 

tristenee  depended ;  that,  by  appearing  again 

Fiance  with  projects  of  confusion  and  dis- 

^^4er,  he  had  deprived  himself  of  the  protection 

^      W  the  law,  and  had  manifested  to  the  universe 

^Wt  there  could  be  neither  peace  nor  truce  with 

^iuk ;  that  he  had  placed  himself  without  the 

]Ue  of  ctvil  and  social  relations ;  and  that,  as 

ib  enemy  and  disturber  of  the  tranquillity  of 

the    world,  he  had  rendered   himself  liable  to 

l^blie  vengeance. 

A  treaty  was  also  made,  by  which  the  con- 
-tneting  parties  solemnly  engaged  not  to  lay  down 
Iheir  anns  but  in  agreement  with  each  other; 
m€fr  until  Bonaparte  should  be  wholly  and  com- 
jfkeUlj  deprived  of  the  power  of  exciting  dis- 
tiubtpces,  and  of  renewing  his  attempts  to  ob- 
tetn  the  supreme  power  of  France. 

He  must  have  felt  very  much  like  a  hunted 
beast ;  but  he  wrote  to  the  allied  sovereigns, 


his  letters,  and  both  at  home 
found  himself  euirounded  by  < 
oidinary  natnre. 

We  §ome  of  ni  come  to  that 
vhich  it  is  the  delight  to  Uend 
plevBnie  in  the  way  of  reading:  v 
degsnt  sentiment,  no  book  hat  t 
commanding  the  attention,  if  tl 
knowledge  be  not  something  tho 
ingto  it.  Every  one  has  Rmariiei 
pleased  childreD  an  with  a  tnu 
story,"  as  they  caU  it, — than  one 
invented  for  them.  Ai  we  vpi 
this  state  again  in  our  advance 
hood,  again  nothing  that  is  &bal 
can  alone  dwell  upon  the  real : 
middle  day,  when  imagination 
ready  to  sip  their  fill,  what  equal 
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^iog  to  the  tale  of  the  past.     The  clever  writer 
kO  said   ^*  qui  s^excuse^  s'accusty'*   never  said 
ything  tnier ;  bat  it  is  disappointing  to  see  so 
V  young  people  of  the  present  day  knowing 
ything   about   events  that  have  taken  place 
en  at  the  threshold,  as  we  may  say,  of  their 
m  existence.      They  know  there  was  a  Bona- 
rte,  and,  as  certainly,  a  battle  fought  at  Wa- 
doo ;  but  that  is  all  they  know ;  and  they  care 
t  to  rout  out  of  history  the  particulars.     And 
t  their  mothers — their  fathers — ^have  lived  in 
ne  stirring  times  !   indeed  many  of  the  latter 
ve  laid  their  wounded  frames  on  the  field  of 
B  battle, — ^many  a  brother, — and  many  a  lover! 
1  yet,  whether  it  is  that  the  horror  is  not  yet 
tie,  or  the  interest  not  yet  come,  it  is  a  story 
it  lias  all  but  had  its  day. 
Let  us  hear  what  Chateaubriand  says  on  the 
>ject :   I  like  his  tregotism,  so  we  will  have  it 
his  own  words.     ^*  On  the  18th  of  June  1815, 
ya%  mid-day,  we  left  the  city  of  Ghent  by  the 
te  of  Brussels.     We  were  alone,  and  we  pro- 
sded  to  take  a  walk  along  the  high-road.     We 
d  brought  with  us  Casar^s  Commentaries ;  and 
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we  sauntered  along  slowly,  reading  bs  ne  •ol. 
We  had  proceeded  about  the  distance  of  slag* 
from  the  city,  when  our  attention  was  inaud  bj 
a  sound  like  the  rolling  of  distant  Lhundti.    V>t 
stopped,  looked  up  to  the  sky,  which  seemed  U 
be  ovetcliarged  with  clouds.    There  appoutj  W  b» 
every  prospect  of  a  Etorni,  and  we  delibtntri 
vithin  ouTselvea  whether  we  should  continiKMi 
walk,  or  whether  we  should  return  in  thedinrt* 
of  Ghent.     We  listened  again  ;   wc  hcanl 
the   cry  of  a  fen-duck  in  the  rushes,  ud  lit 
chiming  of  a  distant  village  bell.     ^Ve  conlisw' 
our  walk  ;   but  we  IieuI  not  proceeded  thirty 
when    the    rolling   recommenced.      It  was  i 
times  long,  sometimes  short,  and  at  e«]utl  i 
vals ;    and  occasionally  it  was  perceptible  onlyif 
a  sort   of  tremulous   motion  of  the  air,  "W 
communicated     to     the    earth    on    those    ^^ 
plains.       These   detonations,     which    wen  !• 
loud,  less  undulating,  less  combined  thiB  pcA 
of  thunder,  su^csted  to  oui  mind  th«  Ha^* 
bitttle.     We  crossed  to  the  opposite  side  of  1^ 
road,  and,  leaning  against  the  trunk  of  * 
tree,    we    turned  our  eyes   in   the 
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Bsels.  A  south  breeze  sprang  ap,  and  we 
iy  distinguished  the  sound  of  artillery.  That 
le,  yet  without  a  name,  of  which  we  now 
d  the  distant  echo,  was  the  battle  of  Wa- 
o! 

We  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  poplar-tree,  a 
t  and  solitary  auditor  of  the  formidable 
ee  of  Fate ;  but  feelings  might,  perhaps,  have 
.  less  powerfully  excited,  had  we  been  in  the 
(t  of  the  milee.  There  the  presence  of 
rer  and  death  would  not  have  afforded  us 
t  for  meditation.  But  standing  alone  in  the 
I  of  Ohent,  like  the  shepherd  of  the  flocks 
•h  were  grazing  around  us,  we  were  oppressed 
Ae  reflections  which  crowded  on  our  minds, 
at  was  this  battle  ?  Was  it  to  be  decisive  ? 
I  Napoleon  there  in  person?  On  the  sue- 
or  reverse  of  one  of  the  contending  parties 
snded  the  liberty  or  slavery  of  the  nations  of 
ope.  But  what  blood  was  being  spilt? 
s  not  every  peal  of  artillery  that  reached  our 
mingled  with  the  dying  groans  of  French- 
.?  Was  it  another  Crecy,  a  new  Poi- 
I,  a  second  Agincourt,  to  rejoice  the  hearts 
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of  the  implacable  enemies  of  Fiance  r  If  tbrt 
triumphed,  vas  not  our  glory  lost  ?  If  i'k^ 
crovned  Napoleon,  trhero  was  oui  hbot;? 
Though  the  success  of  Nspoleon  mi^ht  hin 
doomed  us  to  eternal  exile,  vet  the  cause  of  w 
country  was  at  that  moment  uppennost  in  ou 
hearts.  Our  nishes  were  for  the  oppreuot  d 
France,  if  he,  by  saving  our  honour,  could  mew 
us  from  foreign  domination. 

"  On  the  other  hand,  should  WcUingUn  ln> 
umph  ?  Legitimacy  would  then  enter  FiM  ii 
the  rear  of  those  red  uniforms,  to  whoM  tnt 
French  blood  had  imparted  a  deeper  hue.  The 
triumphal  cars  of  loyalty  vould  then  be  tltt 
hospital  waggons  of  our  wounded  grenailicn. 
What  was  to  be  expected  from  a  reslontion 
accomplished  under  such  auspices  ? 

"  These  were  but  a  few  of  tlic  ideas  that  to^ 
mented  us.  The  report  of  every  cannon  seemed 
to  vibrate  through  »s,  and  redoubled  the  bc&tin^ 
of  our  hearts.  Wc  were  a  few  leagues  distsnl 
from  the  scene  of  the  great  catastrophe :  we 
could  not  see  it;  we  could  not  touch  the  vast 
funereal   monument  which  was   momcntarilv  in* 
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^^sing  at  Waterloo.  Our  sensations  resembled 
^bose  which  we  experienced  at  Boulac  on  the 
wk  of  the  Nile,  when  we  nnayailingly  extended 
08r  hands  towards  the  Pyramida. 

^  No  tnyeller  appeared  in  sight  In  the  adjoin- 
ing fields  a  few  women  were  quietly  employed  in 
weeding,  and  did  not  appear  to  have  obseired  the 
noise  which  had  riveted  onr  attention.  At  length 
a  courier  approached.  We  left  our  post  at  the 
foot  of  the  poplar-tree,  and  advanced  to  the 
middle  of  the  road.  The  courier  stopped,  and 
we  questioned  him.  He  belonged  to  the  Duke 
de  Beny,  and  was  coming  from  Alost.  *  Bona- 
parte,'* said  he,  *  entered  Brussels  yesterday, 
after  a  sanguinary  engagement.  The  battle  was 
to  be  resumed  again  to-day.  The  decided  de- 
feat of  the  allies  is  expected,  and  the  order  for 
the  retreat  is  given.**  The  courier  then  gallop- 
ed on. 

^  We  turned  in  the  same  direction,  walking 
at  a  very  hurried  pace.  A  carriage  overtook  us. 
It  contained  a  merchant  and  his  fismiily,  who  were 
flying  with  the  utmost  speed.  The  merchant 
confirmed  the  account  given  by  the  courier. 

TOL.    III.  D 


"  The  next  day  the  truth  became  kBO*ii.  TV 
French  had  at  firat  gained  some  advanugt « 
the  left  wing;  but  fortnne  booh  tumed.  Ma- 
cher,  coming  up  with  fresh  troops,  sepantM  fraa 
the  main  body  of  oui  forcra  the  Imperal  Goudi. 
Amid  this  immovable  phalanx  thronged  a  Iv- 
rent  of  fugitives,  amidst  cloude  of  duAl  tai 
fioioke,  and  the  rou-  of  three  hundred  piects  <f 
artillery,  and  the  galloping  of  twenty-five  tboif 
sand  horses.  It  seemed  like  the  fatal  suminuy 
of  all  the  battles  of  the  empire.  Twice  did 
the  French  raise  the  cry  of  victory!  and  oA 
time  their  cry  was  smothered  by  the  preMOie  M 
the  enemy's  columns.  At  length  the  fire  trf  oB 
lines  died  away.  A  few  wounded  grenadiers,  umin 
forty  thousand  b)ood-Btaine<l  bullets  collected  «i 
their  feet,  were  seen  resting  on  their  mtukett. 
their  bayonets  broken,  their  fire-locka  uochu;^ 
At  a  little  distance  from  them  stoo<l  the 
of  battles,  watching,  with  eye  fixed  and 
tent,  the  firing  of  the  last  cannon  he 
destined  to  hear  in  his  life." 

Whatever  mv  infinite  diffidence  may  be, 
sure  there  is  no  apology  neccssarj'  In  of&rin;  i» 
you  this  long  quotation ;   those  who  have 


nd  Ctt»| 
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^^  once,  will  have  pleasure  in  hearing  it  again ; 
^^d  few  lady  readers  would  seek  for  it  in  the 
'^^aik  IB  which  I  found  it.  The  catastrophe  was 
^^  dttth-Uow  to  the  empire.  The  first  inva- 
€f  die  allies  was  regarded  as  a  deliverance ; 
neosd  was  viewed  in  the  light  of  a  conquest : 
Ml  this  second  invasion  did  not  bring  liberty, 
imposed  enormous  burdens,  the  yoke  of  the 
iras  felt  in  its  full  weight.  An  English 
tp  was  established  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne ; 
tlie  French  had  before  them,  in  the  charac- 
of  oppressors,  the  two  nations  to  which  they 
luid  the  greatest  antipathy. 

And  it  was  now  that  the  Emperor  Alexander 
iwed  to  go  about  Paris  on  horseback  or  on  foot, 
^ihoat  attendants  and  without  ostentation  ;  — 
Alexander,  as  Chateaubriand  observes,  who, 
to  Bonaparte,  was  the  greatest  historical 
in  the  Napoleonian  epoch !  And  this 
kt  character  seemed  to  be  astonished  at  his 
own  triumph;  to  gaze  almost  with  an  air  of 
compassion  on  a  population  which  he  appeared 
to  TtgBid  as  superior  to  himself;  to  feel  that 
lie  was  a  barbarian  in  the  midst  of  them,  just  as 
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a  Roman  might  be  supposed  to  Lave  felt  aib 
in  Athens. 

We  must  allow  a  little  here  for  Freneh  cot- 
ceit,  of  which  it  is  to  be  confessed  Monsieur  On- 
teaubriand  had  his  due  share :  nevertheless  n  wBl 
follow  what  he  remarks  at  this  interesling  «•,  ii 
nearly  as  we  can  in  his  own  words.  Perhap*,lK 
says,  Alexander  thought  tliat  these  same  Ficfici 
soldiers  had  been  in  his  ill-fated  capital;  dri 
his  troops  in  theii  turn  had  become  nusten  tf 
Puis,  where  he  might  find  some  of  the  UkAh 
extinguished  by  those  who  had  at  once  defivch 
ed  and  destroyed  Moscow.  This  destiny,  tUi 
elianging  fortune,  this  misery,  alike  eommoB  tn 
subjects  and  kings,  could  not  fail  to  oMike  i 
profound  impression  on  a  mind  so  religiodil; 
disposed  as  that  of  the  Russian  Emperor. 

Is  not  this  account  Chateaubriand  all  om' 
Cannot  we  ace  him,  as  Lady  Morgan  deMribd 
him,  with  folded  arms,  abstracted  look,  tai 
air  of  Arabia  deaerta'i  And  again  assisting  U 
the  ceremony  when  the  King  opened  the  aam<m 
at  the  Louvre,  in  the  Hall  of  the  Gauds  of 
Henry  the  Fourth  ;  standing  behind  the  Umme 
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of  crimson  velvet,  on  the  carpeted  steps,  with 
Qptorned  eyes  and  elenUed  head — the  philosopher 
of  the  desert? 

There  are  many  who  remember  Paris  at  this 
■Mt  erentfiil  epodi,  and  who  saw  the  heteroge- 
aeoiiB  multitade  that  passed  throngh  her  streets ; 
loUictB  of  all  nations,  down  to  the  rough  Cossack. 
And  tlie  English  woman  was  there  in  all  her 
own  peculiar,  and  it  may  be  said  insular,  style  of 
dreas ;  charming  by  her  beauty,  amusing  by  her 
costume.     The  veiy  prints  took  up  the  strange- 
ntm  of  her  attire,  and  we  saw  ourselves  carica- 
tured in  all  the  shops ;   our  figures  enveloped 
like  munmiies  in  our  dress,  and  the  horses  repre- 
sented biting  at  our  simple  straw  bonnets. 

But,  notwithstanding  all  this,  it  was  a  time 
redundant  with  delight  to  those  who  were  happy 
enough  to  be  there, -» the  conquerors  seeming 
to  take  upon  themselves  to  do  the  honours.  A 
young  man  in  the  streets  expressed  his  admirar 
tion  of  the  Emperor  Alexander's  demeanour  even 
to  the  humblest  persons.  ^^  Is  it  not  the  duty  of 
soveieigns  to  behave  so  ?'"  was  the  very  modest 
reply :   and  it  was  said  that  he  declined  resid- 


iog  in  the  Tuileries,  recollecling  thai  Bomfnli 
had  been  pleased  to  Ex  faU  quaitcre  in  the  ptlxR 
oF  Berlin,  Vienita,  and  Moscow. 

Looking  up  to  the  statue  of  Bon&pvte  os  Ai 
column  of  the  Place  Vendome,  he  obeerrtfJ, "  U 
I  were  placed  in  that  high   position,  I  HbaX  6 
might  turn  my  head!"     And  when  iborelk 
Salon  de  la  Paiz  in  the  palace  of  the  Tnilms, 
he  Buiied   as  he  repeated  the  name,   and  tka 
asked,  "  What  use  had  Bonaparte  for  tiiA  ■ 
apartment  as  this  ? "     But  Boney  —  poor  "|it 
loping  Bone}' !  "  was  not   theie   to  atttaa  tk 
question:    he  vas,   alas   for   his  own  politia! 
calmly   wending  his    way   in    tlie    Bellei^itiDB 
towards    England,   buoyed  up    by    the  idN  <l 
obtaining  an  asylum  in  this  counlry,  anil,  vA 
the  same  hopes  and  expectations  he  had  caHf 
tained  in  regard  to  Moscow,    no  doubt  t)iul<lil| 
most  complacently  on  eating  his  Cbiistniaa  dinct 
with  the  Regent. 

"  Exposed  to  the  tactions  which  diTide  my 
country,  and  to  the  enmity  of  the  gnat  (xtpcb 
of  Europe."  he  wrote,  "  I  have  leimualad  wj 
political  career ;  and  I  come,  like 


WEDLOCK.  55 

U>   throw  myself  upon   the  hospitality  of  the 
fedtish  nation.     I  place  mjrself  under  the  aafe- 
fpnmxA  of  their  laws,  and  claim   the  protection 
bf  joor  royal  highness,  the  most  powerfnl,  the 
nuMt  constant,  the  most   generous  of  my  ene- 
Itties.^    This  letter  was  signed  *<  Napoleon,^  and 
dbted  from  Torbay^  and  was  not  offering  the  first 
Tiger  that  had  been  profiered  for  the  Regent^s 
aeeeptance.     But  the  Regent —  though  his  warm 
keart,  it  was  said,  yeaned  to  do  a  kindness, — 
MM  peisuaded  and  advised  better.     It  was  repre- 
Mited  to  him  that  Bonaparte,  in   his  rushing 
iaio  Paris  alone,  and  to  the  Chamber  of  Peers, 
lo  Gonsolt  them  on  the  best  means  of  restoring 
libe  fmatiriel  of  the  army,  and  on  the  legislative 
JaeaogrcB  which  circumstances  required,  showed 
liow  little  he  had  entertained  the  idea  that  all 
teally  wob  lost,  until  a  voice  amidst  the  tumul- 
iiious  debate  ventured  to  call  out  for  the  abdi- 
cation of  the  Emperor.     Several  others  seconded 
the  Inotion,  falling  like  lumps  of  lead  each  one 
apon  his  heart ;  and,  though  at  the  critical  junc- 
tue  his  adherents  proposed  that  the  mutinous 
waembly  should  be  dissolved  with    an    armed 
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force,  in  point  of  fact  the  game  wsa  up.  A  mo- 
ment of  feverish  imputience  elapsed.  wbcD  th 
declaration  was  announced  that  his  political  G6 
waa  closed ;  Iea\dng  it  to  his  son  to  be  proclutnd 
Napoleon  the  Second,  Emperor  of  the  Frewi. 
in  the  place  of  him.  He  then  got  up  his  soitiif 
farewell  to  the  army,  and  prepared  to  depart  fti 
America ;  but  the  port  was  so  closely  blo^ 
aded  vith  English  vessels  that  his  esckpe  m 
impossible.  Vain  was  his  flag  of  trace  to  llie 
British  squadron,  requesting  permission  to  pus; 
thrown  away  were  his  representations  to  Captsin 
Maitland,  of  what  he  called  the  real  position 
of  the  case:  the  Captain  could  only  bow  uil 
shake  his  head,  and  repeat  over  and  over  again 
that  he  bad  no  authority  to  enter  into  any  kind 
of  treaty.  So  when  "  Bamardine"  foond  that 
he  literally  must  "  get  up  and  be  hanged,"  he 
deemed  it  expedient  to  take  his  passage  in  the 
Betlerophon,  persuade  Captain  Maitland  he  wai 
a.  very  good  fellow — for  has  it  not  been  saJd  that 
"  Napoleon  knew  bow  to  break  men  like  dogs. 
He  would  trample  upon  them,  and  again  ahov 
tbem  a  piece  of  bread,  and  pat  them,  so  that  ihcy 
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came  frisking  to  lilm  ;  and  no  monarch  ever  had 
BO  many  absolute  inBtruments  of  his  absolute  will 
•a  Napoleon,  And  not  only  his  immediate  ser- 
Tanta ;  princes  and  eovereigns  ahowed  themselves 
eqaally  well  broken."  All  this,  as  I  have  said, 
was  represented  to  the  Regent ;  and  therefore, 
u  he  could  not  exactly  cage  him  in  the  Tower 
vheie  the  other  national  lions  were  then  placed, 
be  declined  the  honour — or  he  might,  perhaps, 
have  aaid  the  pleasure — of  a  nearer  acquaintance 
trith  bim. 

Neither  was  England  an  abode  for  him  where 
he  could  reside  with  comfort  to  himself  or  secu- 
rity to  Europe ;  nor  could  he  be  allowed  a  rest- 
ing-place in  any  neutral  country,  however  distant, 
where  intercourse  with  his  adherents  would  be 
practicable.  In  this  dilemma,  il  seemed  that 
St.  Helena  was  made  on  purpose  for  him  :  twelve 
hundred  miles  from  the  nearest  continent,  con 
taining  but  one  harbour  within  its  circumfer- 
ence, strong  by  nature,  impregnable  by  art,  com- 
manding from  its  declivitica  a  view  of  the  ocean 
on  the  one  side  for  more  than  sixty  miles,  and 
witb  a  sharpei  watch   than  he  had   had  before. 
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it  was  next  to  impoenble  that  he  oonld  wxft 
from  it. 

When  informed  of  the  anangement  thit  \d 
been  made  to  send  him  to  a  place  of  safetjt  k 
did  not  like  it  at  all :  —  with  only  four  foak 
chosen  b;  himself^  and  twelre  domesticBi  vkrt 
could   be  more  mortifying  than    this   ooDtm* 
plated  exile  ?     He  protested  against  the  mesmc 
with  the  utmost  energy,  alleged  that   he  hsl 
been  forced  to  quit  f3ba  by  the  breadi^  ef  tk 
treaty  made  with  him  by  the  allies  theuMlfes; 
but  that  it  was  not  consistent  with  the  principki 
of  the  British  constitution  to  doom  him  to  peh 
petual  banishment  without  accusation  and  with- 
out trial.     But  all   to   no  avail ;    vain  wis  il 
for  him  to  plead  in  the  words  of  the  said  B»* 
nardine,  ^*  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me, 
or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets.* 
The  Duke's  reply  is  equally  in  character  : 

^^  Oh,  sir,  you  must ;  and  therefore,  I  besecd 
you,  look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go." 

^'  But  I  swear  I  will  not,  for  any  man's  po^ 
suasion.**^ 

'*  But  hear  you/* 
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"  Not  a  word :  if  you  have  anything  to  say 
to  me,  come  to  my  ward,  for  thence  will  not 
I  to-day.'' 

And  the  pisoner  really  did  turn  sulky  in  this 
omncr.  Well  might  they  have  continued  in 
the  same  atiun ;  *^  Unfit  to  live,  unfit  to  die  ! 
Of  gBTel  heart !  a  creature  unprepared,  unmeet 
hf  death ;  and,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is, 
wete  damnable ! "  But,  as  is  pretty  well  known, — 
although  I  complain  that  so  little  is  known, — 
thej  did  transport  him ;  and  ^^  the  Oeneral,"  as 
he  was  ordered  to  be  called,  was  forced  to  do 
what  so  many  people  as  great  even  and  as  valiant 
as  himself  have  been  obliged  to  do  before  — 
namely,  to  submit  to  circumstances.  And  thus 
did  this  spoilt  child  of  fortune  end  his  career — 
the  spoilt  child  to  the  last  The  Captain  of 
the  Northumberland  told  him  the  hour  of  dinner, 
explaining  at  the  same  time  that  regularity  and 
precision  were  two  of  the  leading  features  in  the 
navy.  The  General  bowed;  and  the  dinner- 
hour  in  its  due  time  came,  and  the  Captain  was 
at  the  head  of  his  table. 

And  Napoleon?     He  was  in  his  apartment. 


The  Captain  eet  the  example  of  his  fuVj  btio) 
sealed  and  helped,  and  then  gave  onlen  Tor  i 
small  tray  to  be  taken  into  the  otbin  of  lU 
General.  It  happened  this  once,  butitini<b 
only  once  it  did  happen  ;  the  next  diy  lie 
General  wa^  as  punctual  as  any  of  them,— Jmi- 
gry,  perhaps,  —  but  ever  after  he  was  picMOt; 
having  tried  how  far  he  could  go,  or  rathei  k 
could  not  go,  in  altering  the  Captain's  lam  nj 
regulations. 

There  has  been  bo  much  said  upon  the  cb»- 
lacter  of  Bonapaite,  that  you  nlU  no  doubt 
readily  dispense  with  »iy  opinion  ;  and  yei  it  it 
explained  in  a  few  words,  summing  up  oU  tbt 
wonderment  at  his  success  in  the  promplUudt 
with  which  he  followed  up  his  plans,  and  attei 
upon  them.  "  In  six  days  the  Lord  nude 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea  and  all  that  in  then 
is  1 "  And  perhaps  there  is  not  in  the  «hole 
course  of  the  Scriptures  a  finer  or  more  power- 
ful lesson  given  ua  than  this — that  whatever  »e 
have  to  do,  to  do  it  quickly.  This  was  itc 
manner  in  which  Bonapaite  reaped  his  fint 
success,  and  secured  his  continual  victory ;  and 
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^t  ^as  so  novel  a  method  the  immediately  doing 
^liat  he  had  phinned,  thai  his  antagoniBts  found 
^VmaidTeg  defeated  before  they  had  realized  in 
^-^iMr  own  minds  his  intentions. 
*  clt  ahrays  grieves  me  to  find  that  Bonaparte 
^ImU  have  so  many  admirers,  instead  of  hold- 
^  «p  bis  grasping  and  savage  reign  to  the 
4statation  it  deserves,  and  to  the  abhorrence 
vUeh  is  in  good  truth  its  due;  and  though, 
as  Dr.  Channing  observes,  it  is  an  act  of  jus- 
dee  to  him  to  remember  that  he  grew  up  under 
disastrous  influences,  in  a  troubled  day,  when 
men's  minds  were  convulsed,  old  institutions 
orerthrown,  old  opinions  shaken,  old  restraints 
snapped  asunder;  when  the  authority  of  re- 
ligion was  spumed,  and  youth  abandoned  to 
unwonted  licence ;  when  the  imagination  was  made 
feverish  by  visions  of  indistinct  good,  and  the 
passions  swelled  by  the  sympathy  of  millions  to 
a  resistless  torrent.  But,  though  what  Dr.  Chan- 
ning says  is  all  very  true,  we  must  remember  it  is 
a  diflTerent  day  when  we  are  called  upon  to  give 
our  opinion  and  judgment.  We  know  better  now, 
and  we  ought  to  declare  it.     Let   us  then  not 


wLatever  his  cloak,  —  b;  ^  ■ 
abhorrence  with  which  we  epealj 
him  down  to  Eucceeding  gencnl 
Wc  have  now  peace  and  4 
sage  and  moral  reflections.  All 
to,  we  bonlly  knew  what  to  i 
the  panic  at  our  hearts,  and  tha 
loo  yet  in  our  eyes ;  our  M 
pouring  in  and  out  of  FnncBr^ 
treaty  stipulating  that  the  fgrtl 
occupied  by  the  allied  troopa  ) 
the  country  for  a  period  of  i 
during  this  occupation  the  vtt 
had  suffered  from  the  depredatj 
— the  ihievtRg,  in  short, — hadij 
and  other  treaaurea  packed  up,  { 
home  to  them ;  and  the  loniaa 
clared  independent,  and  pk 
lection  of  the  Enfijish. 


pkoJ 
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^^m,  to  lose  ours  in  the  way  we  were  doing, 

^^soldien  being  sent  to  fill  up  the  complement 

^tlitection  upon  these  Tarious   ansngements. 

lOtii  Hunan,  it  is  true,  were  with  ua ;  but 

kd  lost  the  Bufla  and  the  Slat:  yes,  we 

them  them  pack  up  with  our  own  eyes ! 

baggage-waggons  drawn  out  on  the  square, 

fiunng  the  Orand   Parade,    and  at  early 

^wn  the  soft,  and  now  sad,  tone  of  their  keyed 

r    V^  told  us  they  were  departing.     But  not 

seibie   they  had  been  reviewed  by  some  beau- 

tilU  and  talented  girls  then  residing  in  Brighton. 

*  Come,  ye  proud  men  of  armfl,  and  ye  daring  in  %ht, 
Those  who  Uurels  have  gathcr'd  most  lasting  and  bright, 
Wntai  the  campaign  in  Spain  and  renown'd  Waterloo, 
TUbe  your  station  before  us,  and  pass  in  review. 
Nane  with  fright,  or  with  dread,  let  our  scrutiny  move  ; 
For  your  gen'ral  *b  a  woman — her  aide-de-camp  love  1 
Mach  engaged  are  all  hearts  in  the  story  we  tell : 
Jjid,  though  right  to  begin  with  the  good  co-lo-nel. 
Bis  vakxir  and  virtues  we  quickly  glance  over ; 
For,  tho'  handsome  and  gay,  he  can  ne'er  be  our  lover. 
Let  us  pass  him  then  by,  and  some  more  in  a  trice, 
tSoch  as  A — th,  and  K — ^te,  and  petit  Col'  R — e. 
Who  ii  this,  then,  that  steps  forth  since  these  are  dismissed  ? 
A  man  whom  they  say  's  on  the  invalids'  list. 


What '.  iaspcci  a  sick  ni«n }     Our  fecliogi  forbid  ill 

If  we  gloBs  o'er  his  faulu,  the  pity  lliU  did  it 

Would  magnify  virtues ;  uid  not  here  be  ii  Mid 

That  our  meiey  or  favour  has  justice  misled. 

To  his  brother's  attention  no  praise  n 

He  wants  it  not  here — tis  rceorded  in  heaiea ! 

Then  Joy  to  the  favourite  of  Mors  and  of  lovc^ 

With  the  oquiliuc  nose,  and  die  white  front  ibote; 

And  the  brows  that  sdom  it  are  Cupid's  own  bow, 

Wliitst  hia  arruw»  are  shot  through  the  bright  orb*  bdlB. 

His  lips  are  the  traitors  that  laugh  at  the  ruin 

Which  the  rubies  and  pcorU  arc  eonstantly  doin^ . 

That  heart  ia  a  lost  one,  Iho'  in  onaout  it 's  cmmI, 

Who  «ccB  hia  fine  figure  witJi  elegance  grae'd, 

Aa  it  bounds  through  the  danee,  or  glides  gently  along, 

To  the  aoul-moving  waltt,  or  (ho  gay  cotillon. 

Hia  mind  "s  wortliy  and  pure  as  the  gold  without  inrn : 

And  his  name — need  we  aayitl — is  Captain  J —  B — »."' 

I  have  tajted  my  memorjr  &r  enough  to  tire  von 
as  well  as  myself.  Other  favotired  heroes  wm 
brought  on  parade  in  the  some  merry  stniD ; 
"  the  Count,"  "  Mouchc  d'Or,"  and  a  long  fct 
It  is  extraordinary  the  trifle  that  will  amuse 
in  youth ;  and  at  the  same  time  the  trifle  tint 
will  upset  all  the  serenity.  And  yet  I  am  not 
<l"iitc  certain  that  mine  tuas  a  trifle  which  wm  at 
this  time  perplesing  me.  As  I  hare  bcfot* 
stated,  my  friends  at  Kcw,  had  to  mc  in  a  most 


quotable  way,  brought  my  mother  over  to 
leir  v&y  of  thinking ;  and  the  jeal  that  I  had 


lOped  to  have  had  at  tny  old  adm 


xpense 


coolly 


liled   down 


the 


;  question  of 

z  his  fine  fortune,  and  position  in  society 

tuidered,  might  not  be  sufficient  to  induce  me 

t  set  about  learning  to  like  him.     Learning  f 

■  turned    sick   at  the  very  word  !   and   though 

F<Bertainly  at  that  time  I  did  not  know  what  love 

*««,  yet  I  knew  what  it  waa  not ;  and  I  had  no 

ide«  of  setting  my  wits  to  work  to  teach  myself 

B  any  such  a  mercenary  course  of  education. 

In  this  way  of  thinking,  I  considered  all  that 

I  done  for  me  as  mistaken  kindness  and   pci- 

feeling:  if  anything  touched  me   at  all, 

that   the    old   man   ahould   have  really 

VTnt   to  love   me  under  such  plain-dealing  as 

I  had  shown  on  my  side  the  question.      1  was  so 

■  «otry  !    but  that   was  all.      I   had   no   idea  of 

making  bad  worse  by  giving  in  to  his  wishes; — 

wishes  which  were  provoking  enough  to  me  in 

themselves,  without  influencing  my  mother's  opi- 

oion,  and  which  I  found  they  bad  done,  during 

her  slay  with  him  and  his  sisters. 


it  again.  Perhaps,  the  older  the 
positive  they  aie  in  their  ponui 
row  of  summer  wiUt  thsBi ;  an 
depend  npon  their  own  pensMB 
no  way  ditposed  to  tfmt  Ht  I 
Tflxed  to  find  that  By  *'pflAl 
really  provoked  into  CiDiag  1 
these  nid  pretendfln*  i^-i^mU 
missal  in  the  legvler  vif  in  \ 
posed  all  sodt  disnuHtk  Md 
tidcen.    It  was  annoying  to  be . 

•trained  down  into  a** not"  to 
aet  a  *<  no^  all  day  kog :  &■ 
"  no,"  to  die  kind  kent  of .] 
sufficiently  painflii ;  knd  wf 
&st  gliding  into  dislike,  frAn 
and  assiduities   of  these  unwel 
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Now  it  may  be  snppoeed  thai,  under  the  pre- 
*ftt  poeition  of  my  feelings,  I  could  very  well 
iMre  dispensed  with  his  company :  and,  seeing 
fed  look  Texed  and  perplexed,  <^  It  is  only  a 
fissiiigTisit,'*  my  mother  said ;  ^^  I  dare  say  there 
kike  hope  that  time  and  absence  may  have  done 
Mie  for  him  than  he  could  do,  in  the  way  of 
MMnmending  himself  to  your  affections:  it  is 
mi  every  girl  has  this  opportunity;  you  will 
Migfa  the  mlitter  well  before  you  make  up  your 
imd  to  reject  him." 

Oh,  how  tiresome  all  this  was,  to  say  the  least 
fit !  why,  I  had  rejected  him ;  what  was  there 
»  he  done  more  ?  and  with  a  ludicrous  attempt 
»  amile,  when  I  felt  monstrously  inclined  to 
17,  I  promised  fidthfully  to  treat  him  with  all 
be  attention  and  cinlity  I  could  muster  for  him. 
imd  it  ended  there,  I  idiould  not  have  had  so 
W9m  a  complaint  against  him ;  but  it  did  not 
■d  there :  this  pertinacity  on  his  part  subjected 
le  to  the  painful  and  perplexing  catechism  that 
tadenee  was  ever  proposing,  namely,  whether 
keve  was  any  necessity  for  my  looking  for  so 
ladi  loye  on  my  own  side,  when  there  was  so 


large  a  portion  on  the  other — to  say  not 
the  money  wtuting  for  ray  acceptance  ?  U  »i» 
a  question  I  could  have  answered  in  a  few  woidi; 
but  I  woB  not  even  allowed  to  answer  the  <\v»- 
tion  :  I  was  to  hear  all,  and  then  to  decide;  i> 
short,  I  was  regularly  dosed  wiiti  pni dental 
reasons  for  listening  to  a  lover  that  I  could  aem 
expect  to  love,  and  taught  *'  to  consider  tutfi- 
mony,"  as  Fielding  observes,  "rather  uafloA 
in  which  prudent  women  deposit  their  fbrtOM 
to  the  best  advantage,"  than  that  it  was  to  tt- 
quire  mutual  affection,  mutual  kindneas,  ■§• 
tual  confidence,  and  mutual  fetling  in  everytkn^ 
There  arc  eome  positions,  in  the  diseased  Ml 
of  our  affairs,  where  patience  is  the  beat  docttr: 
bat  patience  may  be  carried  too  bf.  I  hid 
patiently  listened  to  the  letters  we  bad  receind 
during  the  lime  he  was  abroad ;  and  one  ni 
dated  from  a  cell  in  La  Trappe,  where  he  Yai 
passed  the  night,  as  he  said, — for, 
"  MnlgT^  Tcirouii  ct  w-ntincllc 
L'amouT  panout  cntru  Mtu  bniit,* 
thinking  of  me.  But  when  he  told  me 
me  no  pleasure  :    I  was  much  more  struck  by  the 


lie  ne  Du 


tenisluneiit  he  expreBsed, — for,  as  I  here  before 
d,  he  was  a  vain  man, — that,  as  he  passed  by 
t  monks,  not  one  of  them  should  raise  his 
id  to  loolc  at  hint.  And  yet  his  vanity  was 
•a  more  pardonable  in  my  eyes  than  his 
veveruice  in  thus  clinging  to  an  unrequited 
nion ;  for  he  vaa  old  enough  to  know  what 
lion  was.  I  thought  I  played  a  very  respect- 
!  part  in  sitting  like  a  school-girl  bolt  up- 
^t  in  my  chair,  and  in  appearing  complacently 
>  listen  to  what  he  had  to  say  to  me ;  not  that 
iihould  ever  have  done  this,  but  that  one  of  the 
ipulations  of  being  allowed  to  decide  for  my- 
ir  was,  that  he  was  to  have  his  chance.  It  was 
>poor  one  enough,  in  good  truth !  and  I  can 
f  him  now — "  To-day" — for  the  heartless  re- 
D  he  must  have  seen  I  attempted  to  make 
t  his  eamcBt  and  sincere  affection.  He  came 
*  see  us,  as  I  have  said,  in  his  way  through 
Irig^ton, — for  his  distant  relationship  gave  him 
staim  upon  our  hospitality,  which  as  a  cddd- 
ment  only  we  might  have  denied  him  ;  it  was 
ix'ly  a  visit  tn  passant :  and  depending,  as 
F  old,    on   his  punctuality   to    take  him  away. 
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I  was  prepared  and  resolved  to  make  tlie  beil 
of  this  yiaitatioD. 

The  last  eyening  we  ever  spent  togellicrf- 
yes,  the  last  evening,— r-we  were  going  to  a  UL 

'<  Would  he  go  too  ?  " 

«  No;' 

'^  Would  he   leave  it  alone  ?""  I  could  kw 
added  had  I  dared,  for  I  did  not  like  the  eonm 
and  sarcastic  way  in  which  the  ^^no""  was  vk- 
tered  ;  and,  besides  this,  I  had  the  fear  that  ov 
going  might  be  put  off  merely  to  comply  witk 
his  wishes:    not    that   these  wishes   were  a* 
pressed, — he  was  too  injured  and  infringed  npoa 
a  character  in  his  own  estimation  for  that, — ^bol 
his  hopes  seemed  to  rest  upon  a  single  die,  and 
he  was  determined  to  play  it ;  that  is,  his  mind 
was  just  sufficiently  clear  upon  the  point  to  know 
that,  if  I  took  the  ball  in  preference  to  him,  it 
was  a  signal   defeat;   if  I  gave  it  up,   it  pro- 
claimed his  victory.     I  saw  all  this,  and  it  was 
a  mercy  to  me,  and  a  miracle  at  the  same  time, 
that  my  mother  did  not  see  it,  or  I  fear  theie 
would  have  been  no  ball  for  me  that  evening. 
As  it  was,  I  alone  saw  the  contending  workings 
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I  breast,  and  heard  ihe  low  r 
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r  mttgissement, 
i  Bubducii 
fwl  vben  anytliiog  went  contrary  with  him. 
I  the  liouis  flew  by,  and  my  pretty  dress  was 
fread  out  in  my  room.  I  took  one  or  two 
peeps  at  it,  and  died  to  be  at  liberty  to  begin  the 
toilet.  My  heart  beat,  and  ray  bosom  swelled; 
hut  it  was  for  love  of  all  the  pretty  things  dis- 
played before  mc :  yet  I  was  in  such  good  order  that 
I  dared  not  ruse  one  murmur  or  dissatisfied  tone 
in  concert  with  those  he  was  making.  To  have 
shown  iny  impatience  would  have  been  to  have 
marred  all ;  even  as  it  was,  I  was  not  quite  sure 
that  I   was  going  to   the   ball :   my  only  hope 

Cled  in  his  pride ;  one  good-tempered  appeal 
his  part  would  have  soon  subdued  my  mother ; 
I  knew  that,  and  I  was  satisfied  to  continue  him 
in  his  ill-temper.  Why  is  it  that  unrequited 
loTe  meets  with  so  bitter  a  return  ?  A  friend  has 
power  to  persuade  — to  soften  the  heart — to  lead 
every  way  that  friendfihip  wishes  to  lead.  But 
I  lover — oh  !  what  is  ever  more  in  the  way .-' — if, 
Uthout  one  ounce  of  return,  he  has  been  so  weak 
B  to  betray  his  passion. 
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As  we  sat  at  the  tea-table,  I  ^entozed  to  set 
some  bows  on  my  gloves ;  I  did  it  rerj  tan 
tiously,  for,  though  I  had  no  moment  to  kie^ 
I  feared  every  impression  anything  would  nab 
on  my  mother.  But  my  mother  heeded  thai 
not :  seeing  me  engaged,  she  instinctiyely  mA 
the  tea  for  me ;  and  this  gave  me  a  freedom  bm 
fear,  that  enabled  me  to  watch  the  workiDgi  rf 
his  crossed  feeling. 

Now,  I  never  was  hard-hearted,  or  ddigbted 
in  giving  torment ;  but  I  knew  Mr.  — — >  m 
waiting  for  me  at  the  ball.     I  knew  also  dtt 
moments  were  flying ;  and  I  knew,  with  the  mm 
certainty,  that  my  mother  would  not  allow  me 
to  dress  until  my  lover  had  taken  his  departne. 
What  was  to  be  done  ?    I  had  to  soothe  one 
lion,  and  to  rouse  another  :   but  my  mother  w« 
in  exceedingly  happy  spirits  ;   if  no  one  answered 
her  pleasant  sallies,  she  answered  them  hersdt 
She  had  some  new  books,  also,  just  sent  fron 
London,  and  they  occupied  her  a  little  :  besideSi 
a  lover  is  generally  left  to  amuse  his  mistress; 
if  he  does  amuse  her,  it  is  well  and  good ; — I 
wished  mine  in  heaven !    What  was  to  be  done  ? 
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He  said  little,  but  I  saw  that  his  eye  watched 
•7  moTements ;  and  it  seemed  to  me  —  and  I 
i|Kted  his  hard  heart  — •  that  he  still  expected  I 

"*  Aaold  give  up  the  ball  in  his  fitvour. 

t*      I  drew  on  one  of  my  gloves,-— it  fitted  beauti- 
iUly !   I  turned  my  hand  from  one  side  to  the 
other,  —  I  admired  the  trimming:  my  mother 
aiked  him  if  he  thought  it  pretty. 
"Very.'' 

•*  Very  pretty  indeed  !^  she  went  on  to  say, 
and  lemoyed  the  awfulness  of  his  deep  uttered 
monosyllable.  Reassured  by  my  mother's  appro- 
bation, I  ventured  one  stroke  that  I  knew  would 
do  it :  I  had  a  little  French  watch  I  always  wore 
in  my  bosom ;  I  drew  it  out,  touched  the  spring, 
and  it  sounded  the  hour,  and  I  gave  a  gentle  sort 
of  theatrical  start,  as  it  continued  its  soft  ting- 
ting.  It  had  the  effect  I  expected:  he  rose, 
and  held  out  his  hand  ;  I  gave  him  the  one  with 
tlie  glove  on ;  he  put  it  aside,  and  took  the  other ; 
—  pressed  it  hastily,  —  then  snatched  my  mo- 
ther's, pressed  hers  hastily  also,  and  rushed  out 
of  the  apartment. 

We  looked  at  each  other  in  surprise,  —  the 

▼OL.  III.  £ 
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one  real,  the  other  very  veil  affected ;  but  tboi 
was  no  time  for  questions  ;  and  without  even  a 
"did  you  ever!^  or  "no,  I  never!'*  we  cdi 
hurried  to  our  rooms. 

It  was  the  last  time  I  saw  my  antique  lofer; 
his  travelling-carriage  passed  the  next  moniiq^ 
and  from  London  he  wrote  to  me  to  eifliii 
the  feelings  from  which  he  had  acted.  Bit 
feelings  are  very  uninteresting  where  thcs 
is  no  sympathy.  There  was  one  opening  fit 
his  being  recalled ;  my  mother  pointed  it  Ml 
to  me  :  I  said,  No,  and  she  kindly  decided  Ac 
business. 

And  in  what  lies  the  magic  influence  of  pR- 
ference  ? — ^who  can  tell.  Would  one  not  think 
that  competence  and  independence  would  htie 
something  to  do  with  it  ?  and  that  it,  at  last, 
would  have  some  sway  in  the  young  girl's  hetit, 
pointing  out  to  her  where  best  and  safest  to 
repose  her  affections.  But  it  is  the  fiuthcit 
thing  from  her  thoughts :  if  self-interest  for  oae 
moment  creeps  into  her  idea,  she  scouts  it  at 
once  with  scorn  from  her  imagination,  and  love 
and    hope    take    the   place   of  all   czmfty  caie 


lEtfam  her  bosom,  —  leaving  it  to  the  worldly 
:  to  lay  by  and  vatch,  how  neatly  she  is 
bgeiDg  her  pretty  wings,  and  spoiiing  her  own 

JIC. 

Let  me  but  beat  your  love,  I  'II  bear  your 
!"  It  was  hardly  possible  to  think  a  gay 
Hussar  ever  knew  the  name  of  care ;  but 

•OOD  found  that  Mr. had  his  share  of  it. 

.1]  his  gold  lay  on  the  wrong  side  his  waistcoat- 
Mket :  —  "  regulation"  thick,  as  it  was  laid,  it 
U  all  he  had  to  boaat  of.  I  confess  it  was 
ler  a  cut  up  to  my  expectations  when  I  heard 
Not  from  himself:  oh,  no;  be  had  more 
;-coloured  things  to  talk  about;  but  it  was 
"  sincere  well  wishers"  to  myself,  who,  in  their 
ite  friendship,  could  not  forbear  cautioning 

ly  mother,  that  Mr. was  in  a  regiment 

loo  expensive  for  him  ;  and  that,  though 
high  lamily,  they  knew  very  well  that  this 
family  had  no  money  among  them.     And  one 
began  in  the  true  "  Teaile"  style ; — 

Yon  were  not  at  my  party  last  night,  my 

;  and         .   was  not  there !  The  idea  of  the 

le  puppy,  to  give  himself  such  airs  !    Why," 


She  ms  so  odd  woman,  poi 
BelF;  &nd  she  coold  not  bear  to 
and  Mt.  —  )  notwithataadu 
blood,"  alwajTB  ahionk  from  tin 

■■  Oh  >**  she  aid,  <'  the  u 
Have  a  cne,  jaj  imt  fpA — lu 
Tilt  find  he  hu  not  money  c 
dog-tax, — whidi  I-im  gnag 
pient.**  And  ake  walked  oB^  c 
who  Kemed  at  vdl  Mtu&d 
was  helping  to  luppoit  the  rev 

Notwithstanding  thew  eqni 

and  I  had  plighted  our  ft 

was  always  yaj  wd,  and  eeea 
some  caie  that  oppnmeA  him. 
was  to  be  added  to  it;  fernyi 
matters  stood,  at  once  fixed 
departure  for  London.      It   wi 
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•* —  and  myself  were  to   spend   together  in 
^^ighton. 

With  all  the  giddiness  of  that  giddy  place, 
•  was  spent  at  a  ball.  And  yet  we  were  not 
Udy.  We  were  both  sad — both  subdued; — 
id  we  sat  on  a  sola  for  some  time  while  the 
moe  went  on :  our  hearts  were  very  heavy,-— 
id  again  we  plighted  our  fitith, — and  promised 
Dstancy.  He  gave  me  a  ring —  **  i  vous  que 
time  !  ^  engraved  on  a  pensie,  I  have  the  ring 
)W — for  one  gets  attached  to  a  thing  from  keep- 
f  it.  And  I  gave  him  something  in  return— 
lat,  I  can  scarcely  remember ;  but  I  think  it  was 
little  French  cross  I  wore  round  my  neck.  He 
married  now ;  but  he  might  have  the  cross  still, 
m  the  same  reason  that  I  have  preserved  his 
spsake. 
Now  all  that  I  have  related  was  very  pretty  and 

itimental ;  and  Mr. was  very  handsome 

1  very  interesting ;  and  it  was  flattering  to  my 
ong  vanity  to  have  so  distingui  a  person  de* 
ked  to  me  in  Brighton.  But  my  mother, 
diaps,  knew  better  than  I  did  the  extent  of 
r  feeling ;  and  she  took  one  of  the  best  mea- 
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Hures  she  could  have  taken,  in  moting  me 
the  gaiety  that  was  flocking  to  London. 

Spiritless  and  dejected  I  awoke  after  lie 
ball ;  and  the  first  objects  that  met  my  gait  db 
rising,  were  my  trunks  packed,  and  the  imprni 
merely  left  open  to  receive  my  ball-drcEs.    Po« 

Mr. .'  there  is  aomething  alUndrissaM  em 

at  this  distance  of  time,  in  thinking  there  «ai 
last  lime  that  I  ever  saw  you  !  and  how  mud  <iie 
is  spared  in  not  knowing  at  the  moment,  tfart 
it  is  the  last  time  of  meeting. 

But  London  is  not  a  place  to  give  modi 
scope  for  sentiment,  or  pmctical  feeling ;  and  o; 

last   interview  with    Mr. was  in  London. 

The  feeling  was  already  diRerent  to  that  with 
which  we  had  parted  at  Brighton :  not  that 
wholesome  reflection  and  rational  pleasure  had 
put  matters  right ;  my  thoughts  were  distracted 
by  new-found  joys ;  and  I  already  began  to  camt 
the  past  as  lost  labour.  It  would  hare  bctv 
difficult,  even,  to  have  understood  this  «bea 
sending  him  back  his  books  and  his  Ante  the 
morning  we  left  home.  He  was  standing  sor- 
rowfully in  his  window,  as,  at  a  distance,  the 
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ge  paflBed:   mj  tears  impeded  mj  right; 

rellow  sOk  handkerchief  was  in  his  hand ; 

there  was  this  day  no  waving  it,  and  slashing 

bout ;  it  was  as  transfixed  as  himself;  there 

no  kissing  of  hands :  our  grief  was  mute, — 

1  I  thought  of  him  all  the  way  to  London. 

AxiiTed  there,  there  was  a  dinner-party ;  and 

WBB  a  little  bustle  to  get  dressed  in  time.     I 

t  by  an  old  friend — I  esteemed  him  very  much ; 

id  the  dinner  had  not  passed  before  he  laughed 

{(iiificantly  at  the  ring  I  wore.    At  the  time  I 

hooght  it  strange,  and  that  he  knew  my  secret ; 

ui  there  was  no  time  to  inquire,  for  we  were 

Bgaged  for  a  ball  in  the  evening,  and  we  were 

bilged  to  leave  the  table  to  prepare  for  it. 

Silent  and  subduea,  I  yet  did  ever]rthing  they 
id  me  do ;  but  I  seemed  to  want  a  moment  of 

est  to  think  of  my  sorrow  and  Mr. .     In 

hiB  embarras  I  found  myself  sought  even  more 
ban  usual  by  all  the  distinguished  looking  men 
»f  the  party;  several  of  whom  were  explained 
o  me  as  being  such  decided  haters  of  dancing, 
liat  it  implied  a  hidden  compliment  in  their 
lUention.     But  still  I  missed  the  gay  hussars : 


the  bUck  and  plain  blue  coats  seemed  odIt  to 
absorb  tlie  light :  there  vas  do  briUiancj ;  ttot 
was  no  jingle — no  music  of  the  spur,— all  ni 
flat  and  wearying. 

After  supper  there  was  some  attempt  it  • 
masquerade.  One  put  on  a  Scotch  i&ese,  anolba 
a  Spanish  costume;  another  —  aa  I  suppoie  i 
new  thing  in  London  —  came  in  the  full  dm 
of  the  Oxford  Blues.  This  was  Bomethin^  lib 
the  by-gone  time ;  but  it  was  only  one  swilla* 
to  me — there  was  no  summer.  And  then  ihrj 
made  me  take  my  guitar,  which  I  found  had  ben 
put  in  the  carriage,  and  bade  me  sing  some 
troubadour  songs.  I  fear  the  tears  almoA 
trickled  down  my  cheeks,  as  1  sighed  out  ths 
last  accents,  ^^H 

"  Plaignez  Ic  pauvre  irouWoiu ! "  ^^^| 

But  nobody  pities  a  candidate  for  admiration  :  it 
was  a  plaintive  air,  and  I  had  done  it  justice.  1 
had  a  crowd  round  me ;  and  my  name  was  up  as  a 
divinity.  And  yet  all  that  evening,  so  much  wm 
my  mind  absorbed,  I  could  only  recollect  one  word 
that  was   uttered  to  me.     There  was  a  painted 
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table  under  a  lai^  pier-glass ;  and  I  was  appar 
lenUj  stooping  to  examine  the  beauty  of  the 
lowers :  but  in  doing  this  my  eyes  were  on  the 
glass ;  my  head  was  bent  down,  but  I  saw  no* 
thing  but  my  own  countenance.  The  Oxford 
Hue  saw  it  also ;  and  as  he  detected  me-»for 
mu  eyes  met  in  the  mirror  —  he  smiled,  and 
ttid,  **  You  show  your  judgment :  the  best  rose 
vorth  looking  at  among  them."*^ 

This  was  my  first  night ;  and  with  many  such, 
it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  my  vows  to 

poor  Mr. should   commence  their  fading 

from  my  heart.     But  Mr. was  a  real  lover  : 

there  was  no  fancy  there  ;  and  had  his  income 
been  in  any  way  sufficient,  I  doubt  not  but  that 
we  should  have  made  the  best  of  Wedlock. 
Ambition  has  its  advantages,  and  I  had  my  share 
of  it ;  and  he  was  not  to  be  the  man  that  it  was 
fitted  I  should  marry. 

Of  intensely  tender  feeling  and  noble  libe- 
nlity,  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  would 
lemain  long  at  Brighton  without  me.  He  soon 
obtained  leave,  —  called  upon  us,  —  and  imme- 
diately received  an  invitation  to  dinner,     I  fear 

K  6 
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the  Princess  button  and  the   cost  lined  vi& 
white  silk,  was  the  best  chance  left  for  poor  — — . 
He  looked  Tery  handsome ;  and  though  I  miwd 
his  nniform,  yet,  as  I  have  said,  hia  plain  doAa 
were  something  dUtinguL 

Mr.  ,  however,  did  not  despair :  he  m 

corresponding  with  his  family,  to  find  out  ivkt 
he  could  pick  up  among  them  to  lay  at  mj 
feet.  He  made  the  best  fight  he  could.  Hii 
mother'^s  fortune  was  settled  on  him,  heryoungot 

son  !   Her  age — ^forty-seven  ! — Poor !  thcR 

was  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  strike  the  biov 
with  as  little  pain  as  possible. 

But  still  I  saw  him  every  day,  and  he  hsd 
always  a  nosegay  of  rosebuds  to  offer  me,  tied 
with  blue  riband :  but  my  foolish  time,  at  leut 

with  Mr. ,  was  passed.     I  saw  it  was  ei- 

sential  to  bring  the  matter  to  an  end ;  and  with 
my  love  not  quite  so  blind  as  it  had  been,  it 
took  more  the  character  of  work  to  be  done, 
than  that  I  was  unwilling  to  enjoy  the  pleasure 
still  left  me.  I  wish  I  had  always  been  so  pru- 
dent. My  mother^s  plan  had  succeeded :  thcfe 
was  no  persuasion  necessary.   I  was  ever  reminding 
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kr  myself  tbat  the  thing  must  be  done ;  there  vas 
■o  time  to  lose :  — would  she  decide  it  for  me  ? — 
No,  I  had  better  do  it  myself.  And  the  morning 
cune;  and  I  went  into  the  back  dmwing-room 
to  meet  him,  alone.  It  was  very  sad  to  see  him 
floffisr;  but  I  was  firm.  I  suffered  too ;  but  my 
■und  was  made  up :  he  could  not  moTe  me.  I 
Aiget  all  the  words  that  passed;  but  I  never 
flhaU  forget  the  afiection  with  which  he  strained 
watt  to  his  heart !  — and  then,  without  turning  for 
one  other  look,  he  rushed  from  the  room— and 
ftmn  the  house.  My  nos^y  of  rosebuds  the 
next  day  was  tied  with  a  black  riband. 

I  think  I  did  grieve,  and  sincerely  over  the 
/mneste  Jinalt  of  our  attachment ;  but  there  was 
loo  much  to  divert  me  in  the  set  among  which  I 
was  thrown,  to  let  it  dwell  overmuch  upon  my 
fiwlings.     It  was  now  I  first  saw  the  Count  de 

'  Flahaut,  who  was  then  paying  his  court  to  Miss 
Elphinstone  Mercer;  and  there  was  something 
00  mild  and  interesting  in  his  character,  that  I 
do  not  wonder  he  succeeded  in  gaining  the  heir- 
ess.    He  had  entered  young  into  the  army,  and 

,    had  not  only  distinguished  himself  there,  but  in 


84  WEDLOCK. 

various  poHticjiI  employments  with  whicli  he 
iotrusted  by  the  Empeior.  Il  wm  tc  who  »i» 
engaged  to  arrange  a  saspenBion  of  liostiilito 
with  the  allies  ;  a  ncgocUtioD  which  proired  fmv 
less,  for  Nnpolcon  required,  as  aa  indUpettsablc 
cDnditton,  that  the  allied  forces  should  &U  Uck 
upon  the  Rhine. 

On  the  abdication  of  the  Emperor,  M.ii 
Flahaut  transmitted  to  the  minister  at  war  b 
full  and  entire  conruirence  in  the  acts  of  tk 
senate  and  the  provisional  government,  nlalnt 
to  the  recal  of  the  King.  Uc  was  then  ^pnat- 
ed  a  knight  of  St.  Louis,  and  a  comaiaiidcr  a 
the  legion  of  honour.  On  the  return  of  Napo- 
leon, he,  neverthclesa,  immediately  joined  him: 
he  was  so  fond  of  the  Emperor  !  —  and  was  de- 
spatched to  Vienna  with  the  view  of  settling  nut- 
ters with  the  allies  ;  but  returning  without  eflfco- 
ing  his  mission,  he  fought  under  Napoleon  tt 
Waterloo ;  and  on  his  return  to  Paris,  he  ctmtttt- 
verted,  in  the  House  of  Peers,  the  statcmtst 
given  by  Marshal  Ney  relative  to  the  state  of 
the  army.  He  also  supported  the  proposal  of 
Lucien  Bonaparte,  to  acknowledge  for  En^MTM 
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of  France  the  young  Napoleon  the  Second. 
^  Had  the  Emperor  fallen  in  battle,'*'*  he  ex- 
dttined,  **  who  but  his  son  would  have  suc- 
ceeded him  ?  He  has  abdicated  the  throne  ;  he 
it  therefore,  in  a  political  sense,  dead ;  why, 
UieDy  ought  not  his  son  to  reign  after  him?** 
He  would  then  draw  his  hands  through  his  long 
hair,  and  seem  burning  to  stand  up  and  defend 
liim.  But  there  was  something  richer  in  store 
te  him. 

On  the  second  return  of  the  King,  M.  de 
Fkhaut,  although  not  included  in  the  list  of 
penons  proscribed  by  the  order,  thought  it  pru- 
dent to  withdraw  from  France.  He  then  retired 
into  Switzerland  with  his  mother,  Madame  de 
Soaza,  the  author  of  some  beautiful  novels  well- 
known  to  the  English.  She  valued  the  claim 
to  notice  this  gave  her ;  but  she  valued  much 
more,  and  laid  a  higher  claim  to  distinction,  as 
Ihe  devoted  and  incomparable  mother  of  so  gal- 
lant and  brave  a  son. 

She  had  chiefly  educated  him  in  England,  and 
ieemed,  in  her  great  affection  for  him,  ^*  to  live 
and  breathe,  and  have  her  being  :^  and  well  he 


rq)aid  her  love !  His  fatlier  wu  a  Mldia.— 
but  condemned  to  Aeath  by  the  rerohtiaBiiT 
tribunal ;  and  in  the  pecuniary  difficnl^a  lUi 
occasioned  hei,  she  wrote  her  Gist  worl: :  I  ^3ak 
it  was  "  Addle  de  Senage."  Wc  pilj  kWi 
who  perform  meny  parts  with  their  h«iti  ftB 
of  grief;  but  no  one  thinks  of  the  poor  antli« 
who  eits  down  to  Gnd  words  for  a  pleasant  ui 
perhaps,  peaceful  story,  wiih  her  heart  rited  will 
contending  emotions.  But  she  was  happy  ia  ta 
second  choice ;  for  Baron  de  Sousa  Botelho  *« 
a  good  and  a  clever  man,  and  a  person  of  tarn 
considemtion,  being,  first,  ambassador  to  Kolit, 
and  then  lo  Pans :  be  was  also  nn  author,  aJ 
wrote  a  criticism  on  the  Lusiad,  and  the  Ltt 
of  Camoens.  The  anecdote  is  told  of  IhBi 
though  disputed  with  the  Count  dc  Pahidb 
Souza,  that,  during  the  contest  with  i^poin,  NV 
poleon  one  day  hastily  addressed  him  with— 
"Well,  are  you  Portuguese  willing  to  becow 
Spanish  ?"  *'No  !"  answered  De  Souia,  in  tin 
tone.  Far  from  being  displeased  vritli  this  fink 
and  laconic  mode  of  replying,  Napoleon  iroitauri 
it  to  one  of  his  officers  the  next  dar.  inl 
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e  sabject  by  saying,  ^*  I  bad  giyen  me  a  noble 
o'  yesterday.*^  Tbere  was  a  grace  in  tbe  manner 

vbich  be  talked ;  and  be  told  of  tbe  Demoi- 
Iks  Femig,  wbo  bad  served  so  bravely  in  tbe 
ur !  One  conld  bardly  believe  it ;  but,  indeed, 
vequired  a  stretcb  of  &itb,  in  sucb  times,  even 

credit  tbat  wbicb  we  knew  to  be  autbentic. 
key  bad  been  in  tbe  babit  of  discussing  politics 
im  tbeir  cradle  witb  tbeir  &tber,  a  magistrate 

Fiance,  and  entering  warmly  into  all  prin- 
ples  of  tbe  revolution.  And  tbese  two  girls, 
-second  Joans  of  Arc, -— imbibed  witb  tbeir 
owtb  all  bis  belligeric  spirit ;  and  tbey  talked 
emselves  into  tbe  belief  tbat  notbing  but  tbem- 
Ives  could  save  tbeir  country.  Witb  tbis  tbey 
ok  up  tbe  profession  of  arms ;  and  General 
mnouriez,  wbo  was  a  friend  of  tbeir  fatber's, 
ide  tbem  bis  aides-de-camp.  By  tbeir  dis- 
mses  and  example  in  tbe  field,  tbey  encou- 
j<ed  tbe  troops ;  and  in  tbe  campaigns  witb 
m  tbey  were  in  action,  as  at  table,  constantly 
r  tbe  side  of  tbe  Oeneral.  At  tbe  attack  of 
e  camp  of  Maulde,  tbey  beaded  tbe  volun- 
era  and  regulars  wbo  repulsed  tbe  assailants, 


exercising  their  sabres  on  all  sides  vith  utoi 
ing  intrepidity.  A  decree  of  the  Conteiiticic 
ordered  their  serTices  to  be  publicly  acknot- 
ledged ;  and  their  father's  house,  which  bad  bm 
burned  down  by  the  Austrians,  was  ordered  to  be 
rebuilt  at  the  expense  of  the  public :  but  vbd 
they  still  adhered  to  Dumouriez  after  he  m 
outlawed  by  the  Convention,  they  were  deckitd 
to  have  entirely  effaced  vhatever  serrice*  HtJ 
might  have  done  their  country.  Accompuji^ 
that  General  irhen  he  withdrew  from  France,  flW 
of  these  female  warriors  had  her  horse  shot  unie 
hcT  by  a  pursuing  party ;  but  briskly  mountiB| 
up  behind  hei  sister,  they  in  that  manner  crowd 
the  rivei  Scheldt,  and  escaped  the  brisk  fiic  of 
the  enemy. 

From  that  epoch  they  lived  some  yean  in  At 
tona,  a  town  in  the  vicinity  of  Hamburgh.  Thej 
were  very  poor ;  and  il  was  strange  to  see  tin 
combitiing  male  and  female  duties  together.  One 
would  go  out  shooting,  whilst  the  other  wu  I(A 
at  needle-work  at  home  ;  and  when  there  ww 
any  work  to  cut  out,  they  would  protest  ihti.  ihey 
could  do  it  more  easily  with  their  aword.    Tkey 
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greed  very  well;  but  liked  manly  pursuits  so 
inch  better  than  the  softer  ones  suited  to  their 
sx,  that  they  used  to  take  it  by  turns  who 
kould  act  the  lady. 

One  was  very  pretty  and  delicate,  and  would 
(ften  get  the  gallant  attention  of  her  brother 
Aoers  in  the  field;  but  on  duty  she  rejected 
hem  all.  A  man  high  in  honours  once  made 
ler  a  compliment  as  they  marched  together.  The 
oft  expression  of  her  countenance  subsided,  — -  a 
ieroe  look  took  its  place,  —  she  drew  her  sword, 
ndf  first  pointing  it  at  him,  placed  it  across  her 
veaat:  he  understood  her  —  bowed — and  paid 
lo  more  compliments. 

At  the  time  this  was  told  me,  she  was  living 
lear  Paris ;  her  sister  was  dead ;  and  she  was 
xmducting  herself  as  a  useful  wife  and  most  ex- 
snplary  mother.  The  narrator  smiled,  and  add- 
sd,  **  and  giving  the  command  so  well,  you  may 
be  mure  her  husband  is  in  excellent  order."*^ 

To  hear  him  tell  anything  you  knew  it  were 
khe  truth: — 

^  Oh,  what 's  for  love  too  high !  or  what  too  low !" 
I  am  not  exactly  in  the  confessional  chair ;  nei- 
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ther  am  I  quite  sure  that  we  did  not  ill  a 
MisB  Etphinstone  Mercer, 

At  the  same  time  I  heard  another  anecdoti 
that  pleaesd  me  very  much ;  and  this  was  of  pc« 
Sister  Martha.  All  the  officers  at  that  epock 
seemed  to  know  her  by  name,  and  to  have  m|>«J 
some  service  from  her.  Her  real  natnc  was  AsM 
Biget,  and  she  had  originally  performed  the  oAr 
of  what  is  called  a  touriire  in  a  conTcnl,  — ttal 
is,  a  nun  who  has  the  care  of  the  turning  b«. 
fixed  on  pivots  in  the  wall,  by  means  of  wlijd 
messages  and  articles  are  conveyed  to  and  &«■ 
the  convent,  without  any  of  the  nuns  being  ttca- 
How  she  got  out  of  the  convent,  I  do  not  kw: 
but  the  whole  of  her  time  was  then  spent  in  «§■ 
soling  and  assisting  the  poor  and  the  priMDCft 
She  had  but  small  means,  but  her  kindGeasm 
unbounded.  At  Besan^on,  tho  place  when  Af 
resided,  she  flew  to  the  succour  of  six  hundred  rf 
those  poor  Spanish  prisoners  who  arrived  fiiea^ 
lees  and  powerless.  She  watched  those  who  9tn 
sick,  and  supplied  their  wants,  and  was  ibe  nw 
diator  and  the  messenger  between  ihem  and  tk 
governor. 
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le  day  when  8be  was  visiting  him  on  this 
of  enands,  he  said,    **  Sister  Martha,  you 
be  grieved  to  hear  that  your  good  friends, 
paniards,  are  going  to  leave  Besan9on.'" 
Yes,^  she  replied ;   ^  but  the  English  are 
)g,  and  I  know  them  of  old,  —  they  are 
's  in  want  of  something.'' 
sr  benevolence,  it  seems,  was  imparted  to 
and  her  utmost  exertions  used  to  comfort 
assist  the  wounded  French  and  allied  sol- 
The  Duke  of  Reggio  paid  her  a  high 
liment:  he  said  to  her,    ^^  It  was  on  the 
of  battle  that  I  became  acquainted  with 
character.     Our  soldiers,  when  they  were 
ided,  sick,  and  &r  from  their  country,  used 
:claim,  *  Oh,  where  is  sister  Martha  ?  If  she 
here,  we  should  lose  half  our  suffering  ! '  ^ 
the  dear  good  soul  was  not  lost  sight  of. 
r  the  confederated  sovereigns  obtained  pos- 
m  of  Paris,  they  were  desirous  of  seeing 
admirable  woman ;  and  they  did  not  omit 
»mpliment  her,  or  forget  to  reward  her  for 
rirtuous  exertions.     The  Emperor  of  Russia 
her  a  gold  medal,  and  a  sum  of  money ;  the 
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Emperor  of  Austria  tie  cross  of  dvil  Bnit, 
and  two  tliousand  fiance ;  and  the  King  of  IW 
aia,  a  golil  medal.  Even  the  Spanish  mould 
felt  her  worth,  and  sent  her  a  cross.  She  «i 
also  presented  to  the  King  of  France,  who  c» 
fetred  honours  upon  her.  She  thanked  tlcn 
all ;  but  the  honour  that  pleased  her  the  bat, 
was,  the  handsome  Duke  of  Beggio  had  het  pie- 
ture  taken  in  her  nun's  dress,  and  expensitdj 
set ;  and  he  told  her,  that  wherever  be  ^m, 
there  should  that  picture  be  also. 

All  these  things  were  the  '*  table-talk"  of 
Yesterday.  And  there  was  the  little  Coml 
Femnn-Nunei,  Duke  of  Montelano,  to  ulk 
about  them  also.  He  was  a  grandee  of  Sptis, 
of  the  first  class  ;  but  he  was  a  little  man,  oJ 
whatever  his  pretensions,  looked  very  yellow  and 
insignificant.  Nevertheless  he  was  clever,  ttA 
had  been  educated  by  his  father,  a  man  of  dis- 
tinction in  the  diplomacy  of  Spain.  The  Const 
talked  of  him  with  reverence  and  affection;  in- 
deed he  owed  him  much  for  the  learning  and  the 
polish  he  had  also  given  him,  in  having  him  to 
early  introduced  at  court. 
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Tbere  lie  was  remarked  for  his  hcreiiitary  and 
'feianl y  candour  -  aod  with  Buch  a  diaposition,  he 
«ould  get  on  but  badly  with  the  favourite  Godoy, 
<Le  Prince  of  the  Peace  ;  but  he  was  safe  from 
his  vengeance  by  his  connexioiiB  and  character. 
Protesting  against  the  imprisonment  and  otbei 
Mverities  exercised  against  Ferdinand  the  Seventh, 
irhilst  Prince  of  Asturias,  the  Count  was  one  of 
ile  most  strenuous  opponents  of  hia  fatal  journey 
to  Bayonne. 

At  the  time  Joseph  Bonaparte  was  seated  on 
■the  throne  of  Spain,  Napoleon  endeavoured  to 
■trengthen  his  party  by  conferring  the  principal 
offices  of  his  court  on  the  most  eminent  of  the 
nobles  and  grandees  ;  and  Count  Feraan-Nunez 
appointed  grand  forester.  Constrained  to 
accept  this  office,  though  he  ground  his  little 
-teeth  in  secret,  he  followed  Joseph  to  Madrid  : 
hut  immediately  on  his  arrival  he  secretly  armed 
'his  vaesals,  ond  devoted  a  great  deal  of  his  im- 
mense fortune  to  the  national  fund  for  dcfend- 
•iag  the  conunoo  cause  of   the  kingdom  against 

>  oaurper. 

This  conduct  was  not  long  concealed  ;    and 


I 


Napoleon  declared  Pernan-Nunei  —  Uiepnif 
the  drawing-room — a  traitor  to  France  »i«dl 


as  to  Spain.  There  vert  many  opinion}  ilwa 
this  :  but  he  made  his  oirn  story  good  ;  aad  )ai 
eyes  looked  so  bright,  that  there  was  little  dooU 
but  that  he  was  right  in  the  business. 

At  this  time  he  was  sent  by  Spain  on  ■  o» 
sion  to  London.  We  had  also  the  little  n^ 
like  Esterhazy,  the  son  of  the  Prince  Nickob 
Esterhazy  Galantha  of  Plungary,  and  one  of  ik 
richest  subjecta  in  Europe.  Every  one  has  IkbJ 
of  his  diamond  suit ;  and  the  loss  he  aliran  wt 
tained  in  the  dropping  of  his  tieasuree  whcMia 
he  put  it  on  ; — but  who  will  ever  see  it  again' 

Prince  Esterhazy  had  commenced  his  ana 
at  the  Court  of  London  under  Prince  Sulin» 
berg,  chosen  ambassador  from  Austria  to  Ei^ni 
in  1809.  It  may  be  remembered  he  made  InB- 
self  remarkable  from  his  note  to  Mr.  Cannioi^  it 
that  time  secretary  of  state  for  foreign  afio^ii 
which  he  offered  the  mediation  of  the  Empcnrif 
Austria  to  bring  about  a  general  peace.  The  cf 
fer  was  rejected.  Again  it  was  renewed,  iccofr 
panied  with  the  most  pressing  invitation. 
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>n  after  this  he  announced  to  the  English  mi- 
ter that  he   was    authorised  to  propose  that 
nipotenttaries  should  be  sent  immediately  to 
ris  to  treat  for  a  general  peace,  and  he  should 
liver  passports  for  that  purpose. 
[n  consequence  of  a  second  refusal,  the  Prince 
manded  his  passports,  and  set  out  on  his  re- 
n  to  Vienna.     All  this  made  a  great  talk  at 
» time ;  and  in  1813  he  was  again  sent  am- 
Kador  to  London.     Prince  Esterhazy  had  seen 
preat  deal  of  what  may  be  termed  service  in  his 
jr ;  he  had  been  selected  by  the  Emperor  of 
jstria  to  meet  Prince  Berthier  when  despatch- 
by  the  Emperor  Napoleon  to  solicit  the  hand 
the  Archduchess  Maria-Louisa ;  and  he  gave 
amusing  account  of  Count  Csesar^s  anxiety  to 
ow  whether  the  Archduchess  had  a  real  plea- 
re  in  meeting  the  Emperor.     In  1814  the  lit- 
\  man  was  ambassador  to  the  Pope ;  and  here 
am  he  had  his  anecdotes ; — the  Pope  was  what 
e  English  would  call  *^  a  good  fellow.^^     By  his 
fef  the  Princess  of  Tour  and  Taxis,  Esterhazy  is 
lied  to  the  royal  family  of  Britain,  her  mother 
:ing  a  niece  of  the  late  Queen  Charlotte — dear 
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"  Pug,"  of  blesseil  memory  !  It  was  tia,- 
his  predelictioQ  for  tlic  language  and  lileratuRC^ 
England,  vhicli  induced  the  Emperor  Fnocn  U 
appoint  him  in  1815,  ambassador  to  the  couttaf 
the  Prince  Regent.  I  believe  he  hftd  a  siacm 
attachment  to  him  ;  and  it  was  pleasing  to  see  his 
bend  affectionately  over  his  fet  back,  as  if  hclos^ 
ed  to  caress  and  make  much  of  it.  They  all  loitd 
the  Regent !  how  could  they  help  it  ? 

And  there  was  much  of  diplomatic  iati^ 
going  on  in  the  midat  of  all  theii  gaieliei  nd 
pleasures,  that  was  seen,  but  not  uodcntixid. 
The  Countess  Lieven — a  regular  Machiavelli  ia 
herself —  how  pretty  she  used  to  look !  And 
she  was  then  sorrowing  over  the  loss  of  u 
in&nt  girl,  though  she  had  three  fine  boyi  left. 
DOW  grown  to  man's  estate;  but  her  girl — hti 
pretty  girl! — and  never  a  child  passed  her  of 
the  same  age  her  own  would  have  been,  but  you 
saw  her  eyes — a  tear  dimming  their  liquid  bhi^ 
straining  after,  and  following  her. 

There  was  a  great  deal  to  do,  even  in 
luxury  they  lived  in  :   there  was  no  gi»f 
ing  under  their  feet.     Morning,  noon,  and  nigU, 


klvays  something  tliiit  must  be  done ;  it  was 
often  called  pleasure,  but  it  looked  to  me  mon- 
strously like  necessity.  You  would  sometimes  see 
a  quick  question  given  between  herself  and  the 
Count  her  husband,  and  as  hasty  on  answer;  and 
one  day,  after  an  aniious  consultation  together. 
Count  Lieven's  carriage  with  four  post-horses  came 
to  the  door.  Where  he  went,  no  one  could  tell. 
Splashed  and  smoking  at  night  his  horses  re- 
turned. The  Countess  had  been  at  a  ball,  and 
her  carriage  drew  up  at  the  same  moment  that 
his  did.  And  rest  aflcr  this?  No:  they  were 
pacing  up  and  down  her  room  until  after  six  in 
the  rooming.  The  next  day  she  was  Jaded  and 
fagged  ;  and  late  in  the  day  her  gold  lama  dress 
bung  slill  on  the  Psyche  gloss,  where  it  had  been 
hitched  in  a  hurry.  She  said  the  Regent's  party 
hod  been  late :  there  was  some  reason  for  this 
untruth,  for  we  all  knew  it  had  been  over 
early. 

And  it  was  little  wonder  that  the  recollection 

of  Mr. did  not  prey  much  on  my  mind  in 

these  new  interests  that  had  opened  upon  me ; 
and  he,  on  his  side,  took  s  wise  course.  And 
_  VOL.  111.  r 
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what  became  of  him  ?  Why,  he  went  to  litlud 
and  marriwl  a  lady  with  lots  of  money.  So 
much  for  the  sincerity  of  Wedlock. 

There  is  a  prejudice  against  young  ladintit 
being  vain,  and  of  thinking  too  much  of  tbcm- 
eelves ;  but,  beeet  with  temptatiou  and  lilisdd 
by  adulation,  it  is,  perhaps,  not  the  least  effiool 
protection   that   opposes  itself  for  them.     It  il 
not  always  the  youngest  girls  that  do  tbe  Ml 
foolish  things;  they  are  shielded  and  cheriihcik 
this  very  vanity :    they  feel,  and  periiapfl  o*» 
rate  their  pre-eniinence  ;  but,  at  the  same  tinci 
it  makes  them  willing  to  keep  it.     It  is  wheat 
girl  has  passed  this  first  youth,  or  km  to  pw 
it  single,  that  she  loses  bei  best  support,— <bt 
loses  the  love  of  self.     She  is  not  quite  ntisEed 
with  self;  in  short,  self  has  disappointed  Iwr. 
In  vain  she  tells  her  beads,  and  connte  hex  lotes, 
and  her  ofTera;   the  dieadr  will  always  come— 
the  tenth  bead, —  and  this  dfcade  is  the  sign  tkit 
ebo  is  still  single.     How  can  she  prodaim  to  the 
world    that  she  has  been   sought, —  ia  stiD  ti- 
mired?    There  only  seems  one  alternative,— Id 
marry.     And  self-love  ?^-ob,  she  loves  not  kK 
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'— ^she  has  thought  of  self  too  long;  let  it  be 
lenouncedy — it  is  onamiable  to  be  too  careful, 
too  caationi :  this  is  the  reasoning  that  is  used ; 
■ad  young  men  like  Mr.  — —  get  married  to 
woiiiai.<dd  enough  to  take  better  care  of  them- 
■dves  and  fbrtunes. 

You  may  be  sure  these  reflections  were  not 
made  at  the  time;  there  is  nothing  so  difficult 
as  to  define  the  relative  position  in  which  we 
•tsnd  to  ourselves.  It  was  sufficient  for  me  that 
ny  own  banns  had  been  forbidden  with  Mr. 
;  I  had  neither  inclination  nor  time  to 
find  out  why  they  had  suited  in  another 
quarter. 

It  would  have  been  expecting  too  much  to 
liaye  attended  to  everything.  London  was  full 
of  foreigners  ;  and  there  was  not  sufficient  hours 
in  the  twenty-four  to  follow  up  all  the  sight- 
seeing in  the  morning,  and  the  brilliant  parties  in 
Uie  evening.  Wave  followed  wave— -each  bright- 
er than  the  last,  and  quite  as  frothy.  We  had 
the  Orand  Duke  Constantine-Paulowitsch  (the 
aon  of  Paul),  and  two  of  his  brothers.     Gon- 

ttantine  was  a  plain  man,  with  a  regular  German 
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face,  skim-mtlk  eyes,  and  light  thin  haii, 
in  iralking  qijick,  or  in  passing  through  an  open 
door,  would  fly  up  and  show  through  tbe  dij- 
light. 

But  he  was  brave  and  dignified  :  be  had  temi 
under  General  Suwarrow,  and  was  present  at  Ai 
battle  of  Austerlitz,  where  he  was  opposed  to 
Bcmadotte.  Here  he  repulsed  the  French,  tad 
captured  an  eagle  ;  but  though  he  was  obliged  It 
retreat,  he  took  the  eagle  with  him.  With  tk 
Allies  he  entered  Paris,  and  was  made  Viceroy  of 
Poland  when  luB  brother  was  proclaimed  King. 

Although  very  agreeable,  it  was  said,  that  U 
times  his  manners  were  none  of  the  \kH  at 
mildest  description.  He  could  look  very  ston 
when  he  liked,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  attention 
that  surrounded  him,  he  did  like  it  soractima- 
One  morning  a  party  was  formed  for  the  India- 
house,  and  Sir  William  Congreve,  as  equerry  to 
tlie  Regent,  was  ordered  to  be  in  attendance. 
The  Archduke  seemed  to  value  him  aa  the  in- 
ventor of  that  formidable  military  annoyance,  the 
Congreve  rocket,  first  used  by  Lord  Cochiwie  ta 
Basque  toads ;  then  in  the  expedition  to  Wal- 
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laen ;  in  the  attacks  on  several  places  in  Spain ; 
ud,  lastly,  at  Waterloo.  The  effects  of  these 
iatmetive  weapons  have  been  acknowledged  to 
»  greater  by  the  French  writers  and  officers  than 
f  the  English ;  they  are  now  adopted  in  the 
lilies  of  nearly  all  the  military  powers  of  Eu- 
ipe.  One  of  these  fuseesy  as  the  French  call 
i€m,  thrown  into  a  French  ship,  was  extinguish- 
I,  carried  to  the  Paris  Society  for  enconrage- 
cnt  of  Arts,  and  there  analysed  and  described* 

The  Archduke,  like  his  ancestor  Peter,  seemed 
9iirous  of  getting  all  the  information  out  of 
jn  he  conld«  Sir  William  was  at  this  time 
mptioller  of  the  laboratory  of  Woolwich,  and 
it  treatise  he  was  then  publishing  on  the 
taunting  of  iron  ordnance  became  a  subject 
*  discussion :  his  hydro-pneumatic  lock,  also, 
tr  securing  water ;  working  down  at  last,  for 
e  are  all  fond  of  showing  what  we  know,  to 
le  means  of  preventing  the  forgery  of  bank 
(»tet. 

He  was  a  little  &t  man ;  very  bustling,  and 
ill  of  original  and  ingenious  ideas  ;  and  seemed 
»  do  the  honours  quite  xon  amorCf  as  he  wheeled 


the  Archdukes  &nd  theii  party  in  and  out  rf  ihe 
canidges,  from  one  warehouse  to  anotha.  I 
wish  I  could  describe  aJI  the  treasures  we  an! 
the  Persian  carpets — the  jewellery,  —  thecnui 
ranged  in  long  rows  full  of  Indian  mlks,  gaM 
and  silver  stu% — king  cob  !  the  mnalina,— tnd 
above  all,  the  shawls  ! — they  deserve,  eveniathui 
bare  mention,  three  notes  of  full  admiration. 

It  was  whispered  among  us,  that  an  criM 
had  been  sent  from  the  Treasury — or,  beg^if 
the  noble  director's  pardon,  perhaps  I  ibodd 
say  a  regvest, — that  the  Archdukes  were  to  tibt 
whatever  they  pleased,  and  the  Treasorj  vooU 
bold  itself  indebted  for  it.  We  wen  tumom 
to  see  what  they  would  choose.  A  carpet  uf 
those  delicate  materials  that  might  be  dnvn 
through  a  ring  ?  a  piece  of  king  cob  for  their 
lady  love  ?  a  shawl  f — it  was  all  eunnise.  And 
in  and  out  we  went  of  one  warehouse  to  another ; 
wheeling  at  last  bock  again  to  the  iDdia-homci 
where  we  had  already  amused  outselfes  in  tlw 
library  with  Tippoo  Saib's  plaything,  "  the  tiger 
killing  the  man,''  to  partake  of  a  cold  collation 
prepared  by  the  directors. 
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The  Aichdnkes  and  the  sights  ve  had  seen, 
ftsBi  enough  for  me;  but  they  actually 
down  hungry.  Oh,  they  ate  so  like  our  Oer^ 
in  Windsor  Park  !  first  chopping  their  fixll 
[liatcfl  np  like  hay,  and  then  Uterally  tossing  it 
hi  with  their  forks  ;  picking  their  chicken  bones 
miOk  their  teeth,  and  then  voraciously  holding 
kheir  plates  across  for  fresh  provender.  There 
ii  a  saying,  that  a  hungry  man  is  always  an 
m^j  man  :  I  can  say  he  is  not  a  gaUant  one. 

I  tat  next  to  Constantine,  (how  familiar !) 
Hid  he  allowed  me  to  carve  a  tongue,  and  without 
khe  least  scruple  troubled  me  very  often  to  help 
Inm ;  and  without  its  seeming  to  enter  his  mind 
Ibt  a  moment  that  he  could  relieve  me.  I  con- 
loled  myself  with  the  reflection  that  it  was  not 
■n  honour  that  befel  me  every  day. 

And  where  were  my  best  thoughts  at  the 
time?  I  will  tell  you.  I  recollected  that  my 
poet,  of  whom  I  have  spoken  before,  was  some- 
where to  be  found  in  the  India-house, -— this 
dark  dingy  mansion  !  Oh,  how  different  to  the 
Belds,  the  groves,  and  the  sweet  Thames,  which 
we  had  gazed  on  together !     And  I  longed  to 


spring  off,  and  find  my  pool,  —  to  d»tt  do»n  the 
long  stone  passages,— to  peep  in  at  eraj  dooif— 
to  tell  him  by  a  ]ook — 'a  glance,  hov  impCMible 
it  was  evei  to  forget  him.  I  longed  to  fiml  bin 
in  his  own  noble  simplicity,  setting  apart  boD 
Constantinc-Paulowitsch,  and  all  the  rot;  ttd 
in  that  simplicity,  that  nobility  of  mind,  W 
much  more  attractive  I 

Thus  did  the  thoughts  of  my  poet  occupy  at 
And  the  directore  looked  pompous,  and  I  qp> 
palhised  with  him  ;  and  the  walla  looked  gloM^i 
and  I  thought  how  my  presence,  even  for  tn^ 
ment,  would  cheer  bim  ;  and  the  recollection  tkrt 
1  had  fiown  away  from  the  Grand  Duke,  to  coW 
to  him,  would  have  made  some  amends  foe  1^ 
former  heartless  conduct.  My  caged-up  fOtL, 
how  I  pitied  you !  The  quiet  of  the  place  «■• 
not  such  as  to  calm  and  soothe ;  it  wanted  the 
freshness,  the  peacefiilness  of  the  clear  sky  above. 
Here  was  no  aky,  but  a  composition  of  pea-soap 
instead :  the  soul,  subdued  and  suppressed,  cooU 
do  nothing  but  sicken  under  it.  How  ta  be 
might  seek  before  he  found  the  innocent  plflk- 
aure  we  used  to  find  in  each  other's  society,— 
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our   very  hedthfiil   feelings    in    themtehes  a 
hmmal 

.   For  mjHif  I  irat  now  {byeiish  from  a  last 

wiflklCn  ball ;  there  was  the  burning  spot  in  the 

ontie  of  the  hands,  and  the  thirsty  feel  in  the 

llnoai.     But  dissipation  had  not  yet  feded  the 

bloom  that  used  to  please  my  poet;  he  would 

kftfe  known  me  in  a  moment.     Perhaps  I  might 

lutTe  had 'to  have  cast  away  my  French  bonnet 

and  plumes ;  but  I  am  sure  he  would  soon  have 

iccognised  me.    Ours  had  been  the  acquaintance 

of  young,  unworn,  unexhausted  hearts;  looking 

to  each  other  for  peace,  not  pain  ;  reposing  in 

good  willy  and  leaTing  a  security,  that  none  but 

innooent  pleasure  can  ever  leave. 

At  the  same  time  I  had  no  mind  to  give  up 

tlie  world  for  the  sake  of  my  poet :  the  wish  to 

Me  him  was  merely  an  episode  in  the  plisasurable 

bustle  of  the  day ;  it  made  me  laugh  to  think 

liow  joyous — how  untrammeled  by  feshion— -we 

eould  conyerse  together.     I  was   dressed  very 

becomingly,  and  I  knew  the  carriage  was  wait* 

ing  to  take  me  to  the  Park.     I  should  have 

had  no  objection  that  he  should  have  seen  me 

r5 
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dresaed  thus  advantageously,  if  he  would  havetMi 
it.  But  I  Buspect  he  would  not  hare  sea  mj 
diesB ;  be  never  did  see  mj  dress, — it  wu  mjfielt , 
alone  he  cared  for.  There  was  a  fnshnea  in 
even  the  very  thinking  of  him,  so  diflenntta 
the  men  in  London,  who  could  tell  real  blotl 
from  the  imitation,  and  whether  our  flowen  COM 
from  Rathbone  Place  or  Paris.  But  whit  i 
cramp  to  the  intelligence  of  his  mild  bloo  eye, 
to  rest  on  nothing  green  but  the  cloth  of  hi) 
writing-table !  to  wander  no  further  than  tLe 
Brooke-dimmed  sash  !  straggling  with  its  love  of 
freedom, — his  happiness  tmmmeled  down, — his 
soul  wrestling  with,  perhaps,  its  love — its  faop»v 
its  disinterestedness, — and  daring  not  to  wmte 
even  in  its  own  eternity.  And  there  were  tiniM, 
no  doubt,  when  the  spirit,  oppressed  with  pun, 
worn  with  toil,  tired  of  noise,  sick  at  the  d^t 
of  ink,  wounded  in  this  said  love,  baffled  in  its 
hope,  and  trembling  in  its  faith,  might  have 
longed  for  the  wings  of  the  dove  to  fly  aw»y — 
to  take  refuge  amidst  the  shady  bowen,  tlw 
roses  without  thorns,  the  quiet,  the  beauty,  the 
loveliness  of  - 
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Bot  my  sensibility  was  put  an  end  to  by  the 
moYing  of  the  party.  I  had  ahiost  orerlooked 
my  anxiety  to  know  what  the  Archdukes  would 
select  in  the  way  of  their  presents.  They  soon 
put  an  end  to  my  suspense :  Constantine  walked 
into  the  carriage  with  a  bundle  of  silk  pocket- 
bandkerchieft  under  his  aim;  and  his  brother 
followed,  with  a  roll  of  muslin  for  neckcloths ; 
leaTing  all  the  cashmeres,  the  carpets,  and  the 
king  cob,  to  the  repose  of  the  gloomy  warehouses. 

But  there  was  no  time  to  transmute  any?* 
thing  into  a  fi^ng  of  surprise ;  and  even  my 
little  bunt  of  sensibility  was  soon  bowled  away 
amid  the  tumultuous  joys  of  the  town :  its  re- 
gion of  endless  variety  leaving  no  moment  for 
thought, —-good  and  bad  are  equally  chased 
away:  and  I  verily  believe  the  bustle  a  girl 
goes  through  has  its  advantages ;  for  we  rarely 
see  a  girl  tii  the  world  make  an  imprudent  mar- 
riage :  it  is  in  the  country,  in  solitude,  that 
such  schemes  are  nursed,  and  verified. 

Be  all  this  as  it  may,  I  had  all  sorts  of 
lovers ;  the  very  number  makes  me  blush  to 
think  of  them  !     Lawyers,   men  of  acute  ta- 


lent  and  multifarious  reading,  dandiet,  ptnotUi 
guardsmen,  men  in  office,  as  thej  call  them- 
selves, and  for  which  you  might  oftencr  coBt 
nearer  the  mark,  bj  reading  men  in  opta.  It 
seemed  to  me  in  London  at  this  season  that^ 
ranks  and  descriptions  were  mixed  together:  U 
the  same  time,  it  was  amusing  to  see  how  much 
subserviency  and  labour  were  used  to  secure  tofr 
cess,  by  those  who  had  no  legitimate  right  u 
enter  the  set  they  ambitioned.  And  what  m 
this  society  ?  but  one  Btory,^-driring  all  itx, 
— dancing  all  night :  one  girl  trying  to  step  in  i1k 
shoes  of  another ;  and  one  man  always  icadv  to 
rival  his  neighbour. 

And  this  was  life  in  the  Yesterday  of  whid 
I  am  speaking.  And  what  is  it  To-day  ?  Tie 
same,  I  dare  say,  in  all  its  follies,  and  its  fiat 
field  for  moralizing.  It  will  be  perceived  I 
speak  of  little  but  that  Wiich  interested  my  om 
feelings :  I  pass  also  my  partners  by,  unless  thcv 
were  public  choractcTB,  without  mentioning  them> 
or  their  hopes  and  fears.  Individually.  No  one 
would  perhaps  suspect,  to  see  a  girl  hurryiii^ 
from  street  to  park,  from  rout  to  ball,  that  there 
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could  be  a  vacuum  in  her  heart,  which  neither 
«diiiiiatioii  nor  gaiety  could  help  to  fill  up ;  and 
tfcd  the  fidse  tastes  and  extravagant  fimciesof 
4fte  day  could  tire  and  disgust — the  fiu^titious 
jMimiiknts  &de  away  and  weary  on  her  mind :  -^ 
bat  wa  it  was  with  me.  I  thought  it  my  destiny 
to  do  as  I  and  all  the  world  were  doing ;  but 
ldl  the  time  I  really  pined  for  the  country,  and 
iig^ied  for  a  cottage.  No  one  would  believe 
me,  and  laughed  and  mocked  at  the  joke  when 
I  told  them  my  desires.  But  it  was  true :  the 
.very  smell  of  fresh  trodden  grass  gave  me  a 
mirage  of  green  fields,  the  scent  of  roses  and 
migDonette  made  me  mve  !  But  I  was  so  far  a 
proselyte  to  modem  courses,  that  I  felt  my  work 
was  not  yet  done.  I  had  yet  to  substantiate  my 
0cheme,  that  the  heart  need  not  quite  be  left  out 
in  a  marriage  of  convenience ;  and  until  this  was 
done,  I  was  not  at  liberty  to  follow  my  own  in* 
dinations :  **  On  ne  doit  jamais  quitter  son  loge-^ 
ment,  sans  en  payer  le  loger.^ 

Thus  did  I  reason  with  myself — if  reason  it 
might  be  called  —  in  the  high  bustle  of  the 
world  and  the   importunate  claims  of  society. 
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But  the  secrets  of  the  miod  aie  the  G 
we  ourselves  alone  have  the  ke^  of.  1  cmU 
often  have  been  grave,  lonelj,  and  diacoDlaud. 
There  vaa  little  really  to  interest,  eicrptitg 
the  laceration  and  turmoil  the  heart  endnnd  n 
pretending  what  it  did  not  feel,  or  in  tryini  to 
feel  ^That  it  took  upon  iuelf  to  pretend,  ii 
actiug  up  to  its  deep-laid  plans  for  gmtKB. 
Thus  there  is  a  chance  of  its  finer  eentilnlitia 
being  destroyed,  and  its  own  true  n&ture  boeonni 
perverted.  I  think,  for  me,  the  doie  m  tn 
strong,  and  that  it  sickened  me,  ntber  tka 
that  it  did  any  other  harm  to  me. 

"  Le  Rot  t'amuse!"  and,  like  Raleigh,  tk 
Regent  esteemed  fame  more  than  coiutiaa. 
He  WHS  still  very  handsome,  and  thon^  k 
certainly,  as  was  once  observed,  grew  his  on 
bustle,  yet  his  very  fat  filled  up  his  wnniki: 
his  1^  were  laced  into  their  early  gnet  o( 
form,  and  his  wig  sat  more  knowingly  than  efff. 
And  his  heart  P  gone  again  .^  off  inatugcBl' 
leaving  Lady  Hertford  to  wear  the  i 
thinks — 


tie  willow.    Ji^ 
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^  This  word  of  love  is  fit  for  til  the  world. 
And  that  for  gentler  hearts  another  name 
Would  speak  of  gentler  thoughts  than  the  world  owns.** 

It  hi^pened  there  was  some  little  pique  at 
Court;  the  rights  of  which  were  very  imper^ 
fioctly  understood,  even  when  known ;  and  Lady 
Wi  I  took  in  it  a  most  active  part.  She 
began  her  day  with  the  words  in  which  Cato 
used  to  conclude  his,  <^  Delenda  est  Carthago :''' 
Carthage  must  be  destroyed.  Now  Madame 
de  Stael  used  to  say,  that  with  men,  every 
ftdyuration  of  love  —  every  oath  of  fondness  — 
always  contained  this  mental  reservation,-— *<  So 
kmg  as  you  are  what  you  are  now.'*''  But  Lady 
Hertford  was  unchanged — she  was  as  attractive 
as  ever,  — 

— **  My  ktest  found. 
Heaven's  last  hest  gift,  my  ever  new  delight  I  " 

Oh,  man,  man,  man  !  And  is  this  your  boast- 
ed truth? 

**  Are  then  your  vows  so  soon  forgot !  ** 
Yes,  the  very  moment  that  forgetftdness  suits 


E 


WEDLOCK. 


bis  purpose.  Ererj  one  has  seen  Lotd  igd 
Lady  C  valking  about    Brighton ;  ht,  N 

it  was  once  observed,  looking  all  back  ad 
teeth,  like  a  comb ;  and  his  lady,  the  bcifr 
tiful  staid  matron,  in  a  plain  pelisse,  gf  imf 
different  pretence  from  that  given  her  by  GcMge 
the  Fourth  after  his  coronation.  At  the  time 
of  which  I  am  speaking,  they  were  very  qoitt 
people  —  nobodies;  but  as  the  (juicksilver  in  a 
thermometer,  the  sun  shone,  and  it  was  up  — 
up-^up  with  them  in  a  moment ! 

Lady  C — ~  was  soon  missing  from  facr  w^ 
customed  promenades ;  and  had  taken  her  fitet 
in  the  royal  cortegf,  upon  the  Regent's  hnRota 
white  horse,  with  its  beautiful  hollow  b«ek— 
a  make  he  always  preferred,  as  it  packed  avtj 
some  of  the  redundancy  of  his  figure.  I  tlunk 
I  see  her  now,  with  her  blue  habit  and 
the  royal  button,  —  looking  so  handsome  tsl 
so  happy .'  and  with  her  son  and  daughter  at 
ways  with  her,  seeming  to  be  there  as  maci 
for  her  children's  sake  as  for  her  own,  Asd 
a  long  story  were  it  to  tell  of  all  the  jop 
ous  proceedings   of  that  fairy  palace,  —  Unog^ 


dunped  occasionally  by  the  visits  of  the  Queen. 
The  Regent  was  always  her  favourite  child ; 
id  though  he  reaped  his  advantages  in  this 
fection,  he  could  very  well  have  spared  her 
presence : — even  tlie  order  of  his  table  was  dis- 
iarbed :  she  took  her  game  in  the  first  course ; 
■nd  the  very  coolcs  were  glad  to  be  rid  of  her. 
And  the  Qneen,  at  length,  was  ordered  to  Bath, 
u  a  last  resource.  The  Princess  Charlotte  had 
ended  her  short  life  of  Wedlock,  and  was  al- 
ready gone  ;  and,  as  Byron  expresses  it,  the 
nation  had  wept  its  loss  as  '*  a  deep  and  im- 
medicable wound!"  All,  indeed,  was  grief  and 
woe ;     for   no   one    had    ever   anticipated    this 


"  Peostuiie  bring  forth  in  safely. — Can  ii  bo. 
Oh  than  that  wert  bo  happ^,  bo  adored  ! 
ThoK  who  weep  not  Tor  Kings,  atuill  weep  for  thee. 
And  Freedom's  heart,  grown  heavy,  cca«e  to  hoard 
Her  many  griefs  for  one  ;  for  she  hod  poured 
Her  oriflona  for  thee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
Beheld  her  Iria.  —  Thou,  too,  lonely  lord. 
And  defwlale  conaort  —  vainly  wert  thou  wed  I 
The  hnehond  of  a  year  1  the  fatiier  of  tlic  dead  !" 

It  was  all  too  true  !     And  the  royal  brothers 
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perceiving  the  state  without  an  heir,  all  ston 
bethought  themselves  of  marrying .  wbilElQnnt 
Charlotte  bad  the  Ealisfaction,  beToK  ehe  M 
this  world,  of  seeing  many  of  tbem — «■ 
is  expressed  —  happily  settled.  She  bad  m  ik 
way  of  all  mothers  —  her  anxieties  uul  ba 
pleasures  with  than.  That  is,  the  boMt*  <i 
her  daughters  had  kept  her  in  cofutaai  km; 
and  the  extravagance  of  her  sons  w«s  a  «» 
tinued  source  of  rexation. 

She  was,  however,  blest  by  nature  wjti  » 
sound  and  vigorous  frame,  and,  until  two  vaa 
of  her  death,  her  health  was  unintefnpM. 
She  had  no  dazzling  ijualities  to  bibg  kn 
forward  on  the  canvass ;  bat  she  posseetel  > 
pure  and  sound  judgment ;  and,  whateTCt  it 
fluenee  she  had,  she  used  it  with  great  di«R- 
tion.  I  have  before  said,  tliat  my  opiiiaa  ii 
she  saved  the  state— perhaps  in  as  unpietoi^ 
ing  a  way,  as  the  cackling  of  the  gee»c;  te 
she  did  save  it.  There  is  a  nspect  e^vj 
Englishman  h&s  for  a  duteous  wife  and  motki: 
and    they  saw   their   Qaeen,    in   the  bosom  of 


her  young  family,  vigorously  perfonning  tfcae 


ies,  and  tranquil  in  the  midst  of  war  and  con- 
There  was,   therefore,  a  practical  mea- 
of  Eounding    her  vortL ;    and  hers    even 
nbdaed  their  selfish  passions. 

She  certainly  stood  her  ground  through  the 
dufc  day  of  the  alorm  —  hopeful  —  peaceful ! 
How  ahe  could  do  it,  my  heart,  as  a  mother, 
quails  to  think.  I  do  not  pity  Queen  Eliza- 
beth on  her  charger,  at  Tilbury  Fort ;  but  I 
do  pity  Queen  Charlotte,  when  I  think  of  her, 
with  her  helpless  babes,  and  know  the  force  of 
Ae  conflict  against  them.  With,  certainly,  no 
daim  to  beauty,  there  was  a  something  bo  un- 
pretending in  her  manner,  that  she  pleased  every 
one  who  knew  her  in  habits  of  intimacy :  neither 
she  deficient  in  tloae  accomplislimenta 
which  add  grace  and  dignity  even  to  a  Queen : 
but  her/orte  was  the  manner  in  which  she  per- 
formed her  maternal  duties  to  her  children. 
Even  the  little  rogues  would  themselves  have 
blushed,  had  they  known  how  they  were  wait- 
ed on  and  served  by  het  Majesty  the  Queen 
of  England. 

I  sm  Sony  to  see  that  the  EDglishmaD''s  heart 
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can  forget  all  this  :  I  do  not  think  tlieie  ii  ok 
public  testimony  to  tlie  faonoui  of  her 
Oh,  buman  nature  !  you  can  rail  agsjiul  nXf— 
bold  up  youi  hands  in  acorn  against  cril  ud  tin; 
but  irbere  commendation,  piaJBe,  and  thtslu- 
giving  is  due,  there  daa  t  you  are  silent.  B« 
religion  alone  could  bavc  supported  Her  tlmiu^ 
what  she  had  to  endure  ;  and  if  so,  she  hu  htr 
reward,  without  troubling  the  sculptors  and  afr 
sons  to  perpetuate  lier  memory.  She  died  It 
Kew  ;  in  the  palace,  I  have  before  stated,  tbt 
she  had  built  for  herself.  I  think  she  poiMMl 
some  of  the  properties  of  the  ant ;  the  quMtui 
is,  whether  she  deserved  praise  or  blame  for  it- 

And  there  were  more  deaths  soon  to  foQo« 
in  the  royal  party  :  the  dear  King  Ooorgc  begin 
gradually  to  sink ;  and  it  was  evident  tli«t  hb 
life  was  drawing  to  a  close.  Over  the  last  nine 
years  of  his  time  an  awful  veil  had  been  drawn : 
there  was  not  one  single  thing  that  his  mind  had 
uken  an  interest  in ;  in  the  most  acute  hour  of 
domestic  affliction  his  eye  had  been  teariets. 
There  was  his  fevourite  instrument  in  the  room, 
and  on  that  he  used  to  amuse  tumeelf;  some- 
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aones  oompoting  ain,  but  genenJly  playing  the 
■me  maiches  and  tunes  hia  band  had  been  in  the 
»8tom  of  perfbnning  to  him. 

Theie  was  no  man  who  was  more  free  from 
■albition,  or  solicitous  for  peace  and  good-will 
himself ;  and  yet  it  is  remarkable,  that  he 
iBYolved  for  half  his  reign  in  wars  more 
xfeiiBi?e,  sanguinary,  and  costly,  than  any  upon 
ttCorcL  His  fortt  was  fiirming : .«  <^  Farmer 
Seoige  !^  and  this  honest  property  in  his  nature 
^cased  the  people.  I  believe  no  sovereign  ever 
Bilgaged  the  affectionate  love  of  his  subjects  more 
mtiiely.  His  personal  character  was  understood 
nd  appreciated :  and  he  did  not  consider  himself 
Siee  from  those  duties  of  decency  and  morality, 
ij  which  the  million  are  bound;  but  which 
iffinoes,  since  and  before,  have  thought  them- 
lelves  exempt  from. 

His  intellectual  faculties  always  seemed  cloud- 
id  by  his  constitutional  malady :  I  think  I  hear 
lim  now,  **  What — what — what  ?**  and  "  Char- 
otte,  —  Charlotte,  do  you  hear  what  she  says, 
^Tharlotte?^  But  he  possessed  a  practical  un- 
lentanding,  which  led  him  to  an  acute  judgment 
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of  men  and  things:  but  liis  mind  neret  cooU 
have  had  the  &ir  play  it  required,  in  the  hulj- 
burly  time  in  vhich  he  reigned.  The  nrj 
national  debt  was  enough  to  grind  da*9  t 
8tTong;ei  man.  In  Queen  Anne's  time  it  m 
sixteen  millions;  and  it  was  then  supposed  tbtf 
one  hundred  roillions  was  the  point  of  natiml 
bankruptcy.  During  the  American  wai,  it  mi 
augmented  to  the  sum  o(  two  hundred  and  Ug' 
seven  millions ;  and  it  is  now — what  ? 

We  sincerely  grieved  for  the  good  old  tuBg, 
for  we  knew  his  private  worth ;  and  we  felt  it 
the  more,  from  business,  at  the  moment,  calhBg 
us  to  Windsor.  The  last  time  I  had  seen  hin, 
was  St  the  Chapel  Royal:  I  now  beheld  bin 
lying  in  state ;  indeed,  the  gates  of  the  Caitk 
were  thrown  open  to  all  who  wished  to  witoea 
the  mournful  ceremony. 

I  only  remembered  the  Castle  in  its  gay  daji, 
when  the  royal  carriages  and  vehidca  were  accn 
rolling  through  its  courts,  or  thronging  rouod  the 
steps  at  the  entrance  to  the  Terrace.  Eterr- 
thing  was  changed  now :  all  was  silence,  as  «c  took 
our   way  to  the  upper  ward,  or  stjusie  of  tht 
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imk  haaej  and  entered  by  the  eastern  tower 
t  the  qnadiangle,  nraally  called  Egerton**! 
[Wer.  It  mm  opposite  this  tower  I  had  seen 
ke  Piinceas  Angnsta  in  her  blue  habit  and  red 
Dllar,  feeding  her  palfrey,  after  dismounting, 
lOk  canroti.  It  looked  so  different  to  see  the 
m  maishalmen  with  their  silver-tipped  staves, 
•d  ample  silk  scarfs  over  their  state  uniforms, 
tanding  in  mournful  silence :  and  it  was  no 
dter  to  walk  orderly  upon  the  stairs,  where  I 
■d  so  often  lan  up  and  down  in  my  earlier 
Bja;  when,  passing  through  an  antechamber 
ikd  with  marahals,  men,  and  yeomen  of  the 
naid,  we  found  ourselves  in  St.  Oeoige^s  Hall, 

{dace  that  tended  only  still  more  to  recall  the 
E>yal  &mily  to  my  memory. 

The  throne  and  its  canopy  were  now  covered 
rith  black  cloth ;  and  it  looked  so  strange  to 
le  kept  within  cords  of  black  upon  a  piece  of 
Batting :  the  privates  of  the  Life-guards  stand- 
K^  with  their  arms  reversed,  on  each  side.  This 
mI  at  once  to  the  King's  guard-chamber,  and 
tate  apartments,  used  during  the  ceremony  of 
n  installation :  its  lofty  walls  covered  with  the 
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armoui  of  past  nges:  bills  and  partioni,  ecu 
of  nmil,  helmets,  cuirasses,  and  gUiTes;  tnck- 
len  and  shields,  nmtcMocks,  pistols,  digpn, 
muskets,  and  broadsvords ;  and  the  crova  d 
Edward  the  Black  Prince. 

So  often  had  I  seen  these  apartmenti,  dat  I 
am  sure,  with  a  baton,  I  could  hare  dooe  lk 
honours  myself.  The  walls  were  the  sBine,— bs 
how  diSerently  filled !  Here  were  assembled  a 
groups  the  yeomen  of  the  guanl,  who,  tlxm^ 
not  immediately  on  duty,  waited  to  relierc  lli«i 
who  were  ;  the  dress  entirely  of  black  doth, 
with  crape  round  the  cap,  and  the  arms  of  Enf 
land  embroidered  in  gold  and  colouis.  AU  (kit 
certainly  made  the  scene  as  imprramve  M  it 
could  be.  And  the  next  room  ve  passed  ihtn^ 
which  used  to  be  hung  with  paintings,  —  I  BOi 
the  one  that  contained  the  picture  of  HcMJ 
the  Eighth,  and  of  the  g^l  scaling  the  kt 
ter,  was  now  entirely  covered  with  bUdl,  ai 
lighted  at  intervals  with  silver  sconces,  loakil|h 
in  themselves,  like  the  plates  on  coffins,  ^oA 
bearing  two  small  wax-lights,  just  GufficicBt  lo 
^^        show  a  long  line  of  yeomea  of  tlie  ffSt^^^ 
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Dtionless  as  statues.  The  next  room  was  the 
e  in  which  reposed  ^^  all  that  mortal  part "  of 
9X  George  th^ Third;  and  the  whole  of  this 
artment  was  entirely  covered  with  fine  purple 
>th,  and  illuminated  by  a  profusion  of  silver 
onces.  The  coffin  rested  on  a  raised  platform, 
pported  on  tressels,  and  covered  with  a  pall  of 
perb  purple  velvet,  lined  with  white  satin, 
oamented  on  each  side  by  escutcheons ;  and  on 
e  top  were  placed  two  crowns  —  the  one  of 
ngland,  and  the  other  of  Hanover,  —  on  purple 
tlvet  cushions,  fringed  and  tasseled  with  gold ; 
lilst  on  each  side  of  the  coffin  were  stupendous 
ix-lights  in  massive  silver  candlesticks. 
Notwithstanding  all  the  magnificence,  I  must 
J  it  looked  very  much  like  the  peep  at  a  puppet- 
ow ;  and  at  the  head  of  the  coffin  were  seated 
Qxd  Delawarr  and  Lord  Graves,  —  Noodle  and 
oodle, — the  lords  in  waiting ;  Colonel  Whatley, 
id  two  other  gentlemen,  were  also  there,  as 
ooms  in  attendance.  From  all  this  we  passed 
rough  the  Kings's  drawing-room,  equally  meta- 
orphosed  from  what  it  was, — and  its  antecham- 
T,  —  and   descended  by   the   staircase  in  the 
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Western  Tower ;  (I  like  lo  mention  tW 
names  —  and  this  was  really  of  interest,  u  iIm 
residence  of  King  John  during  tLe  contest  wilt 
the  barons  ;)  and  from  thence  we  paaied  Uiron^ 
the  quadrangle  by  the  great  southern  entnnce. 

Our  mission  was  done,  and  we  did  not  itiC]  fat 
the  funeral.  The  royal  standard,  that  I  badll 
often  seen  fluttering  proudly  in  the  air,  in  At 
days  of  my  childhood,  w&s  haoging,  halMtf 
down,  on  the  round  tower  of  the  keep  as  we  drew 
past  it.  It  was  from  one  of  these  windowi  thtt 
James  the  First  of  Scotland  saw  the  gnsd- 
daughter  of  John  of  Gaunt,  Lady  Jane  Beaoforti 
walking  in  the  garden  below  him  ;  when,  •( 
course,  he  felt  in  love  with  her,  and  wrote  tti 
poem  called  "  The  King's  Quhair,"  Betting  Ibitt 
his  betle  passion.  The  garden  is  very  pnt^ 
and  the  rooms  look  cheerful  and  light.  A  pot 
of  it  is  called  "  The  Devil's  Tower,"  uid  biM* 
appropriated  to  the  prime  minister. 

Even  the  gay  and  giddy  Brighton  paid  tW 
respectful  tribute  of  sorrowing  for  the  late  King; 
and  George  the  Fourth  sorrowed;  and  then  he 
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-and  the  Duke  of  York  fell  to  think- 
migbt  be  a  chance  for  him.  But 
e  the  Fourth  had  a  better  constitution  than 
iple  gave  him  credit  for;  and  there  was  plenty 
I  induce  him  to  live,  if  he  could  make  it  con- 
Hiient.  He  had  come  to  the  throne  under  cir- 
Ofitances  difiering  in  every  particolai  from 
those  of  his  father  at  a  dmitai  epoch,  who  had 
began  lo  reign  iu  the  midst  of  a  protracted  war, 
i|t  an  early  period  of  his  life,  with  a  character 
Httle  known  to  the  nation, — less  to  the  world, 
—  shy  in  his  own  nature,  and  wholly  nnnsed  to 
govern.  The  present  well-beloved, — from  agt,  I 
was  going  to  say,  but  that  he  would  not  have  ad- 
miUed,  —  from  habits  of  general  intercourse,  uni- 
Teisal  knowledge,  experience  as  a  ruler,  and  all 
the  advantages  resting  on  profound  peace,  had  to 
contend  with  few  jarring  opinions,  —  excepting 
those  between  himself  and  faia  wife, — in  the  cier- 
dse  of  that  sway,  the  rerolta  of  which  the  people 
had  often  witnessed ;  and  being  succeaaful  through 
a  varied  series  of  political  difficnitics  and  critical 
emergencies,  and  graced  as  his  reign  had  been 
tt  2 
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by  such  surpassing  and  splendid  Tictofiei,  it  m 
all  as  agreeable  to  his  own  pride,  as  it  wm  w6h 
hcXoTj  to  the  nation.  And,  besides  all  tkiiy  h 
looked  so  very  handsome  in  mourning !  Ha 
wristbands  were  stitched  into  a  broad  hem,  in* 
stead  of  the  usual  way  of  making  them ;  and  Ui 
fine  French  lawn  pocket-handkerchieft,  with  tlm 
expansive  margins,  really  made  one  weep  to  look 
upon  them. 

Following  the  pursuits  and  peculiar  plamn 

of  her  he  loved,  his  court  became  quite  a  danciBg 

academy  for  the  rising  generation.     He  miglit 

well   be    called  "  the    Father   of  his  people.** 

^'  Yes,^^  said  a  little  creature  to  him  one  eveniogi 

"  I  like  so  much  to  come  to  your  balls,  beciafe 

I  get  such  a  nice  supper  !^    And  so,  indeed, 

they  did.      The  little   happy  souls  ran  about 

with  their  mouths  full  of  cake ;  and  the  boji, 

at  times,  were  rather  boisterous  after  they  bid 

taken  their  negus,  driving  and  pushing,  not  to 

approach  his  Majesty,  but  to  get  as  fiir  as  the? 

could  away  from  him :  they  none  of  them  liked 

the  ceremony  of  facing  round,  and  to  avoid  thii 

was  generally  the  occasion  of  their  skirmishes; 
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hat  the  King  merely  laughed  and  approved  with 
kk  usual  good  temper. 

Following  the  royal  example,  juvenile  par- 
ies became  the  fashion  of  the  season.  It  was 
piite  tiresome:  we  were  superseded  by  a  new 
•ce  before  our  time ;  positively  jostled  out  of 
lie  quadrilles  by  little  creatures  creeping  in  un- 
ler  our  very  elbows  !  If  anything  would  have 
ihown  us  the  folly  of  flirting,  it  would  have  been 
;o  have  seen  these  pretty  baby  girls  coqueting 
rtth  their  partners ;  but  I  fear  it  had  no  effect. 
%&  era  of  interest  in  my  life  was  beginning  to 
Iftwn  upon  me.  At  this  distant  day  it  is  diffi- 
mlt  even  to  take  the  recollection  back  to  it ;  for 
irhat  have  not  been  the  changes  and  revolutions 
if  my  mind  since  that  day !  its  mighty  sacri- 
lees, — its  prudent  calculations,  — its  paralysis  of 
ill  disinterested  feeling.  Voltaire  says,  **  Le 
XBor  ne  vieillit  pas:  mais  il  est  triste  k  des 
mmortels  d^etre  log6s  dans  des  ruines  !  ^^  It  is 
iruU  indeed!  the  day  of  youth,— and  with  it 
routh^s  cheering  view  of  things  gone  —  worn 
vy  the  corrodings  of  anxiety  and  care ;  and  we 
ook  back  to  the  day  of  our  bloom  and  reckless 
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thought,  and  sak  wh&t  we  hare  got  in  exckap 
for  it?  It  is  easier  to  nsk  tbe  question  tkulia 
to  answer  it. 

But  to  letunt.  At  this  time  a  naag  M 
came  to  pay  a  viell  to  Botne  old  friends  it  Bd^ 
ton.  I  had  heard  of  his  adrcnt ;  tnil  it  w 
talked  of  always  with  a  hundred  rod:eU  Id  4 
of  admitation :  the  young  ladies  were  adnxd  M 
take  care  of  their  hearts  ;  and  we  were, 
all,  to  consider  him  as  worthy  oar  way 
attention. 

It  was  done  with  no  motive  on  mj 
I  let  pass  a  great  many  opportunities 
him.  One  of  my  friends  was  already 
with  him,  and  talked  as  though  it  were 
I  do  not  say  my  keeping  out  of  his  way  tkttii 
that  I  was  prepared  to  meet  liiro  with  Ofl^ 
cem  :  but  I  did  keep  out  of  his  way ;  uid  mUt 
stay  in  Brighton  wag  uncertain,  I  rather  aMfliJ 
a  pride  on,  what  I  was  pleased  to  call,  my  in- 
difference. He  told  me  silerwards  that  be  bmd 
some  talk  of  "  a  beauty,"  irom  his  friend*:  k 
hated  beauties.  They  spoke  of  her  eonBtantly— 
for  they  were  very  fond   of  me,— and 
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kings  that  she  had,  in  her  peculiarity,  said  and 
one.  He  got  interested  in  these  accounts  :  but 
iieii  her  looks  were  adverted  to,  he  sighed  the 
igk  of  a  martyr,  and  ejaculated  to  himself, 
^  Heaven  defend  me  from  a  beauty  !^ 

But  his  prayer  was  not  heard.     I  was  walking 
■e  morning  on  the  Marine  Parade,  when  my 

lodier  said,  *^  Here  is  Mrs. coming,  and 

be  nice  young  man  who  is  staying  with  them.*" 
TITe  stopped,  and  I  was  introduced  to  him.  I 
iw  in  one  glance  that  he  was  everjrthing  that 
hey  had  painted  him  9  and  I  saw  more  in  that 
jbnce, — I  saw  that  as  we  passed  on,  he  stood 
nofoundly  still;  and  there  was  a  transfixed 
Banner  of  his  reg{tfding  me,  very  flattering  to 
ay  vanity. 

In  the  evening  we  met  at  a  party.  There 
ma  still  a  retiring  sh3mess  on  my  part.  I  saw 
hat  he  knew  I  was  in  the  room, — that  he  was 
esiless, — waiting  to  approach ;  but  I  sat  down 
n  a  comer  behind  the  card-tables,  and  played  at 
iktM  with  the  lady  he  was  staying  with.  And 
(he  played  well,  and  therefore  slow ;  and  it  was 
a  sinecure  on  my  part :  I  had  time  to 


think  and  to  observe.  I  saw  the  nit  tkl 
i  mode  for  him  among  the  girls  ;  and  1 1 
watch  our  corner;  and,  on  my  ginngiij 
antagonist  checkmate,  he  whirled  with  an  imiiHt 
twist  round  upon  hia  heel,  as  he  saw  the 
again  placed  for  another  action.  The  ca 
were  at  the  door  before  we  had  finished  it ;  ui 
he  evidently  appeared  cross ;  and  on  hia  fricsft 
telling  him,  as  she  passed  him,  thai  she  U 
been  playing  at  chess,  he  looked  at  her  iftq■i^ 
ingly,  as  though  he  thought  she  wen  tasii^ 
him. 

There  was  some  demui  about  the  curan 
and  I  stood  at  the  fire-place  waiting  fw  it  Bt 
was  soon  at  tlie  fire-place  also.  I  wai  a- 
gaged  in  examining  the  screens.  He  spole.  I 
spoke;  but  it  was  in  the  manner  of  Sir  Ctada 
Crandison  and  Miss  Byron.  Is  it  to  be  v- 
counted  for  that  there  is  generally  soBwdaf 
peculiar  in  the  manner  to  those  you  love? — fa 
that  we  did  both  love,  as  much  at  that  moa^ 
as  we  did  afterwards,  is  one  of  the  eitisoidiiMIJ 
things  that  tnith  obliges  mc  to  confess  tovn. 
How   1   pondered   upon   it  all  after   I 
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kome ;  and  repented  over  the  evening  that  I  had 
lost ; — no,  not  lost,-— the  heart  had  merely  been 
standing  at  bay;  or,  like  the  lark,  poised  and 
looking  roondxin  the  air,  chanting  its  own  blithe 
MDg,  yet  ever 

^  Trae  to  the  kindred  points  of  Heaven  and  home." 

The  first  visiters  the  next  morning  were  him- 
self and  his  friend.  He  was  somewhat  distant 
and  subdued.  I  locked  my  feelings  up,  and  came 
oat— myself.  He  asked  me  to  play ;  I  did. 
He  then  noticed  the  guitar,  and  I  accompanied 
mj  voice  on  that  instrument  also.  He  said  he 
liad  been  in  Spain,  and  would  send  me  some  of 
its  national  music,  and  I  thanked  him  in  all  the 
maniire  of  the  drawing-room.  We  were  still 
standing  at  bay,  the  one  with  the  other ;  and  the 
naM>re  the  mind  is  really  engaged,  the  more  the 
manners  have  recourse  to  ceremony.  But  I  was 
canning  enough  to  know  that  this,  the  first  see- 
ing me  in  my  own  home,  was  my  ordeal.  Blest  as 
lie  was,  with  the  best  of  all  God's  gifts — ^intellect, 
I  saw  that,  with  it,  he  was  steadily  weighing  my 

diameter.    And  light  enough  it  would  have  been 
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in  hia  just  balance,  but  that  true  lo?c  twiM  ud 
altera  tlie  nature.  This  is  tbc  surest  tlung  to 
take  ufl  &om  ouikIvcs,  and  we  become  piue  ud 
better,  and  even  more  lovely  the  more  »e  low. 
Wc  cease  tben  to  live  for  ourselves;  new  if 
gions  of  thougbt  and  hope  are  open  to  as ;  ■« 
breathe  in  a  new  element,  abutting  out  all  bcade. 
The  affections  —  the  mighty  paasiona  —  an  M 
work ;  but  alt  secina  calm  I  when  Etna  it  ftill^ 
who  could  ever  suspect  its  commotion  ? 

If  I  were  a  poet  1  would  sing  all  my  pnoH 
to  love's  early  poseion ; — the  hope— the  joj^ 
the  sadness  —  the  despair;  —  the  throbbinp  if 
the  heart  when  it  first  wakes  to  \ls  new  feud 
delight, —  its  channs  of  blisa^too  vast  foreutk! 
And  then  the  gentle,  gmcefiil,  depth  of  fed- 
ing  of  woman's  real  love, — its  purity  — it» 
blushes, — its  tones — its  looks:  and  all  bo  told; 
understood  I  And  then  the  fear  that  it  is  not 
returned; — the  little  dread  in  the  heart  th«l  all 
might  prove  it  desolate.  I'liere  is  none  so  un- 
believing as  your  true-bred  lover.  Friends  may 
Eweai  and  protest  this  love  is  returned:  No  — 
no  —  no  ;    the    more     doting,    the    more    un- 
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eeriain.  Cmuiiiigly  is  guarded  its  own  sure 
proof; — yet  doubting  on  inquiry.  This  hope, 
and  that  hope  classed  together,  and  even  then 
not  strong, — concentrating  the  ethereal  essences 
of  words— <if  looks ;  and  dwelt  on  so  long,  that, 
like  the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  they  become 
evanescent,  and  change,  and  fiule  away,  even 
vrhilst  we  are  steadfitstly  r^[arding  them. 

My  new  lover,  at  the  same  time,  was  quite 
mastor  of  himself  and  of  his  passion.  That  he 
had  enthusiasm  I  knew;  but  it  was  tutored — 
leatnuned — and  all  within  bounds.  I  saw  he 
watched  me  as  a  cat  would  a  mouse ;  but  what 
the  cat^s  opinion  was,  I  had  at  times  as  little 
due  to  guess,  as  any  mouse  might  have  had  in 
the  same  position.  And  yet  there  were  feelings 
betrayed  —  touches  of  tenderness — strong  marks 
of  interest,  —  that  could  not  fail  of  being  felt  by 
one  who  was  so  well  prepared  with  interest  and 
tenderness  to  meet  them*  And  there  was,  at 
the  same  time,  a  sentiment  called  forth  in  me 
that  never  had  beeu  awakened  before :  I  stood 
in  awe — restrained — subdued;  my  own  attrac- 
tions passed  away  firom  my  mind ;  and  I  felt  all 
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his  80  powerfully,  tliat  my  impertinence  »»s  tuo- 
tlitown, — and  I  was  put,  inhere  no  Iotcc  htd 
put  me  before,  in  a  subordinate  potitioo: 
hitherto  they  had  made  me  their  queen ;  I 
found  out  now  that  1  had  met  my  maAter. 

But  there  was  something  very  agreeable  it 
the  novelty  of  this  situation :  it  excited  ibcf 
thought.  I  relished  my  very  inBtgnificance :  I 
depressed  myself  in  my  owo  consideration  a 
much  as  I  could ;  I  told  m^'self  twenty  tima  ia 
the  day  I  never  should  gain  hie  lure ;  and  I 
told  myself  the  same  thing  twenty  times  in  tk 
night,  and  yet  every  thought  of  my  life  w»  IM 
to  ensure  it.  He  had  carried  my  mind  aht* 
the  idle  walk  of  every-day  love ;  he  had  imk 
it  of  moment, — a  case  of  life  and  death, — so  ovo- 
powering  was  the  niiglitinces  of  this  (MUMb. 
The  brightness  of  my  cheek  waa  even  a  litdc 
subdued  by  it :  perhaps  I  was  th«  only  one 
who  detected  this  ;  but  I  did  detect  it 

I  was  in  a  new  pursuit  of  life  and  joy.  Alt  Ot 
other  lovers  had  told  me  of  their  lore — tt  wi 
their  pride:  this  one  sought  ia  every  word — 
in  every  look  —  in  every  actitm — 
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And  did  he  ?  -—Oh,  no ;  whatever  distance  we 
were  apart  in  the  same  room,  there  was  a  lan- 
guage that  spoke  between  us :  every  move- 
ment was  observed  —  every  word  felt ;  and 
there  were  times  when  our  eyes  were  as  sure  to 
meet,  as  though  one  heart — one  soul  had  guided 
them. 

And  yet  with  all  this,  it  never  seemed  to  me 
that  my  wishes  were  accomplished,  and  he  loved : 
there  was  always  some  fear  —  some  doubt. 
Not  BO  with  my  friends :  they  soon  became  cer- 
tain I  was  on  the  point  of  making,  what  they 
again  chose  to  consider,  an  imprudent  match  ; — 
oh,  heartless  word  !  But  the  objection  was,  that 
as  the  only  son  of  a  poor  but  high  family,  he 
must  have  money  to  support  its  rank  and  dignity. 

What  was  to  be  done  ?  why,  a  rich  wife. 

**  I  come  to  wife  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua." 

This  was  the  purport  of  his  visit  to  Brighton. 
He  knew  his  own  power — felt  his  own  success — 
and  depended  on  his  own  resources.  His  habits 
were  gentlemanly  and  liberal ;  and  his  mind  was 
cramped  by  the  little  power  he  had  of  indulging 


these  inclinations.     Id  a  deapetate  mood  be  U 
Accepted  the  invitation  held  out  to  him. 

"Why,  give  him  gold  enough,  and  many  him  to  1 1^ 
pet,  or  on  aglet  bebj,  or  an  old  Irot,  with  ne'er  •  tMihii 
her  lieiuL ;  though  she  tuivv  as  many  ill  n  ■■■  tt  t*a  mi 
&hy  lioreca,  why  nothing  comeg  taoM,  so  vmaej  hms 
with  all," 

And  lie  wae  resolved  that  money  iAokMcok 
^ith  all.  And  with  this,  as  I  liave  said  bcfai, 
he  came  to  Brighton. 

On  knowing  his  purpose,  I  could  well  tiaiohu 
the  indigDution  and  Ecom  seated  on  hi(bn*B 
the  hoUovrness  of  hie  own  wishes ;  and  ihot 
WHS  a  noble  feeling  predominant  over  the  praait 
and  premeditated  manner  in  which  he  set  ti 
work:  he  seemed  to  detest  his  own  intmtiaDt: 
and  I  have  seen  htm  take  the  effort  nf  1m£i); 
out  an  heiress,  but  that  was  all  he  took :  tint 
were  no  pains  taken  to  make  himself  •gRoUt. 
The  verj  consciousness  of  his  intentions  qjpand 
to  paralyse  his  endeavours  ;  and  then  the  maoat 
the  thraldom  was  passed  he  would  seek  at 
side, — silent  and  sad,  and  sometimes  even 
—  but  still  he  was  there;  and  wit 
might  have  aaid  ;  — 


WEDLOCK.  135 

^  Soeh  a  nered  and  heRneHfeh  delight, 
8aeh  sober  eertainty  of  waking  bliaa, 
I  nerer  fdt  tiD  now." 

I  hare  observed,  that  oor  mutual  friends  hegui 
to  be  busy ;  fbr  though  it  seemed  to  me  that 
lUidiing  could  be  detected,  from  there  beiug  so 
little  to  detect,  yet  each  day  —  each  night— saw 
OS  more  together;  and  though  it  kept  no  pace 
with  mj  anxieties  on  the  point,  yet  there  was 
ftoon  an  understanding  growing  between  us.  I 
knew  the  exact  dance  I  should  dance  with  him ; 
md  this  was  sometimes  extended  to  two  on  the 
iame  erening :  I  knew  he  would  join  our  riding 
party;  and  I  knew,  also,  the  last  walk  before 
dzessing  for  dinner  was  sure  to  find  him  near  me. 

And  yet  how  little  he  said! — how  little  I 
bare  to  tell  -—  even  at  this  distant  time,  when  I 
▼oiild  readily  tell  all  I  can  remember.  He  once 
dismounted  firom  his  horse  to  open  a  gate  in  Lord 

C ^s  park.  We  passed  through.    I  was  silent 

among  the  wishes  of  the  party  that  one  had  a 
pennj  for  him,  another  a  better  office,  &c.  &c. 
When  he  came  up  to  me  afterwards,  he  said, 
<<  Why  did  not^ou  thank  me?'^  adding,  that  it 
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waa  for  tLis  pleasure  he  had  opened  the  pit- 
The  fiiat  were  his  own  words ;  of  the  rest  I  hut 
only  the  dreamy  recollection  that  he  said  touH- 
thing  to  that  purpuse.  They  made  me  irtj 
happy ;  and  to  liide  my  satisfaction,  I  bent  do«ii, 
and  taking  out  a  pin,  that  sat  awkwardly  in  taj 
habit,  I  threw  it  on  the  ground.  Before  we  get 
home  he  alluded  to  it,  and  asked  me,  if  I  «m 
impetuous  ?  So  little  can  men  guess  even  at  the 
sentiments  llicy  create,  or  the  real  dispositioo  of 
the  woman  who  entrances  them. 

But  our  friends  were  hemming  us  in.  NciA> 
myself  nor  my  mother  knew  the  position  of  Ht 
affairs ;  and  I  believe  she  began  to  think  h*  wm 
going  too  far,  unless  be  intended  to  go  ht(kt 
I  was  almost  satisfied  of  his  love,  and  that  Ml 
enough  for  mc ;  all  the  rest  was  trouUe^  I 
could  but  ill  stand  the  observation  evro  t/t  WJ 
friends ;  and  their  quizzing,  and  their  aulMi 
and  their  congratulations,  were  odious  Ut  m- 
There  are  advantages  and  disadvantages  in  lonig 
in  public.  There  is,  perhaps,  no  t^le-^-tttt  M 
sweet  as  that  of  a  crowded  ball-room :  the  mo^SLj 
of  the  girl  is  not  infringed — the  timiditjr  not  «&■ 


[  np ;  and  yet  the  woida  are  secret :  jou  are 
mei  without  the  ankwardness,  or  tbe  imputa- 
tion of  being  alone.  Let  the  poets  lay  the  scene 
for  love  in  a  wood ;  I  give  it  as  my  full  belief, 
riiat  it  works  better  in  a  ball-room. 
B  And  we  had  balls  in  plenty;  and  we  met 
m  surely  as  though  we  had  formed  our  own 
aasignations.  One  night  he  was  to  give  me 
a  pretty  handkerchief  worked  him  by  a  nun  : 
the  party  was  at  our  own  house  ;  and  our  friend 

and  relative  Captain ,  from  Richmond,  had 

come  unexpectedly  to  pay  Brighton  a  visit.  He 
was  seated  near  me,  and  talking  earnestly  of  his 
pretty  Lou.  whom  at  last  he  said  he  hod  "  con- 
■ented  to  marry,"  when  my  lover  entered.  And 
there  was  a  duet  being  sung  at  the  time — "  As  it 
fell  upon  a  day  i" — it  was  then  quite  new,  and  a 
great  favourite  ;  and  before  it  was  concluded,  he 
was  talking  so  loud  to  tbe  lady  he  stood  near,  that 
my  mother  feared  he  would  disturb  the  singers, 
and  told  him  so.  I  was  myself  talking  to  Cap- 
tain   ,  as  I  have  said,  at  the  other  end  of  the 

room;  but  so  softly,  that  I  did  not  consider  my- 
telf  a  parly  concerned  in  the  correction  ;  and  was 
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aomething  eurpriaed  wlten  lie  came  to  n 

at  the  Bame  time,  and  tummg  pole  vitli  iodi^ 

nation  at  the  reproof,  — 

"  Your  mother  says  I  have  offended  Capuin 

F and    that  lady,   by   talking   so    load; 

what  shall  I  do?"  And  there  was  a  quicknes 
in  his  manner  that  nearly  amounted  to  rudaus. 
— BO  nearly,  that  I  replied  with  some  hautrar, 

"  Why,  say  you  are  very  sorry,  and  b^  thcit 
pardon  ; "  and  he  turned  away,  muttering  a  Mrt 
of  "  Indeed  !"  and  with  a  very  obsemtble  nuti 
upon  his  countenance. 

It  hod  all  passed  in  a  moment :  not  so  the  t^ 
suits.  1  soon  saw,  as  it  is  expressively  tenncd, 
that  we  were  two :  he  flirted — he  laughed  with 
everybody ;  but  atill  there  was  a  petulance  in  liii 
manner  that  showed  very  plainly  that  whatever  lad 
disturbed  him  it  was  not  forgotten.  Anil  yet 
wliat  a  charm  there  was  to  me  in  this  evening ' 
Whilst  to  all  appearance  losing  it  —  it  gave  m 
the  iull  knowledge  of  my  power.  And  yet  thm 
was  no  kind  word — no  Hud  look  ;  thonglt,  is 
doing  the  trifling  honours  that  fell  to  tnyi 
I  was  ever  coming  in  contact  with  him. 


my^H 
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And  then  I  dinced ;  but  not  with  him.  And 
mj  ot^i-tru  f — Why,  that  was  bo  extiaordinarj  ! 
Wherever  I  stood,  he  always  made  this  vis^i-via. 
And  then  was  there  not  some  little  attention  to 
may  me  on  ?  No,  not  any  :  he  danced,  when 
lie  did  condescend,  in  a  dogged  manner ;  and  in 
rm^  I  went  through  it  by  myself;  for  he  had 
tamed  and  was  earnestly  talking  to  his  partner, 
tad  preferred  leaving  it  alone  altogether. 

And  there  was  something  piquant  and  exciting 
in  this  public  token  of  his  displeasure ; — I  would 
not  have  missed  it  for  the  world  !  He  continued 
to  talk  intensely  to  his  partner ;  and  the  corps 
ie  baUet  aU  smiled:  and  I  smiled— smiled  in 
4lie  Tery  delight  I  took  that  my  master  was 
iD-aflingme. 


*  But  the  longest  of  lanes  has  a  turning,  they  say. 
And  there  must  he  an  end  to  the  longest  long  day ! 


n 


And  whatever  the  pleasure,  whatever  the  pain, 
time  goes  on ;  and  the  division  to  our  jojrs, 
•ad  to  our  cares,  in  merciful  Providence  comes. 
The  dowagers  and  wall-flowers  were  all  shaking 
themselves  from  their  first  sleep  ;  and  the  rooms 
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were  thinning ;  vrliilst  tlie  candles,  here 
had  even  gone  oul,  and  taken  their  deputuie 
before  them.  But  the  "Good  night"  wm  gwf 
on  among  the  small  circle  left :  and  there  mm  i 
one  who  had  seated  himself  apart,  BoUUnlf 
and  sad,  and  was  turning  over  the  cards  at  tb 
deserted  tahle  :  when  I,  albeit,  possessing  iB 
the  pride  that  ever  maiden  had,  went  acroM  to 
the  table  to  him :  I  put  my  hand  in  his,  sad 
said,  *'  You  must  not  go  away  angry,"  ud 
my  hand  rested  in  his,  for  he  was  eurpiim)- 
I  saw  he  had  a  tear  in  his  eye;  and  he  «oulii 
have  spoken,  but  it  seemed  his  feelings  were  Im 
much  for  him,  and  he  dared  not  trust  them. 
And  again,  I  took  upon  myself  to  soothe  and  tn 
make  him  happy.  "  You  are  not  angry  no«  f ' 
I  said :  —  "  good  night,  —  your  friends  are  wil- 
ing." And  my  hand  still  rested  in  his ;  and  ic 
took  the  handkerchief  he  had  promised  mc,  and 
placing  it  in  it,  closed  my  hand  upon  it.  Il 
spoke  to  me  plainer  than  words !  — 1  wante<i 
them  not ;  and  if  I  had,  I  think  I  might  liavc 
wanted. 

The   next   day  he   told  me,  that  he  was  to 
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utterly  ashamed  of  himself,  that,  but  for  nrhat 
liad  passed  at  the  card-table,  he  should  have 
left  Brighton  in  the  morning.  It  was  all  strange; 
bat  nothing  so  strange — on  such  an  extraordinary 
epoch  in  my  nature — that  I  should  have  made 
tlie  amende  honorable ! 

I  never  could  find  but  one  clue  that  would 
explain  what  had  taken  place  this  evening.  His 
WIS  no  character  subject  to  caprice ;  and  it  is 
not  from  vanity  I  say,  that  I  am  sure  he  had 
for  me  a  sincere  affection.  Then  what  was  it  ? 
Jealousy.  He  had  found  me  talking  with  un- 
diflguised  interest  to  the  handsomest  man  in  the 
room  —  nay,  even  in  Brighton  :  —  a  person  he 
had  never  heard  of  or  seen :  and  before  he  con- 
descended to  use  his  reason,  envy  and  jealousy 
had  taken  dominion  over  him.  Let  this  be  a 
eaution  to  lovers ;  for  there  is  many  a  pair  have 
■eparated  upon  such  a  misunderstanding.  I  sup- 
pose it  was  this  :  but  I  have  told  you  all  I 
know  of  the  matter ;  indeed,  the  subject  was 
never  once  mentioned  between  us,  excepting  in 
the  confession  that  he  should  have  left  Brighton. 

But  this  was  a  trouble  that  we  had  made  for 
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ourselves;  and  there  was  another  tbe  world  ntdt 
for  us :  tbcj  would  not  leave  as  alone ;  tk^ 
wanted  to  bring  us  down  to  the  reuon  cfl^ 
thing :  very  kindly  meant  —  but  we  lud  w 
great  mind  to  listen  to  reason.  Neither  had  n 
entirelj  lost  sight  of  it ;  but  if  there  wa  toy 
thing  ft  cathedra  to  be  done,  we  desired  to  do 
it  ourselves,  and  not  leave  it  for  tbem  to  do  iU 

For  my  part  I  had  long  begun  to  suspect  then 
was  no  possibility  of  our  morrjing.  It  wu  run 
to  look  for  a  miracle :  I  knew  what  his  ideas 
were  upon  the  point  of  what  we  could,  and 
could  not  do  without,  in  respect  to  income,— 
the  latler  considerably  outdoing  the  former :  Ml^ 
ther  was  I  at  all  disposed  to  follow  my  frliiy 
so  lar  as  to  marry  in  any  way  to  lose  Mfki 
indeed,  of  the  two,  I  had  decided  on  the  not 
fice ;  and  the  sincerity  of  this  decision  so  brought 
me  down  to  the  opinions  of  my  friends,  thsl 
I  became  very  quiescent  under  any  amnge- 
roent  they  might  make  for  me.  But  thete  m 
a  towering  spirit,  a  directness,  a  proud  coo&leim 
in  his  character,  that  would  not  brook  thtil 
dictation  :  his  independence  was  wounded  by  il; 
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1  he  often  by  slight  fits  of  ill-temper  visited 
i  sin  upon  me  of  their  intermeddling.  I  bore 
all  with  heroic  endurance ;  for  I  had  quite 
ned  round  to  their  side,  and  saw  as  plainly, 
a  girl  in  love  could  see,  that  there  was  no 
idow  of  prudence,  or  prospect  of  well-doing, 
joining  ourselves  together  in  Wedlock. 
I  think  nothing  but  the  tenderness  that  really 
isted  in  our  hearts,  prevented  us  walking  off 
>in  each  other  in  sullen  silence.  We  had,  in 
int  of  &ct,  got  into  a  blind  alley,  with  no 
tlet  but  the  one  to  wound  our  pride,  or  to 
Idle  ourselves  for  life  with  imprudence.  It 
d  the  effect  of  making  him  savage, — and  me 
1 ;  and  he  was  so  ambitious  himself,  that  it 
ver  entered  his  mind  that  he  had  the  same 
alityin  me  to  contend  with.  He  was  thus 
er  fighting  his  battles  with  his  own  opinions ; 
d  they  kept  him  in  a  constant  state  of  uneasy 
dtement.  He  detested  his  own  worldly  views ; 
writhed  under  his  ambition  and  pride ;  and 
overlooked  mine  in  the  turmoil  of  his  own 
itations. 
I  had,  indeed,  in  every  sense,  met  with   my 
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<^  master.^'*     I  n^as   placed  where   I  had  nera 
been  placed  before — at  woman's  own  proper  db- 
tance  from  man.     I  felt  my  inferiority— tint 
I  really  was  the  weaker  part :  —  my  Tcry  ipint 
was  subdued,  and  I  bore  all  his  ways  — moibid, 
sensitive,  and  capricious  as  they  were — without 
a  murmur.     I  was  prepared  for  whatever  mig^t 
be  the  catastrophe  of  our  attachment.     I  begin 
to  think  that  I  was  bom  under  a  nngle  star; 
and  whatever  my  projects,  whatever  my  desiieiy 
there  was  really  no  Wedlock  for  me  in  the  cbap- 
ter  of  this  world^s  accidents :   and  the   idea,  I 
assure  you,  gave  me  anjrthing  but  pleasure.    I 
had  seen  the  misery  of  Wedlock  in  a  thousand 
forms  ;   I  had  even  failed  to  inherit  what  I  ought 
to  have  had  from  its  overweening  extravagance; 
and  yet  I  thought  I  had  power  in  myself  to  set 
the  matter  right ;   to   make,  at  least,  and  shov 
to  the  world,  there  could  be  one  happy  match ! 
As  a  bystander  I  had  seen,  as  I  fancied,  where 
the  grand  error  lay ;  but  I  was  wrong  in  mj 
young  judgment:  I  thought  it  was  in  losing  too 
soon   the  desire  to  please,  —  1  now  know  it  la 
the  want  of  confidence  and  mutual  understanding. 
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^  It  is  this  tliat  bears  husband  and  wife  away  upon 
a  tide  that  must  carrj  them  £Eur  from  each  other ; 
impelled  forward  by  the  running  alone  of  their 
own  wishes,  and  floating  off  in  this  way  to  their 
hqipiness^s  eventual  destruction. 

There  was  enough  of  this  going  on  around  at 
tke.Tery  moment  that  I  was  bewailing  my  hard 
■  ftte  that  I  could  not  include  myself  among  the 
wedlocked  party  ;  —  many  a  picture  that  would 
luiTe  suited  me  —  many  a  lesson  held  up  before 
too  late  to  have  akrmed  me.  But  we  never  turn 
the  mirror  on  ourselves  that  reflects  the  misery 
of  the  human  lot :  and  this  is  wisely  arranged  ; 
0r  there  might  be  more  cases  oi  ftlo-dt-sty  and 
of  '*  sudden  death,^^  than  there  are  at  present. 

But,  for  me,  the  price  was  too  high  even  to 
take  the  man  I  coveted.  I  had  discovered  this  ; 
eod  though  I  felt  that  for  my  own  part  I  might  have 
been  induced  to  give  up  the  pomps  and  vanities, 
yet  I  could  not  take  upon  myself  the  responsi- 
bility of  obliging  him  to  give  them  up  also.  I 
could  not  be  deceived  into  the  belief  that  my  love 
—  his  love  —  was  sufficient  to  content  him : 
eveiy  action— every  thought — proved  he  wanted 
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more,  —  pleasure  pomp,  the  basUe  of  society, 
and  lofty  titleB !  Tranquillitj,  solitade,  and 
love,  might  have  done  for  a  time ;  bat  it  v» 
impossible  not  to  see  that  there  were  otki 
things,  in  the  shape  of  worldly  advantages,  thit 
he  would  naturally  expect  to  &11  back  upon.  No 
man  felt  stronger  the  arbttrium  popularis  aunt: 
his  friends'  opinions  were  put  in  one  scale — kis 
love  in  the  other :  it  was  a  butterfly  against  i 
lump  of  lead  !  And  what  did  it  do  ? — Made  tf 
both  reasonable — and  we  parted. 

And  though  it  was  a  bitter  blow,  yet  kov 
much  has  it  not  helped,  in  following  him  step 
by  step   through  his  course  since,  to  conviDcr 
mc    that    where    there    is    any    good    *^  cause 
or  just  impediment'^    why  two  persons  should 
not  be  joined  together  in  holy  Wedlock — (ind 
what  is  a  greater  impediment  than  want  of  pro- 
per means  ?)  —  the  first  blow,  even  in  its  het- 
viest  infliction,  is  lighter  than  those  that  might 
afterwards  befal  one.     But  there  is  a  tendemea 
in   the  heart  of  woman ;  and   in   her  dread  of 
giving  pain  she  is,  even  against  her  better  judg^ 
mcnt,  induced  to  &11  into  the  snare  that  love 
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bas  laid  far  her.  But  let  her,  in  this  cautious 
caie^  reflect  what  will  be  her  after-woe  when  she 
finds  the  tender  partner  of  her  choice  subject  to 
all  the  cares  and  fears  that  a  poor,  and  perhaps 
dependent  lot  in  life  has  placed  him  in.  As 
she  sees  him  working  up  against  its  rugged  hill, 
would  she  not  give  him  up  a  thousand  and  a 
thousand  times,  and  bless  even  each  thousand 
woes  she  felt,  if  a  means  of  relieving  him,  —  the 
husband  whose  every  pang  is  registered  and  mul- 
tiplied in  her  own  too  tender  bosom,  —  were  the 
diCHce  of  such  a  thing  allowed  her  ? 

But  the  privileged  time  is  past ;  and  nothing 
Imt  ain  or  death  can  separate  them,  or  break  the 
bond  that  Wedlock  has  signed  between  them. 
Then  she  feels,  even  beyond  its  just  extent,  the 
wreary  lot  her  affection  has  inflicted  upon  him  of 
her  hearths  love,  —  the  log  she  has  become  to 
his  ease  and  well-doing.  The  summer-day  is 
gone,  and  the  clouds  are  overcast ;  and  there  is 
nothing  to  be  done  but  to  cheer  each  other  on 
together.  They  do  cheer  each  other  on ;  but 
the  risk  is  too  great :  not  a  word  is  said,  —  not 

•  regret  is  shown ;  —  but  there  is  the  word  buried 

h2 
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in  the  deep  comer  of  their  apprehenriTe  YmM, 
and  the  regret  lies  couched  as  deeply  wiUi  it; 
and  they  each  know  that  it  is  there,  thoogli  tkq 
dare  not  utter  it. 

As  time,  however,  goes  on,  the  chancM  ir 
that  they  are  not  so  ovei^scrnpuloos  of  taA 
other''B  tender  feelings  :  it  is  difficult  to  nj  i 
thing  once  ;  but  let  that  once  be  passed,  and  the 
hazard  is  also  passed  of  having  ventured  it :  Hxi 
then  think  not  how  pregnant  it  is  of  danger  to 
the  amooth  course  of  love  again  and  again  to 
repeat  it.  There  is  no  question  asked  as  to  whit 
good  it  can  do.  They  seem  to  themselves  ht- 
yond  the  reach  of  good ;  and  in  the  eitremitrt 
there  is  some  alleviation  in  bespattering  Hame,— 
not  on  each  other,  but  their  own  immediate  self, 
in  having  been  so  blind,  so  weak,  so  mistaken ;  — 
(whilst  the  husband  is  not  even  so  select  in  hit 
terms)  as  to  have  fallen  into  so  hopeless,  so  siu- 
ious  a  condition. 

This  is  generally  what  the  love,  the  ten- 
der care  of  marrying  a  poor  man  against  iht 
wholesome  advice  of  friends,  generally  corner 
down  to  i  this  ia  the  mode  by  which  to  uaelof 
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upbraidings  and  heartless  reproaches  the  kst 
lemnant  of  that  love  is  scared  away,  which  might 
still  stand  in  some  stead  to  help  through  dangers 
and  difficulties.  But  it  is  a  tender  plant  when 
too  rudely  handled :  absence  and  time,  and  wind 
and  weather,  do  it  no  harm  :  it  will  often  laugh  at 
the  one,  and  gain  health  and  strength  under  the 
trying  blasts  of  the  other.  It  is  the  cold,  cutting, 
sharp-toothed,  snarling  word  of  reproach  that 
deals  its  death-blow ! 


^  All  his  fiuilts  observed ; 


Set  in  a  note  book,  learn'd  and  conn'd  by  rote.'' 

We  haye  seen  many  loyeis  who  have  been  parted 
in  their  youth,  love  on  still  to  their  old  age: 
the  same  spell  which  Maimuna  laid  on  Thalaba : 


«  Only  she, 


Who  knit  bis  bonds,  can  set  bim  free." 

But  we  do  not  see  this  in  matrimony :  or  rather 
she  does  set  him  free  a  premature  and  blameable 
emancipation  before  the  end  of  the  chapter. 

^  Think  you,  if  Laura  had  been  Petrarch's  wife. 
He  would  haTe  written  sonnets  all  his  life?" 

The  chances  are  twenty  to  one  he  would  not: 


be  would  have  lost  his  temper :  and  ft  ibn^ 
h&ve  lost  his  poetry. 

"Anil  Duitc'a  Beatrice,  and  Miltoa'B  E>*> 
Wete  not  drawn  ftoni  ibeir  s|Kin»es,  jmi  pwww.' 

Decidedly  not :  if  tbey  bad  been,  we  thooU  » 
all  probability  bave  bad  a  very  different  kind  d 
etory. 

Let  tben  young  women  but  well  coniidtrtU 
this  —  before  tbey  mairy,  and  there  would  M 
be  BO  much  need  of  serious  thinking  aflerwtfdi 
Let  them  aToid  the  fatal  error  of  taking  ■  mm 
us  a  partner  for  life,  lest  tbcir  refusal  ihooil 
pierce  with  but  too  sharp  a  pang^  bis  dcwjleii 
and  liberal  bosom.  If  he  loves  them,  he  ril 
take  them  at  every  risk ;  but  unlets  bis  mtHm- 
tions  arc  thoroughly  made  up,  it  is  to  spare  ■■ 
sharp  pang  of  tkeira  that  woald  ever  indMt 
him  to  commit  himself  in  raarryiog  llicm. 

But  it  was  for  nothing  of  all  this  that  I  (tS 
into  the  reasonings  of  my  friends,  and  tho^glt 
it  better  to  remain  single.  Let  me  avow  witi 
frankness  that  I  saw,  through  all  my  low,  ibt 
egregious  mistake  I  had  committed  in  bcuanof 
my  feelings  to  one  who  had  not  more  of  the' 
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Wealth  to  repay  me  for  them.  There  was  an 
impatience  also  under  the  yoke ;  —  I  wished  to 
convince  him  that  I  knew  what  was  my  due,  and 
the  sphere  in  which  it  suited  me  to  walk ;  and 
this  could  only  be  done  by  eyincing  my  desire 
to  have  done  with  him  :  it  pained  me  bitterly,  it 
is  true ;  but  I  could,  even  at  the  time,  confess, 
it  pained  me  less  than  the  mortification  of  com- 
mitting myself  fully,  and  then  finding  there  were 
things  we  required  to  marry  upon,  that  he  had 
not,  neither  had  I  the  power  to  give  him:  in 
short,  we  were  in  the  predicament  of  little 
"  Tommy  Tucker,"" 

"  Who  sang  for  his  supper : 


What  did  he  sing  for?  White  hread  and  batter. 
How  should  he  cut  it  without  e'er  a  knife  ? 
How  should  he  marry  without  e'er  a  wife  ?" 

Now,  though  the  husband  and  wife  were  forth- 
coming, yet  all  the  rest  —  in  the  style  In 
which  alone  we  could  accept  it — white  bread 
and  butter  —  knife  and  all,  were  wanting. 
Whatever  points  I  may  have  deceived  myself 
in  before  and  since,  I  did  not  deceive  myself 
here.    If  love  is  blind,  I  must  disclaim  the  love ; 
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for  ID  lioneaty  I  cannot  disavow  the  clew-sgliiri- 
ness  that  showed  ine  the  charactei  I  h&d  u>  iai 
with,  in  cxM:tlj  the  point  of  view  the  aflctcot 
duct  has  established  itself  in.  I  tremble  >lmt« 
now  to  think  what  had  been  our  lot,  wiib  w 
large  share  of  pride,  and  our  small  portioD  d 
means  to  have  followed  it  up,  had  we  Itnlted  m 
'  fttes  toj^ther. 

3  too  much  engaged  in  &!]  these  perptei- 
ing,  and  even  sod  thoughts,  to  know,  or  lo  nk 
to  inquire  into  what  was  going  on  aguit 
hb.  And  if  I  had,  I  could  have  only  acquinnd 
with  the  reasons  that  were  held  up,  though  I 
could  not  perhaps  have  complimented  the  bnij 
policy  of  our  "  well-wishers,"  which  is  a  m»- 
disant  title  friends  always  give  themselves  aa 
these  busy  occasions.  It  was  in  vain  to  utmiK 
defiance  and  self-assurance  :  it  might  suit  him  to 
put  this  on  ;  but  it  did  not  suit  those  interested 
in  his  welfare  to  be  rebuffed  by  it.  It  was  te- 
prescnted  to  him  what  his  father  woald  tlitak 
and  do,  if  he  disappointed  his  hopes  and  iat 
wishes.  He  was,  in  short,  thre&tcned  with  ibr 
thunder  of  the  Vatican  :    and  he  j 
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banting  with  indignation  and  offended  pride, 
that  any  one — even  an  old  friend  of  his  fatherX 
should  take  upon  himself  to  dictate  to  him  in 
ihe  nearest  and  dearest  object  of  his  wishes.  I 
ibink  his  desire  of  dominion  was  quite  as  strong 
as  his  loTe— perhaps  stronger :  he  smarted  under 
control;  and  it  appeared  to  give  greater  force 
to  his  inclinations,  and  to  influence  his  detenni- 
Daiion  to  follow  up  his  own  intentions. 

I  do  not  think  I  was  staggered  by  witnessing 
the  storm  that  raged  within  his  bosom  :  it  seemed 
his  nature  to  rule,  as  well  as  to  excel ;  and  when 
in  these  humours  what  he  lost  in  fisdling  to 
please,  he  seemed  to  gain  in  exciting  the  awe 
and  securing  the  subjection.  But  there  is  a 
pure  and  irresistible  strength  given  under  pe- 
culiar situations :  one  of  the  secrets  of  this 
jnay  be,  in  knowing  our  real  weakness ;  but  to 
those  who  will  listen,  there  is  alwajrs  an  innate 
knowledge  of  the  safe  path  of  right :  **  Knock  and 
it  shall  be  opened  unto  you ;  ask  and  ye  shall 
have.^  I  asked  for  strength  in  this  my  last  inter- 
view, and  it  was  given  to  me. 

In  the  history  of  a  nation  the  progress  and 
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Ticisaitudes,  and  tlie  prirate  happiness  of  wk- 
reigns,  is  passed  over  and  neglected,  «n4  brt 
too  frequently  totally  disregarded.  And  »o  il  is 
with  our  own  lives  :  we  take  up  our  liitU  grtai 
eyents ;  we  mark  them ;  but  we  do  not  foUo' 
through  the  tuns  and  courses  that  have  led  <» 
to  them.  The  crowning  of  kings  and  the  wis- 
ning  of  battles  are  recorded  with  chroDologioi 
accuracy ;  and  the  resources  of  the  country  « 
laid  open.  Births,  marriages,  and  deathi,  Kf 
brought  forth  and  dwelt  upon  with  equal  pi^ 
But  whose  business  is  it  to  iay  open  tk 
heart  ?  The  eye  of  the  reader  is  dazzled  with  iht 
splendour  of  courts,  and  the  array  of  armies  ;  mi 
vith  the  brilliant  description  of  Lady  Sio-and-w'i 
party:  all  thit)  is  explained  to  very  weannai; 
but  of  the  conquest,  the  crowd  of  the  pa»oB< 
there  is  small  account.  These  arc  allovcd  to 
live  in  their  private  page,  to  slumber  or  to  die 
their  own  death;  the  chronicles  of  the  day  St 
mute  regarding  them.  But  whilst  we  note  tltf 
victories  of  our  kings,  the  great  assemblages  of 
men,  is  there  not  one  other  victory  we  tboaU 
1  to  record, — the  victory  over  self?     Tl«i 
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k,  I  think, '  an  undue  preponderance,  a  pre- 
ference of  strength  to  yirtue,  of  might  to  right ; 
and  that  whilst,  in  regard  to  kings,  the  privilege 
is  claimed  of  tracing  history  upon  our  pages,  we 
oompromise  the  yeiacity  with  which  it  ought  to 
be  recorded:  and  the  same  with  ourselves,  we 
take  up  a  double-sided  mirror,  and  fidelity  is 


But  women,  ay,  and  men  too,  are  much 
more  disposed  to  be  amused  than  instructed 
bj  books:  the  wonder  must  be  startled,  —  the 
curiosity  must  be  excited ;  and  there  is  little 
of  this  in  plain  facts :  what  wonder  is  it,  then, 
that  we  do  not  see  things  in  their  true  light ; 
that  we  are  not  simple,  clear,  and  precise,  in 
our  decisions ;  or  that  we  do  not  view  matters  in 
their  different  bearings  ?  And  what  can  bring 
this  about  better  than  to  let  our  light  reading 
speak  of  what  we  know  of  the  weighty  concerns 
of  life  ?  Let  it  bring  forth  what  history  has 
recorded  to  be  true :  not  softened  off,  but 
turned  round  about,  faced  and  questioned,  as  to 
what  led  to  the  results  and  the  consequences. 

But  there  is  something  awfully  dull  in   the 


prepaiation 
aotiquity." 
deficient  in 
are   passed 


to  stand  face  to  face  with  *•  gwj 
We  know  tbat  we  are  depliinhlj 
the  knowledge  of  the  deeds  Hal 
and  done :  and  though  we  ut 
very  disposed  to  claim  acquaintance  with  d«> 
parted  heroes  and  sages,  and  breathe  with  tlien 
the  air  of  Athens,  and  partake  of  the  ghrj 
of  Agincourt  and  Crecy,  —  yet  how  get  at  it  ? 
Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well;  1  temeoba 
this  used  to  puzzJe  me  as  a  child ;  and  1  al- 
ways fancied  it  a  beautiful  shining  thing  lying 
at  the  bottom.  Now  it  is  not  more  extiaiu- 
dinary  to  find  something  useful  and  infonoiog 
among  the  airy  creations  of  the  modem  norel, 
as  this  bright  treasure  of  my  youthful  laiej 
in  its  bed  of  lucid  water. 

Write,  however,  what  we  may,  there  maybe 
changes  of  events  —  but  no  changes,  ring  them 
as  we  will,  of  sentiments  —  if  they  are  but 
written  true  to  nature.  These,  in  their  well- 
known  ramifications,  vill  illustrate  any  moral 
we  wish  to  show  forth. 

Let  us  trace  up  even  to  our  crowned  hait, 
and  as  I  have   remarked   again  and   again,  we 
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cumot  fiul  to  see  the  Bluebeards  they  have 
lwen»  with  yery  few  exceptions.  And  yet,  with 
•11  these  fiicts  before  us,  and  &cts  are  stubborn 
tlungt— who  amongst  the  gentlest  creations  of 
oar  day  eyer  fears  to  enter  Wedlock?  No, 
not  one :  they  fear  the  pin-money  may  be  short, 
the  domestic  hours  long:  but  here  the  fear 
ends ;  —  no  woman  eyer  yet  did  fear  to 
put  herself  in  the  power  of  the  man  she  loyes. 
Does  not  this  at  once  proye  that  her  mind  is  equal 
—  I  will  not  say  superior — to  his  ?  and  that  the 
thnldom  lies  in  the  power  that  all  the  con- 
TWitions  of  laws  *-  calling  themselves  *^  civil'^ 
— -haye  giyen  oyer  her  ?  All  her  dark  meshes 
are  woyen  for  her  by  her  companion  —  man ; 
jet,  I  repeat,  she  fears  him  not :  for  him  and 
firam  him  she  endures  all  her  pain;  and  yet, 
itill,  as  the  poet  sings, 

^  Causes  are  endless  for  a  woman's  loving." 

What  is  to  be  done,  then,  in  this  ill-judged 
state  of  aflSiirs,  but  to  drag  forth  every  example 
in  our  way, —  every  text  that  treads  upon  our 
creed,  and  do  what  we   can  to  dose  her  into 
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antion  P  Historiettes,  pablic  and  printc,  ii 
eo  good  a  cause,  let  us  bring  tbem  fgrth.  Aai 
with  this  let  us  look  into  a  little  account  tl 
the  Emperor  Alexander  —  noble  and  genersw. 
and  honourable  in  all  —  save  in  bis  life  <{ 
Wedlock. 

'*  The  favourite  residence  of  the  ndw 
Autocrat "  (thie  was  after  the  time  we  hi 
seen  him  bo  gay  and  handeome  in  EogbsJ) 
"  was  Czarkoe-Sclo.  Here,  seclnded  fna  »>■ 
ciety,  he  used  to  amuse  himself  by  reading  er 
walking  in  a  park  two  or  three  leagues  in  a- 
tent :  in  that  park  no  human  beings  wen  ata 
excepting  sentinels.  In  the  evening  the  WJ 
of  the  guards  played  melancholy  airs  bdi^n 
the  window  of  the  Czar."  And  why?  braUK 
he  had  lost  his  c/iere  amit  —  bis  favomite  bly. 

"  The  Euipress  Elizabeth,  also  futei  bt 
days  in  profound  retirement."  For  why  ?  bfr 
cause  she  was  neglected  by  her  husband.  "  Sk 
was  attended  only  by  one  lady  of  honour,  UtJ 
never  received  any  company  at  C'Mrkoe-Sefe. 
In  person  she  was  slender,  and  bcr  tan- 
plexion  and  festuree  were  delicate  :  her  cosf^ 
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Miioii  and  manners  were  characterised  by  an  air 
^  languor ;  her  smile  was  melancholy,  her  voice 
Mft,  and  no  one  could  look  at  her  without 
feeling  the  conviction  that  her  life  would  be 
Ivief.  In  the  evenings  she  used  to  walk  or  ride 
mi  horseback  in  the  most  secluded  parts  of 
tlie  park,  attended  by  the  lady  of  honour  and 
mm,  equerry.  She  avoided  going  out  in  the 
nosning,  lest  she  should  annoy  the  Emperor.'^ 
Mark  this,  ye  gentle  dames,  and  have  a  fear 
of  Emperors ! 

**  Alexander  had  his  foibles :    amidst  these 

iMttiaUe  foibles^  (the  soft  term  !  —  what  would 

it  have  been    called  had    the    Empress  felt  a 

pieference  P)  *^  there  arose  an  attachment  which 

endured  upwards  of  eleven  years."*^! ! ! ! !     ^*  One 

of  the  Emperor's  aides-de-camp,  from  being  his 

intimate  confidant,    became  a  formidable  rival. 

By  those   singular  vicissitudes    which  occur   in 

exalted,  as  well  as  humble  life,   the  favoured 

lover    became   a  colleague    of  the   embassy  at 

Rcnne,  and  the  faithless  Princess,   whilst    still 

in    the  bloom  of  her  beauty,   became  an  Er- 

mttaine   of  the  Vall^  aux  Loups.     She  wore 


mounting  for  Alexander  in  these  grove*,  wliii 
longer  a  part  of  France,  but  *iiki 
the  French  had  planted  in  the  days  of  lb« 
illusion,  now  vanished  like  hers. 

"  A  daughter  was  the  firuit  of  this  conste- 
tion,  vhich  iras  long  kept  secret.  Alennte 
was  the  more  attached  to  this  oatunJ  dtild, 
inasmuch  as  he  had  no  Intimate  ofi^nf. 
The  young  lady,  who  had  been  edoctfed  ■ 
Paris,  returned  to  St.  Peteraburgh  when  sbe  M 
nearly  attained  her  sixteenth  year.  She  nt 
about  to  be  married,  with  the  sanction  of  kit 
imperial  father,  when  she  suddenly  died.  Ot 
the  arrival  of  the  nuptial  dresses,  which  W 
been  ordered  from  Paris,  the  young  bride  wu  aa 
more !  Alexander  was  on  the  parade  when  kt 
received  intelligence  of  this  melancholy  doA. 
He  turned  pale,  and  said,  '  I  am  punished." 
And  BO  he  was.  And  it  must  be  coofoard, 
that  it  was  only  retributive  justice :  but  it  ii 
his  poor  Empress  we  must  pitj  the  tnsM ; 
for  even  Alexander  —  so  noble  to  all  haiit 
—was  one  of  the  black  sheep  of  Wedlock. 
"  Alexander  was  an  amiable  msLa,"— 
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— "  «nd  therefore  lie  required  an  excuse  to  jiutify 

I  himself  his  infidelttj  to  his  EmpreGS."     Let 

I  obeerre  the  little  way  he  has  to  seek  before 

'  He  peisaaded  himself  that  she 

I  not  love  him ;    that  she  vas  cold  and  insen- 

ible,  and  incapable  of  affection ;    that  her  hus- 

I  errors   did   not  render  her  unhappy :    in 

ibort,  by  supposing  her  to  be  without  love,  he 

Ibeliered    her  to    be   without    pain,   and  without 

kloosy. 

'  But  this  was  a  mistake :    Elizabeth  was  pas- 

■  'Sonately  attached   to  Alcicander;  but  a  natural 

lluniiiity  and  reserve  inclined  her  to  repress  her 

I  feelings.     8he  might  have  said,  with  Manioni's 

uigarde,  — '  Thou  wert  mine,  and  I  was 

■silent  in   the    security  of  my  happiness.      My 

I'chsste   lips   could   never  have  revealed  all   the 

I  tnnsports  of  roy  heart.' 

'  Mortified  by  the  infidelity  of  the  woman 
I  6om  whom  he  deserved  a  better  return," — (these 
e  men's  ideas  upon  the  subject,) — "  and  deeply 
afflicted  by  the  death  of  the  child  who  was  tlie 
object  of  his  tender  affection,  Alexander  mani- 
fested a  disposition  to  live  on  more  social  terms 
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with  tlie  Empress.  When  he  diaonend  Otf 
he  was  beloved  by  her," — (when  it  nitfd  him  ts 
discover  it,  he  should  rather  have  Mid,)— '*lut 
remoTse  increased.  The  first  meeting  &ftcx  H 
eBtningement,  took  place  at  Carlsruhe,  and  • 
after  the  imperial  couple  joined  cadi  other  apis 
at  Vienna. 

"  Reli^on  completed  the  task  of  rcpeotma. 
But  the  health  of  Elizabeth  began  to  dcdiac 
just  at  the  moment  when  she  was  most  bappT. 
and  when  her  love  for  Alexander  was  incMMil 
by  the  adminitioQ  with  which  his  gloiy  jiiijw'wi 
her.  The  Empress,  who  had  never  been  •  W^- 
ther,  accompanied  the  Emperor  to  the  gni*  tf 
his  regretted  daughter,  and  mingled  her  lean 
and  her  prayers  with  his. 

"  Alexander  now  became  quite  absorbed  bj 
thoughts  of  his  own  death,  and  was  soroeliBei 
seen  on  his  knees  in  a  churchyard  during  ^ 
night.  When  he  set  out  on  a  journey,  he  ■■■ 
accustomed  to  say,  — '  Every  year  people  wttM 
anxious  to  wind  up  their  affairs  with  me,  n  {f 
they  never  expected  to  see  me  again  !  ^  And  b 
often    said,  — '  I   shall  perish  in  some   obam 
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iMry-^-in  a  wood,  in  a  ditch,  or  at  a  road- 
e,  and  I  shall  soon  be  forgotten.^ 
'*  On  the  day  he  left  his  capital  to  set  out  on 
it  tour  which  terminated  his  life,  the  tide  of 
}  Neya  rose  so  high,  that  it  was  fisared  it  would 
aflow  St.  Peteisburgh.  Alexander,  from  the 
per  windows  of  his -palace,  viewed  the  threat- 
sd  disaster  with  dismay.  A  cross,  which  the 
od  had  dislodged  from  its  place  in  the  church- 
d,  was  washed  up  in  front  of  the  palace,  before 
s  eyes  of  the  imperial  family:  this  moving 
Ivary  was  regarded  as  a  &tal  presage.  The 
ar  was  observed  to  be  affected  beyond  mea- 
re  on  taking  leave  of  his  relations,  prior  to  his 
parture  from  St.  Petersburgh ;  and  when  he 
1  proceeded  to  a  little  distance  on  his  journey, 
<xrdered  his  carriage  to  stop,  and  looked  back 
his  natal  city  with  evident  emotion. 
**  Meanwhile,  Elizabeth  could  not  separate 
m  her  husband,  nor  exile  herself  to  her  native 
idy  Italy.  With  the  sovereign  of  her  heart  she 
itired  to  Greece.  She  departed  fall  of  pre- 
it  happiness ;  but  she  bore  with  her  the  seeds 
death,  planted  by  past  suffering.    They  passed 
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through  those  uninhabited  deserts,  fonncily  «» 
mented  for  Catherine  with  the  Bembl&na  oftfl* 
lages  and  hamlets :   but  to   Elizabeth  no  ioK    I 
was  lonely,  for  Alexander  was  with  her." 

I  have  pursued  this  extract  to  some  Inig^  tg 
"  show  up  "  the  difference  between  hnsbind  vi 
wife :  it  matters  little  whether  it  relates  tt  i 
palace  or  a  cot,  I  fear  the  privileges  taken  m 
the  same.  And  there  is  the  same  comlwf 
in  woman, — the  same  steady  forbeannce,— tk 
same  angdic  forgiveness, —  the  same  UDNHt- 
ting  care  and  kindness,  wherever  we  may  go  » 
find  it. 

One  word  more  of  Alexander,  It  says :  "  Im^ 
ing  the  Empress  at  Tsgsnroy,  he  visited  dt 
Son,  planned  a  Journey  to  Astracan,  and  pc^ 
ceeded  along  the  southern  coast  of  the  Crimo' 
he  seemed  to  be  wandering  wheresoever  chaia 
might  conduct  him.  A  fever,  occasioned  by  tk 
humid  cold  of  the  climate,  obliged  him  tort]MS 
to  a  residence  belonging  to  Count  Worannff: 
he  became  worse,  and  expressed  a  desire  to  k 
removed  to  Toganroy.  There  it  is  understMd 
,he   obtained    proofs    of  the    conspincj 
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ilgiiiist  liifl  life,  and  which  subsequently  endan- 
gered the  existence  of  his  brother.  Alexander 
laevely  said,  *  What  harm  have  I  done  them  ?^ 
The  Czar  expired:  there  was  a  rumour  of  his 
hftfuig  been  poisoned,  and  the  doctor  was  sus- 
pected ;  but  nothing  certain  was  discovered.  The 
dying  Empress  was  at  a  short  distance  from  her 
hnabaod,  but  was  not  able  to  see  him.  He  was 
31  only  eleven  dajrs.  Alexander  breathed  his 
laai  on  the  18th  of  September  1825.  In  his 
Bnal  moments  he  ordered  the  blinds  of  his  win- 
dows to  be  drawn  up,  and  said,  *  What  a  beau- 
lifbl  day !  '*  These  were  the  last  words  he 
ottered.'' 

You  would  have  supposed  an  Emperor — and 
inch  an  Emperor  —  would  have  said  something 
fery  grand ;  had  it  been  said  for  him,  what  a 
mighty  stroke  of  the  pen  it  would  have  been  ! 
But  this  makes  out  one  of  my  creeds,  that  hu- 
nuui  life  as  it  u,  and  as  it  is  depictured^  are  two 
fery  distinct  things.  Nothing  could  have  been 
more  true  to  real  life  than  this  speech ;  for  the 
gieatest  among  us,  in  their  beginning,  and  in  the 
end,  are  the  children   of  nature.      Had  book- 


166  WEDLOCK. 

piakera  but  li&it  the  Luidling  of  this  lift  teat, 
what  a  mighty  thing  they  vould  ha*c  msif  'i 
it!    what  a  shuffling   of  events  tli<  f   :i 


*'  E\)iBiiaicd  lo  qitickly,  replenished  so  bimu, 
TLcy  wax  Bod  thej'  wane  like  the  faonu  of  the  «■■■* 

But  oature,  as  I  have  said,  does  not  i&Wp 
dther  in  antithesis  ot  in  vagaries :  erciti  nft 
on  the  scene,  and  in  the  sajne  true  ocdo,  ipii 
walk  oft;  unless,  as  it  were,  we  ontslqi  lb 
decencies  of  nature.  All  the  bustle  we  mke  ■ 
the  world,  we  contrive  for  ourselves  ;  NaUm  ki 
taken  care  that  our  entrance  and  exit  dull  bi 
ordered  in  peace  and  quiet.  So  it  was  wttli  ik 
Emperor.  The  Empress,  in  a  letter  which  4« 
wrote  to  St.  Petersburgh,  said,  "  Our  on^  ii  it 
heaven,  where  I  hope  soon  to  join  him." 

If  she  was  satisfied,  it  is  not  for  us  to  aaj  nf- 
thing.  In  three  days,  when  the  people  fv 
Bented  themselves  to  kiss  his  hand,  the  had 
the  Emperor  was  covered  with  a  veil ;  and  thii 
looks  so  like  poison,  that  it  is  dreadrnl  (u  thiit 
of  it !     But  &me  and  gloty  had 
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•nd  nothing  remained  but  his  own  coffin  and  his 
wife's  bier ;  and  these  were  carried  through 
crowds  lighted  by  fir-torches,  and  followed  by  a 
korde  of  those  baskirs,  who  were  once  seen  en- 
cuDped  in  the  court-yard  of  the  Louvre. 

But  all  this  is  a  great  way  to  go  in  quest  of 
tf>ecimens  of  Wedlock.  So  pray  let  us, — (after 
«  passing  smile  at  that  part  of  French  history 
where  Louis  the  Fourteenth,  with  such  infinite 
ndivtUf  expresses  himself  as  so  exceedingly  re- 
lieved when  Monsieur  his  brotha  assures  him, 
upon  the  honour  of  a  gentleman,  that  he  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  poisoning  of  his  wife  Hen- 
rietta of  England,) — let  us  come  home,  I  say, 
and  see  what  our  own  crowned  head  about  this 
time  was  doing. 

First,  then,  I  must  tell  that  riots  were  going  on 
most  vigorously  all  over  the  country.  Thistle- 
wood  had  been  taken  and  executed:  there  had 
been  the  serious  skirmish  at  Bonnymuir;  in 
short,  the  period  had  arrived  when  the  conse- 
quences of  so  long  and  expensive  a  war  were 
not  only  to  be  felt,  but,  worst  of  all,  to  be 
resented.     It  was  now,  for  the  first  time,  we 
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heard  all  our  wants  summed  up  in  that,  son  m 
much  abused,  word  "  lefonn  ;"  numcrom  mttt- 
ingB  were  held  to  consider  the  means  ofalleTun^ 
the  general  distreBS,  and  were  taken  ailrantipof 
by  persons  seditiously  disposed  ;  who,  to  infbn 
the  minds  and  opinions  of  the  people,  asserted  1^ 
the  abolition  of  places  and  pensions  would  pwn 
a  sovereign  remedy  for  every  evil.  Thcic  » 
some  talk,  also,  that  the  property  or  incoDiem^ 
the  inquisitorial  nature  of  which  had  rendntd  it 
so  unpopular  to  the  English,  was  not  to  be  uka 
off,  as  had  been  promised.  Nothing  tan  belta 
espliun,  perhaps,  the  light  in  which  thit  Bb 
was  considered,  than  a  letter  from  Hone  Taob, 
in  reply  to  one  from  the  CommissioDers  fi»  m- 
rying  this  act  into  execution.  The  letter  fiM 
the  Commissioners  ran  thus  :  — 


"  Sir:  —  The  Commissioners  having  umlrt 
their  considcmtion  your  declaiation  of  incav. 
have  directed  me  to  acquaint  you  that  thev  han 
reason  to  apprehend  your  income  excecit  rati 
pounds  a-year.  They  therefore  desire  yoa  nC 
reconsider  the  said  declaration,  and  Girovr  ■• 
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with  your  answer  on  or  before  Wednesday  the 
8th  instant. 

**  I  am,  sir, 

'*  Your  obedient  servant, 

"  W.  B.  Lattly,  Clerk." 

«  To  John  Home  Tooke,  Esq." 

«  To  Mr.  W.  B.  Lattly. 

^  Sib: — I  have  much  more  reason  than  the 
CSommissioners  can  have  to  be  dissatisfied  with 
the  smallness  of  my  income.  I  have  never  yet 
in  my  life  disavowed,  or  had  occasion  to  recon- 
sider any  declaration  which  I  have  signed  with 
my  name.  But  the  Act  of  Parliament  has  re- 
moved all  the  decencies  which  used  to  prevail 
between  gentlemen  ;  and  has  given  the  Commis- 
sioners (shrouded  under  the  signature  of  their 
Clerk)  a  right  by  law  to  tell  me  that  they  have 
reason  to  believe  that  I  am  a  liar.  They  have 
ako  a  right  to  demand  from  me,  upon  oath, 
ihe  particular  circumstances  of  my  private  si- 
tuation. In  obedience  to  the  law,  I  am  ready 
to  attend  them  upon  this  degrading  occasion, 
so  novel  to  Englishmen,  and  to  give  them  every 
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explanation  and  satisfaction  which  thej  i 


pleased  to  require. 


1  am,  Bir, 

*'  Your  humble  serraiit, 

"John  Horme  Toou." 


In  this  manner  skirmishes  were  ercr  ga 
on  ;  and  whilst  some  would  deceive  the  gon 
ment,  (for  it  vos  not  to  be  supposed  that  '*  Th* 
Diversions  of  Purley"  could  have  been  pnivoHl 
BO  merrily  upon  this  said  sixty  ponnds  ^nar.) 
others  were  cheating  appearances  by  giving  in 
their  incomes,  and  paying  accordingly,  st  consider- 
ably more  than  they  really  were.  There  wu  M 
secret  in  the  thing :  if  you  wished  to  know  At 
extent  of  a  man's  property,  any  one  would  tdl 
you  what  he  paid  as  *'  income-tax  :"  whilst  ihoir 
who  received  pensions,  or  had  money  in  lit 
funds,  had  no  necessity  to  trouble  them^lvnit 
all ;  for  vrhatcver  they  bad  to  pay  was  deducUd 
from  the  amount  handed  to  them. 

You  may  be  sure  it  was  a  great  sstisbeliaB 
to  those  of  small  incomes  when  this  unavoidaUt 
lax   upon    them    was  removed;    and   ret  ihev 
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p  took  every  measure  of  showing  they  were  not  in  a 
.   humour :  their  new  Sovereign,  on  his  way 
Bto  the  House,  was  assailed  by  tumultuous  expres- 
Bmoub  of  disapprobation,  and  even  the  royal  car- 
1  attacked    "  with   stones    and  other  miasiJe 
This  looked    like   earnest:    but   the 
J  tucked  himself  as  close  in  the  comer  as  he 
I  and  was  only  persuaded  by  Lord  Grey's 
sch,  which  expressed  an  opinion  that  he  was 
>ouring  under  an  illusion,  or  delusion,  respcct- 
the    degree    and    probable    duration   of  the 
raure  on  the  resources  of  the  country,  which 
I  declared  to  be  much  more  extensive  in  its 
p  operations,  more  severe  in  its  effects,  more  dee]! 
and  general  in  its  causes,  and  more  difficult  to 
be  removed,  than  that  which  had  prevailed  at  the 
termination  of  any  former  war.     To  this  decla- 
ration was  added  a  profession  of  regret  that  Lis 
Majesty  should   not   sooner  have    been    advised 
I  to  adopt  measures  of  the  most   rigid  economy 
[  Hxl    retreuchment,   particularly  with    respect  to 
I   the  militar}'  establishments. 

Now    retrenchment    was  a  word    that    always 
I  founded  harsb  and  dissonant  to  the  olcgnnt,  re- 


fined,  and  expensive  taste  of  the  Prince  of  Wila 
— ^the  Regent  —  and  to  George  tlie  Fouitli ;  md 
besides  which,  his  mind  was  now  engaged  in  ike 
darling  wish  of  his  heart,  which  wu  to  get  ^ 
a  showy  and  expensive  coronation  ;  and  no  cliiU 
expecting  its  Twelfth-night  party  of  friendt  onU 
have  made  more  decided  flutter  and  fna  »• 
spec  ting  it. 

And  in  the  midst  of  all  this,  and  of  a  taUm, 
he  heard  that  his  Queen  —  his  Caroline— Iw 
wife  —  his  rib — was  determined  on  coming  to 
England ;  and  no  king,  petted  like  George  ik 
Fourth,  could  ever  reGolve  to  Btnnd  it.  But  wbl 
could  he  do  ?  Why,  what  he  had  done  in  ngui 
to  Thisllewood,  Ings,  Tidd,  (what  vulgK 
names!)  and  all  the  rest;  the  thing  was  sdoii 
settled :  bring  her  before  the  laws  of  her  coun- 
try— impeach  her — try  her — hang  her. 

Everything  was  then  pnt  to  a  stand-still  U) 
bring  about  this  great  feat; — even  little  Loni 
John  RuBsel's  motion — for  be  was  as  little  then 
as  lie  is  now  —  on  elective  franchise  was  allowed 
to  fidl  to  the  ground  ;  as  did  all  the  outcries  of 
distress  at  the   agricultural   state   of  the  coun- 
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y,  and  other  matters  of  import:  the  very 
wtition  of  the  London  merchants  was  turned 
f  uide : — 

"  Petition  me  no  petitions ! " 

Tie   eommerce   of  the   country   must    take   its 
mce — the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  pursue 

■  own  '*  Taya  and  means,"  until  this  great  affair 
a  decided : — 

"  The  Queen  is  a-coming !  ho,  liu  i " 

And  no  man  took  it  more  seriously  to  heart  than 
her  liege  lord  and  master. 

It  was  now  time  to  collect  all  the  forces 
^^inst  her ;  and  the  commissioners  who  had  re- 
paired to  Germany  and  to  Italy,  and  the  Milan 
committee  had  orders  to  return  to  England  to 
give  her  the  meeting. 

But  there  was  yet  time  to  make  a  proposal  to 
ber.  She  was,  in  point  of  fact,  by  the  accession 
of  her  fatter,  if  not  better  half,  unquestionably 
Queen  of  England  ;  and  it  was  the  imperative 
duty  of  the  government  to  decide  on  a  line  of 
conduct  respecting  her.  The  King,  of  course, 
had  his  partisans  on  the  occasion ;   but  it  must 


be  confessed  the  greater  part  of  the  countrr  wh 
with  the  Queen : — 

"  Let  giillowB  gii]>c  for  d<^,  let  man  go  ftce!" 

And  whilst  no  aober-mindcd  pereon  would  Utt 
liked  to  have  had  her  for  a  wife  himself,  yet  tkj 
were  resolved  her  yokefellow — her  helpmaU— 
her  husband — should  not  shake  her  off  eo  eaiily. 
Bitt  the  offer  was  made  to  her  of  fifty  thoiuud 
a  year ;  and  for  this  she  was  required  W  reaouDa 
her  title,  and  to  exile  herself  for  a  permanency  fica 
the  kingdom ;  and  this  they  thought  her  gnOl 
would  make  her  jump  to  accept.  Ne»crwere» 
party  of  old  women  —  "a  magpie  parliament"— 
so  busy  as  the  ministers  on  the  occasion.  Thnt 
was  nothing  could  excuse  the  part  they  took  but 
the  thorough  conviction  of  her  guilt;  and  lliii 
they  fully  depended  a  little  of  their  butlying  ind 
sharp  cross- questioning  would  soon  eGtabliih. 
Her  name  had  already  been  expunged  from  tlit 
church  liturgy :  it  mattered  not  that  pnyo) 
seemed  to  be  required  for  her  more  than  cvtt; 
she  must  come  in  under  some  other  heafi,  — "  ill 
that  are  desolate  and  oppressed,"  —  anything  but 
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to  be  mentioned  as  Queen ;  and  it  was  really  bien 
embarrassant  to  all  parties. 

The  King  tried  to  laugh  it  off;  for  he  had  so 
oompletely  had  his  own  way  all  his  life,  that  a 
little  opposition  seemed  so  funny  :  but  the  min- 
isters rubbed  their  hands,  and  looked  important ; 
and  the  document  was  in  reality  drawn  up  to  this 
eflfect :  —  That  the  King  was  willing  to  settle  an 
annuity  of  fifty  thousand  a  year  upon  the  Queen, 
to  be  enjoyed  by  her  during  her  un-natural  life, 
they  might  have  said  ;  and  in  lieu  of  any  claim 
of  jointure  or  otherwise ;  and  provided  she  would 
engage  to  take  some   other   title   than  that   of 
Queen ;   and  not  to  exercise  any  of  the  rights 
or  privileges  of  Queen,  other  than  with  respect 
to  the  appointment  of  law  officers,  or  to  any  pro- 
ceedings in  courts  of  justice.     The  annuity  to 
cease  upon  the  violation  of  these  engagements, 
namely,  upon  her  coming  into  any  part  of  the 
British  dominions,  or  her  assuming  the  title  of 
Queen,  or  her  exercising  any  of  the  rights  or  pri- 
vileges of  Queen,  other  than  above  excepted,  after 
the  annuity  should  have  been  settled  upon  her. 
On  her  consenting  to  the  above  conditions,  Mr. 
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Brougliajn  was  desired  to  obtain  a  deckntin  to 
tills  effect,  signed  by  herself,  and  at  the  aat 
time  a  full  authority  to  conclude  with  such"p»- 
sons  his  Majesty  might  appoint,  a  formal  engagr- 
ment  upon  tbcac  principles. 

It  is  said  that  this  paper,  by  some  fktality, 
never  reached  her  Majesty  :  she  was  iravelUit^ 
about  and  amusing  herself;  and  the  Gnt  offidil 
intimation  she  had  of  George  the  Thiid's  death, 
and  that  her  name  had  been  omitted  in  the  litiu^ 
gy,  was  through  the  channel  of  the  public  pape» 
She  was  at  Rome  when  it  happened  ;  where  she 
immediately  assumed  the  title  of  Queen  of  Eng- 
land, demanding  at  the  same  time  a  guard  of 
honour  from  the  papal  government.  But  Ctt> 
dinal  OoQsalvi  was  quite  as  quick  as  hendf: 
lie  replied,  that  as  no  communication  on  At 
subject  had  been  made  to  the  papal  goren^ 
ment  by  the  King  of  England  or  his  mini^tCTt, 
his  Holiness  did  not  know  that  the  Queen  of 
England  was  in  Rome  ;  and  in  consequence  couU 
on  no  account  grant  her  the  guard  she  rcquii«d. 

Incensed  at  this  answer,  she  wrote  a  letter  in 
the  strongest  terms  describing  the  insults  she  had 
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zeceived  ;  it  appeared  in  an  English  newspaper  at 
the  time,  and  is  curious  in  itself,  inasmuch  as  it 
showed  how  much  she  really  had  to  contend  with. 
During  my  residence  at  Milan,^^  she  writes, 
in  consequence  of  the  infamous  behaviour  of 
Mr.  Ompteda,  (he  having  bribed  my  servants  to 
induce  my  character,)  one  of  my  English  gen- 
tlemen challenged  him.  I  wrote  myself  to  the 
jEmperor  of  Austria,  requesting  his  protection 
against  such  spies,  who  even  introduced  persons 
into  my  kitchen  to  try  and  poison  my  dishes; 
and  I  never  received  any  answer  to  my  letter. 
On  my  return  from  Germany,  the  shortest  road 
to  Italy  was  through  Vienna,  and  I  took  that 
road  in  the  hope  that  the  Emperor  would  protect 
me ;  but  on  demanding  public  satis&ction  for  the 
public  insult  I  had  received  in  Lombardy,  it  was 
denied  me,  and  a  new  insult  offered:  the  Em- 
peror refused  to  meet  me  or  to  accept  my  visit. 
Lord  Stewart,  the  English  ambassador,  having 
received  a  letter  from  me,  stating  my  intention 
of  taking  possession  of  his  house  at  Vienna,  (as 
it  is  the  custom  of  foreign  ambassadors  to  receive 
their  princesses  into  their  houses  when  travelling,) 
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absolutely  refused  me  his  Iiouse,  left  the  Ion. 
and  retired  into  llie  country,  and  »ftCT«iri 
wrote  mc  a  very  impertinent  letter,  whit^  i>  »•» 
in  Mr.  Canning^s  lianda,  as  I  sent  it  to  Ea^ni  \ 
Finding  tLe  Austrian  government  so  inacb  w 
lliicnced  by  the  Euglisli  ministere,  I  sold  Bf 
villa  on  the  Lake  of  Como,  and  settled  miatf 
quietly"  (people's  ideas  ofi/uiet  are  so  diffemi) 
*'  in  the  Roman  states.  I  there  met  with  jnt 
civility  for  some  time,  and  protection  ^ainit  tk 
Epy,  Mr.  Omptcda;  but  tlie  moment  I  beam 
Queen  of  England  all  civility  ceased.  Catdial 
Oonsalvi  has  been  much  influenced  since  llm 
period  by  the  Baron  de  Rydan,  the  Honorens 
minister  who  succeeded  Mr.  Ompteda.  Tk 
Baron  de  Rydan  has  taken  an  oath  nerer  U 
acknowledge  me  as  Queen  of  En|rland,  lai 
persuades  every  person  to  call  me  Coraline  rf 
Brunswick." 

I  do  not  think  there  could  be  a  grvata  prorf 
of  the  honesty  of  her  heart,  if  not  the  innocencj 
of  her  ways,  than  this  letter :  no  scheming  womvi 
would  ever  have  written  it.  Neither  did  it  « 
to  strike  her  that  all   this  insult  i 
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which  she  complains,  must  have  been  to  gain 
&your  with,  and  at  the  suggestion  of  her  husband 
-^her  protectcHT.  And  yet  she  feared  him  not. 
^Wliatever  it  was  that  supported  her,  she  cer- 
taiiily  was  supported.  The  letter  concludes  with, 
— -  ^*  I  have  written  to  Lord  Liverpool  and  Lord 
CSastlereagh,  demanding  to  have  my  name  inserted 
in  the  liturgy  of  the  Church  of  England ;  and 
that  orders  be  given  to  all  British  ambassadors, 
ministers,  and  consuls,  that  I  should  be  received 
and  acknowledged  as  the  Queen  of  England ; 
and  after  the  speech  made  by  Lord  Castlereagh 
in  the  House  of  Commons,  I  do  not  expect  to 
receive  further  insult.  I  have  also  demanded 
that  a  palace  may  be  prepared  for  my  reception. 
England  is  my  real  home,^ —  her  parish  —  ^^  to 
which  I  shall  immediately  fly;  and  if  Buck- 
ingham House,  Marlborough  House,  or  any  other 
palace  is  refused  me,  I  shall  take  a  house  in 
the  country,  till  my  friends  can  find  a  house 
for  me  in  London.^^ 

To  my  mind  this  letter  is  so  ndivty  that  I 
think  it  a  curiosity  in  itself;  and  consider  it 
the  best  testimony  that  ever  appeared  in   her 
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favour.  She  had  no  fear  in  meeting  her  lorfi 
roaster;  it  was  nil  on  his  side:  and  thoQgti  B 
roust  be  confceaed,  she  was  ill  advised,  it  «u  ao 
alleviation  to  biro  when  he  found  she  was  rallf 
bearing  down  upon  him.  The  public  joamll 
so  far  lent  themselves  to  the  buay  rumouTi  U  IB 
announce  that  she  had  reached  Calais.  But  W 
such  thing  :  she  was  still  at  Rome  ;  —  a  disUDtt 
too  fer  to  please  either  Brougham  or  Denmu; 
so  they  persuaded  her  to  come  near  liome ;  ai 
according  to  this,  she  reached  St.  Omers,  whwe 
Alderman  Wood  was  ready  to  receive  her.  And 
Alderman  Wood  was  her  stanch  friend  to  tbr 
end;  a  man  of  wonderful  powers,  though  risen 
&om  low  estate:  6rst  a  travelling  druggist,  then 
common- council  man,  and  afterwards  deputy  to  Sir 
William  Staines.  It  matters  little  what  he  was,  he 
was  a  true  friend  to  humanity,  and  was  liked  and 
respected  by  all.  In  1817  he  served,  by  rotation, 
the  office  of  Lord  Mayor,  and  with  such  satisfao 
tion  to  the  worthy  citizens,  that  at  the  eipintiou 
of  his  office  they  paid  him  the  extraordinary  com- 
pliment of  electing  him  a  second  time.  He  then 
got  into  parliament,  after  an  immense  struggle. 
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Why  he  took  up  the  Queen's  cause  so  warmly, 
my  politics  cannot  lead  me  to  determine,  unless, 
as  it  was  supposed,  he  really  had  a  personal 
Attachment  to  her.  All  the  squibs  of  the  day 
pointed  that  way :  be  that  as  it  may,  he  met  her 
at  St.  Omers,  doffed  his  white  bat,  made  his  best 
bow,  and  prepared  to  bring  her  with  him  to 
England. 

The  important  crisis  was  now  come ;  and 
seeing  no  other  mode  of  keeping  her  at  bay, 
the  King  sent  off  Lord  Hutchinson  in  company 
with  Mr.  Brougham  to  St.  Omers  on  a  mission 
of  a  highly  delicate  nature,  namely,  to  acquaint 
his  partner,  so  far  for  life,  that  if  she  did  per- 
severe in  her  intent  of  coming  to  England,  he 
really  must  have  her  tried — ^not  as  a  witch — but 
an  adulteress.  Lord  Hutchinson,  as  I  have  said, 
took  this  message;  and  when  he  had  delivered 
it»  it  was  observed  that  he  suffered  more  acute 
feelings  of  fear  and  pain  than  when  in  his  expedi- 
tion to  Holland  under  the  Duke  of  York, — 
nay,  even  in  his  diplomatic  mission  to  Peters- 
burgh, — or  when  unsuccessful  in  his  embassy  to 
the  King  of  Prussia  and  Emperor  of  Russia,  to 
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offer  subsidies  to  engage  tbeni  to  continae  tbt 
vu  with  Frsnec;  all  this  disappointment  n^ 
vexation  was  nothing,  his  wounded  hanil  ai 
all,  to  what  he  felt  when  browbeating  t  hip> 
less  wife  —  helping  to  orercome  an  unfottioMt 
woninn. 

It  was  considered  that  he  vas  well  cLoses  l> 
the  otBce,  bebg  a  mutuaj  frieod  of  both  putict 
He  had  been  sent  when  young  to  Stiasbooi^u 
complete  his  military  education  :  he  had  trat^c^ 
with  and  been  permitted  to  attend  the  Mwju 
de  la  Fayette  to  gmn  a  knowledge  of  the  Frenti 
system  of  lat-tifs ;  and  it  was  from  baring  s«ii 
a  great  deal  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  that  hi 
•  was  chosen  to  perform  on  act  tA  fritHtUkipVr- 
wards  his  sister.  Now  he  was  a  brave  ma'. 
and  had  raised  a  regiment  during  the  revoli  id 
Ireland,  and  had  assisted  at  the  capture  tJ 
Humbert's  army  at  the  battle  of  Castldw; 
and  it  was  strange,  therefore,  that  he  ahooU 
tremble  and  turn  pale,  and  catch  at  a  tabic  lo 
prevent  his  fainting  away.  Everybody  looked 
at  him  with  siuprise,  for  they  had  not  Ibrgotiai 
that  when  Abercrombic  was  mortal!  v  woun* 
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the  battle  of  Alexandria,  how  he  had  taken  the 
command ;  when,  proceeding  to  the  interior^  he 
leduced  Cairo,  captured  the  army  of  General 
Balliaid,  and  by  degrees  made  a  complete  con- 
quest of  Egypt. 

And  yet  this  was  the  man  to  whom  Queen 
CSaJoline  offered  her  handkerchief  to  stem  the 
torrent  of  his  tears  !  *^  Many  will  swoon  when 
tbey  do  look  on  blood  :^^  but  there  was  no  blood 
li^e,  though  the  wound  was  deep,  and  so  certain, 
that 

**  The  lion  was  tamed,  and  with  pity  confounded, 
He  cried  over  Aer,  just  one  as  a  lamb." 

I  am  sure  there  is  remorse  in  the  hardiest 
among  us:  it  is  a  wound  nothing  can  wipe 
out ;  and,  in  mercy  to  the  feeling,  no  one  can 
injlict  it  but  ourselves.  Now  Lord  Hutchinson 
had  gone  over  decidedly  from  the  wife^s  side 
to  that  of  her  husband ;  and  the  friendship  he 
felt  for  the  Duke  of  Brunswick,  and  therefore 
for  his  persecuted  sister,  was  sacrificed  to  gain 
the  royal  favour.  Out  upon  such  men  !  I  be- 
lieve he  took  the  name  of  Hutchinson  from  his 
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wife;  and  though  he  had  the  address  tagctkr 
created  a  baroDess  under  the  title  of  lUimB 
Donoughmore,  1  dare  say  he  wu  a  fatd  h» 
band. 

But  to  return  to  her  who  had  better  have  U 
no  husband  at  all.  A  mystery  has  ctct  ka 
attached  to  this  meeting,  and  haa  shroodMl  ■ 
uncertainty  this  important  period  or  the  hatUJ 
of  this  unfortunate,  and  at  the  same  time,  w^ 
guided  woman.  It  was  all  done  befbm  lie 
ofQciid  communication  intrusted  to  tlic  Qw^ 
advocate  had  been  presented  to  her,  and  itM> 
never  will  be  elucidated.  But  there  m  « 
underhandedncss  in  the  thing  that  must  e»e  tt 
reprehensible  in  those  who  undertook  it.  Hal 
she  lived  in  the  times  of  Becket,  she  would  bn 
shared  the  same  fate ;  for  those  who  could  bd- 
sue  the  course  they  did  in  these  enlightcoiJ 
days,  would  not  have  scrupled  doslung  out  bff 
brains  at  the  foot  of  the  altar. 

She  was  told  that  one  waited  on  her  who  h^ 
come  in  the  spirit  of  former  Mendship,  to  wk 
some  proposals  to  her  in  the  name  of  the  Ka^ 
She   was   delighted  to   sec   him,   admitted  iim 
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directly,  and  in  all  the  varmth  of  her  manner 
nshed  up  to  him  to  embrace  him.  To  explain 
the  embarrassment  of  his  situation  is  impossible. 
He  wished  that  he  had  never  been  bom !  he 
walked  up  and  down  the  room,  seeming  ^^  to 
b^  pardon  of  all  men  for  being  flesh  !  ^'  —  and 
nothing  was  broached  but  subjects  wholly  fo- 
zeign  to  the  purpose  of  the  meeting;  for,  in 
her  evident  wish  to  unburden  her  heart  to  a 
fiiendy  he  was  bothered  by  the  double-sided 
fbrm  of  his  negociation,  and  so  overcome  by  his 
own  feelings,  that  the  interview  passed  without 
bis  ever  explaining  the  purport  of  his  mission. 

But  Brougham  was  not  to  be  so  satisfied. 
He  therefore  wrote  to  the  effect,  that  suspect- 
ing he  had  brought  over  a  proposition  from 
the  King  to  her  Majesty,  he  would  thank  him 
to  send  it :  this  was  the  purport  of  his  letter. 
The  answer  from  Lord  Hutchinson  was,  that 
he  had  no  toritten  proposal  in  his  possession, 
but  merely  some  scattered  memoranda  on  scraps 
of  paper.  But  this  would  not  do.  Again  he 
was  written  to,  saying  her  Majesty  would  wait 
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until  five  o'clock  for  any  commanicatioD  1 
to  make.  At  five  Mr.  Brougham  rcceifcd  ihe 
ansTFer.  It  was  ofTcring  her  the  same  bribe  I 
haye  before  meotioned  ;  oamely,  the  fiftr  thoo- 
Bond  pounds  a-year  if  she  would  give  np  all  ha 
claims  and  remain  out  of  the  country. 

The  latter  part  of  the  letter  is  feeling  sod 
well-expressed.  It  Bays  :  — '*  I  cannot  coccladc 
without  my  humble,  though  serious  and  sin- 
cere supplication,  that  her  Majesty  will  ulc 
these  propositions  into  her  most  calm  consda- 
ation,  and  not  act  with  any  hurry  or  predpt- 
tation  on  so  important  a  matter.  1  hop«  thai 
my  advice  will  not  be  tnisconstrued.  1  cu 
have  no  possible  interest  which  would  indnn 
me  to  give  &IIacious  counsel  to  the  Queen. 
But)  let  the  event  be  what  it  may,  I  shall  con- 
sole myself  with  the  reflection  that  I  have  per- 
formed a  painful  duty  imposed  on  me  to  Utt 
best  of  my  judgment  and  conscience,  and  in  i 
case,  in  the  decision  of  which  the  King  and 
Queen,  the  Government,  and  the  people  of  £qg- 
land  are  materially  interested.     Having  do| 
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I  fear  neither  obloquy  nor  misrepresentation.  I 
tertaiolj  should  not  have  wished  to  have  brought 
matters  to  so  precipitate  a  conclusion,  but  it  is 
lier  Majesty^s  decision  and  not  mine ;  and  I  am 
conscious  that  I  have  performed  my  duty  towards 
lier  with  every  possible  degree  of  feeling  and 
delicacy." 

There  was  but  one  line  sent  in  reply  to  this, 
and  merely  to  say  that  the  Queen  would  not 
Haten  to  the  proposal ;  and  a  very  few  minutes 
then  elapsed  before  the  Queen  abruptly  left  Mr. 
Brougham,  and  stepping  into  her  carriage,  drove 
off  with  the  utmost  speed :  and  so  sudden  was 
this  departure,  that  Mr.  Brougham  was  scarcely 
sensible  that  she  had  quitted  the  room,  till  he 
beheld  her  in  the  carriage  and  departing,  as 
he  was  standing  at  the  window. 

The  &ct  was,  that  under  her  misconception 
of  things  in  general,  poor  Caroline  had  taken  a 
panic.  Lord  Hutchinson  had  casually  spoken  of 
expecting  a  courier  from  Paris ;  and  she  imme- 
diately concluded  that  hostility  must  be  the  in- 
tended object,  from  a  court  which  had  certainly 
shown  her  no  civility,  and  she  feared  as  a  climax 
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it  might  intercept  her  journey  to  England.  Na 
one  but  herself  would  hare  ever  drennit  of  totb 
a  thing.  But  with  this  diesd  she  huiried  <a 
board  the  packet;  and  was  &st  asleep  %ia 
anothei  letter,  but  which  had  no  powet  to  tin 
her,  overtook  her  from  Lord  Hutchinson:  »i 
with  Billy  Austin,  Alderman  Wood,  his  Ka, 
and  Lady  Ann  Hamilton,  the  Queen  of  ta^ 
land  landed  on  her  own  territory. 

Then  the  demonBtra lions  of  welcome  6w 
myriads  of  people  began  ;  as  much,  I  belie™,  t* 
plague  the  King,  as  really  to  do  her  honow 
the  English  like  a  disturbance  —  a  fight,  and  liu 
promised  them  one  equal  to  their  utmost  wiahn. 
Flags,  triumphal  arches,  compliments  of  llie  tw- 
porations,  congmtulatory  addresses,  all  smooUibl 
her  path  :  and  she  had  her  speeches  r<»dy, — fn- 
cious,  dignified,  and  apposite, — savouring  Btnmjij 
of  the  alderman  ;  but  be  that  as  it  may,  she  W 
them  by  rote ;  and  they  expressed  the  hope  lh« 
the  lime  would  come  when  she  should  be  po- 
mitted  to  promote  the  happiness  of  her  ktubamt' 
subjects. 

On  her  nearer  approach  to  Loodon  the 
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cade,  which  preceded  her  carriage,  increased  to 
8ach  a  surpriBing  extent,  that  it  had  the  appear* 
ance  of  a  nation  of  cavaliers,  burning  with  the 
spirit  of  ancient  chivabry,  and  flying  to  honour 
her  arrival;  whilst  the  metropolis,  at  the  same 
time,  poured  forth  its  millions  from  all  quarters, 
to  as  actually  to  retard  her  eventful  progress. 

And  where  did  her  Majesty  sleep  that  night  ? 
At  Alderman  Wood's,  in  South  Audley  Street : 
and  as  the  cavalcade  took  the  route  up  Pall-Mall, 
and  passed  by  Carlton  House,  the  shouts  of 
triumphal  exultation  increased  to  that  frightful 
degree,  t)iat  it  was  said  the  King  sought  refuge 
in  the  coal-hole !  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  passed 
on,  and  gained  the  house  of  the  Alderman, 
where  the  Queen  appeared  on  the  balcony,  and 
bowed  and  courtesyed  to  the  delighted  people ; 
there  were  partial  illuminations,  and  crowds  re- 
mained all  night  about  her  dwelling. 

And  they  were  not   the   only  people  awake 
in  London  ; —  the  Alderman  was  certainly  awake. 
to  everything, —  but  on    that    night  a  council 
was  held  at  Lord  LiverpooFs  house ;  and  even 
when  the    morning    came   it   was   not   decided 


nbat  course  to  take.  Ther  sat  part  of  tk 
day;  and  the  next  night  they  eat  again,— liW 
BO  many  *'  broody"  hens  in  n  bcn-liouse,  hu* 
ing  —  not  chickens  —  but  miscliicf. 

What  they  had  decided  upon  canie  "ui  » 
the  King's  meGEage  to  Parliament;  sod  iW 
so  often  laugbed-at  green-bag  was  thro  fa- 
duced :  and  it  was  so  far  so  smouth,  ba> 
not  so  well.  Mr.  Grey  Bcnn«tt  the  spe^ct, 
began  to  speak  his  mind,  and  be  b<^gcd  U 
know  if  a  letter  that  had  appeared  in  a  fi^ 
lie  journal  from  Lord  Hutchinson  lo  Mt 
Brougham,  was  a  genuine  document  ?  Vt'httia 
it  was  true  that  Lord  Hutchinson  had  ha 
insligated  by  his  Majesty's  Ministers,  to  Uain 
to  the  (iucen  a  proposal  of  fifty  thoUEud  i 
year?  and  he  shook  his  head  bock  in  a  pMi- 
liar  way  he  had,  apparently  aghast  at  the  oft- 
derhandedness  of  the  proceeding.  There  m 
something  so  serious  and  reprebensive  in  ia 
manner,  that  Lord  Castlerengb  looked  axUt 
confounded  :  but  he  replied  in  a  vein  of  iroB», 
saying,  that  out  of  tenderness  to  the  gentlnuu 
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lie  should  decline  giving  an  answer  —  particularly 
m  they  had  more  serious  matter  to  determine. 

We  will  not  follow  all  this  through  its  Tarious 
ounifications.  It  was  evident  ^^gentleman  Oeorge*" 
bid  really  got  into  a  scrape  by  his  over-anxiety ; 
tn  they  aU  reprobated  the  compromise  that 
bid  been  held  out  to  his  wife,  and  which  had 
malted  from  his  own  direction  and  sagacity. 
Bat  at  the  same  time  the  motion  of  Lord 
LiTeipool  for  a  secret  committee  was  carried 
without  a  division,  —  the  lords  do  things  so 
genteelly ;  and  he  explained,  that  the  appoint- 
ed committee  would,  in  no  respect,  prejudge 
the  Qneen^s  case,  as  their  business  would  be, 
not  to  condemn,  but  merely  to  inquire  whether 
tliere  were  sufficient  reasons  for  ulterior  pro- 
eeedings  —  remembering,  at  the  same  time,  that 
the  offence  of  which  her  Majesty  was  suspected 
did  not  amount  to  treason :  it  was  not  even 
an  indictable  offence;  it  was  a  mere  civil  — 
or  what  the  plaintiff  might  well  calU  an  un- 
civil injury.  Fifteen  peers  were  then  chosen; 
and    overtures    again     being    rejected    by    her 
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Majesty,  tLe  Bill  of  Paiiu  and  Penaltie  *ii 
prepared  —  which  was  an  act  to  depnTc  Qntit 
Caroline  of  the  title,  prerogatives,  rig^bu.  ^kti- 
leges  and  exemptions  of  Queen-eonsort  of  tb 
realm,  and  to  diesotve  the  marria^ —  the  Wof- 
lock  —  between  His  Majesty  and  ihe  wJ 
Caroline  Amelia. 

Oh,  what  a  fever  then  all  London  vu  a'. 
and  his  Majesty  tried  to  look  unconcented,  aid 
not  at  all  anxious.  Cities,  towns,  Tillages,  cm- 
poTAtions,  guilds,  and  associated  bodies,  aW  p4^^ 
ing  in  their  addresses  to  tho  Queen  ;  whiln  tk 
stream  of  public  opinion  was  dady  swelling  W  i 
torrent  fonming  and  impetuous.  John  Bd 
never  can  take  things  quietly; — lie  dotes  c«  ■ 
riot !  and  was  dying  to  bring  forth  his  "  im^ 
music"  to  "  skimmct"  {as  ii  is  culled  in  Dewt- 
shirc)  the  quarrelling  couple.  Everything  •»■ 
sured  the  persecuted  wife  of  the  pcople'i  iOfr 
ments  and  support ;  whilst  the  King  dared  M 
so  much  even  as  show  his  nose  out  ofCailui 
palace. 

His  party  were,  however,  busily  emploTtii  ii 
preparing  for  the  approaching  inrcstigatioo.  V/Jt 


nesses,  principally  ItaliaDS,  were  pouring  in  at 
all  the  ports ;  and  some  were  rather  roughly 
handled  by  the  populace  at  landing :  indeed  it 
Was  said  that  an  Italian  Count,  who  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  business  whatever,  was  so  mal- 
treated at  Dover,  that  he  took  a  fright  and  dis- 
gust at  the  country,  and  sailed  back  in  the  next 
packet  to  Calais ;  whilst  another,  who  was  equally 
innocent  of  the  great  offence,  waa  driven  by  the 
post-boy,  spite  of  his  supplications  and  ordera  to 
go  elsewhere,  to  the  menagerie  provided  for 
them  all  at  the  King's  expense  near  the  two 
Houses  of  Parliament,  at  a  place  called  Cotton 
Garden.  The  name  of  this  place  might  make 
the  King  feel  coaey ;  but,  alas  !  he  had  little  else 
to  assist  the  delusion  ;  he  could  do  nothing  but 
pant  and  puff:  even  the  regimental  tailors  had  a 
sinecure  ;  and   the  officers,  for  the  time  being, 

were  allowed  to  keep  their  money  in  their 
pockets,  and  lo  wear  their  jackets — with  no  alter- 
ation made  or  proposed — threadbare. 

But  time  went  on  :  and  at  last,  like  a  train 
Wt  has  been  packing  and  packing,  it  all  went 

0,  and  the  trial  began.      When  shall  we,  who 
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lived  Yesterday,  ever  forget  the  cro*<ls  tbtf 
Assembled  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Hixaa 
of  Parliament  ?  Then  the  Peers  all  took  thai 
seats  ;  the  Queen's  counsel,  and  shutt-luri 
writers  behind  their  desks  ;  the  Lord  ChancdM 
on  Lis  ■woolsack  ;  and  prayers  were  re«d,  ai 
then  they  all  proceeded  to  business.  And  ihs 
it  seemed  there  was  some  flaw  in  the  chief  (^ 
prit  being  a  foreigner;  as,  owin^  no  allegiuceM 
the  Crown  of  England,  it  was  no  treason  iD  tiA 
a  man,  according  to  the  Act  of  Edward  the  TiaA, 
making  love  to  the  wife  of  the  King ;  they  »o* 
obliged,  therefore,  to  abandon  the  cliarge  of  trtssoo- 
This  intelligence,  carried  down  to  Carlton  House, 
was  disheartening ;  and  there  was  another  reef  tii<s 
up  in  his  Majesty's  pantaloons  and  waistcoat- 

Then  came  Mr.  Brougham's  speech  tffO^ 
the  bill ;  and  I  regret  the  limits  of  even  a  )tifi 
talk  will  not  allow  me  the  plciuiue  mi  tk 
pride  of  recording  it ;  it  ia  of  such  as  thii  thi 
our  nation  should  be  justifiably  prond; — but  w 
take  up  such  queer  things  to  be  proud  of.    N» 
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B  borough  of  Nottingham  ;  bat  he  worked 
ich  harder  at  the  Queen's  trial,  and  exerted 
mself  through  the  investigation  with  a  degree 

intelligence  and  eloquence,  that  must  ever 
iound  to  his  honour.  Who  will  ever  forget 
8  indignant  apostrophe  to  a  calumniator  of  his 
UBtrious  client,  or  the  stinging^  comparison  that 
llowed  it  ?  During  the  speech  her  Majesty 
itered  the  House :  he  was  saying  at  the  mo- 
ent,  ^^  I  feel  a  perfect  conviction  of  her  inno- 
nce.^  And  when  he  exclaimed,  ^^  I  shall 
sver  pay  to  any  other  who  may  usurp  her  place, 
lat  respect  and  duty  which  belong  to  her  whom 
te  laws  of  God  and  man  have  made  the  consort 
•  his  present  Majesty,  and  the  partner  of  his 
irone,"  it  was  said  that  tears  fell  from  the  per- 
fCuted  wife^s  eyes;  and,  though  treated  with 
rery  mark  of  attention  and  respect,  she  with- 
rew  at  the  end  of  the  speech. 

And  then  his  Majesty's  Attorney-general  be- 
in  his  part  of  the  story  ;  and  such  were  the  dis- 
unions that  took  place,  that  to  my  mind  the 
oot  Queen  had  better  have  got  quietly  into 
Iridewell  at  once,  than  to  have  run  the  gauntlet 
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of  bU  the  disgraceful  things  that  were  bm^ 
foTirard  sgainst  lier.  As  it  was  obserred  tX  dr 
time,  it  was  astounding  "  that  men  of  the  v«U. 
with  wigs  on  their  upper  ends,"  Ehould  hi«  p: 
the  questions  they  did.  One  asked  if  het  Mt- 
jesty  ever  look  "  a  aitata  P"  and  the  »in» 
stared ;  and  it  was  explained  to  tbo  bonotmUt 
inquisitor  that  he  had  used  a  Spanish  *■! 
whilst  he  bad  been  thinking  be  was  spttkitf 
'  Italian.  The  same  unexpected  ignorance,  in  mn 
instances,  was  betrayed  by  those  it  might  bn 
been  supposed  would  not  have  been  there  citte 
they  had  known  better.  Even  it  writer.  «i«* 
pcuetration  cannot  be  questioned,  said,  "Snai 
tlic  cranium  of  the  Attorney-general  with  a  Mm 
in  a  stocking,  when  you  please,  then  m  ■* 
brains  in  it !"  But  there  is  something  rcnJn^ 
in  treating  in  a  jesting  way  the  scenes  that  *(R 
described  in  this  the  Queen's  trial.  We  »n<* 
time  DOW  when  it  has  not  been  btiri«d  ka 
enough  to  spring  up  again  ;  bnt  wliat  will  it  m 
appear  to  coming  generations  ?  If  th&l  *bd 
was  told  were  lies,  I  wondci  the  House  bxl  M 
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UowD  up  without  even  the  aid  of  a  Ouy  Fawkes  : 
if  fcrae  —  alas,  for  fiail  humanity  ! 

In  the  course  of  the  trial  they  found  out — 
irliat  had  never  struck  them  before — that  the 
King  could  not  be  dealt  differently  with,  in  jus- 
tioe,  than  a  lowly  man,  and  the  divorce  clause 
was  therefore  abandoned.  They  were,  in  point 
of  fact,  though  King  and  Queen,  but  man  and 
wife ;  and  Wedlock  stood  them  in  as  tight  a 
•lead  as  the  lowliest  couple  in  the  kingdom. 

I  inay  say,  whatever  the  impression  on  the 
mind,  individually  and  collectively,  in  regard  to 
the  Queen,  there  was  but  one  feeling  when  it  was 
announced  that  the  Bill  of  Pains  and  Penalties 
was  to  be  abandoned.  They  tell  that  the  wife^s 
^notion  was  excessive  to  find  that  they  could 
not  rob  her  of  her  mate,— and  such  a  mate ! 
Throu^out  the  whole  she  had  betrayed  no 
anxiety,  and  but  little  feeling;  but  when  the 
verdict  was  known,  she  had  a  look  of  painful 
joy — a  twitch  throughout  all  her  nerves — a  mani- 
festation of  such  intense  feeling  that  it  might 
as  easily  have  been  taken  for  grief  as  pleasure. 


Alderman  Wood  was,  in  his  kindness  of  ban, 
the  Erst  to  present  himself;  &nd  sbe  litticini- 
mised  then  tliat  in  one  month  from  thu  tioK 
he,  in  his  real  attachment  to  faei,  vould  follow  iQ 
that  remained  of  her  harassed,  brow-beftteo.  tai 
worried  frame, — a  corpse  to  Brunswick. 

Oh,  the  joy  expressed  hy  the  multitude  »1« 
they  heard  ele  was  acquitted '.      And  yet  tbt 

g  not  a  woman  the  English  might  have  btta 
suspected  to  have  supported.  Perhaps,  the  yfotl 
was,  that  she  woe  a  woman  ;  and  though  ihr 
King  was  nothing  better  than  an  old  one  of  tie 
same  sort,  yet  they  certdnly  did  not  in  the  lilu 
way  support  him ;  they  owed  him  a  grudgt ;  — 
he  would  not  propitiate  them  ;  and  slighted,  b^ 
never  stirring  abroad,  the  star-gazing  crowd  :  k 
had  no  idea  of  his  square  inches  being  <^ 
vassed,  so  he  kept  himself  close  at  home ;  ol 
John  Bull  coolly  paid  him  off  for  iu  Ail 
when  the  news  was  first  beard  that  be  was  fbiM 
in  his  wicked  suit,  there  was  a  stopor  in  ik 
dense  multitude;  and  then  they  began  to  cheer: 
and  when  one  voice  extended  to  all,  the  exults 
tion  and  [he  enthusiasm  is  beyond  descriptif 


1 


WEDLOCK.  199 

And  the  poor  Queen  walked  away  without, 
we  belieye,  one  real  friend  with  her  but  the 
wmrthy  Alderman,  *^  The  delicate  investiga- 
tion,'' as  it  was  called,  had  exonerated  her  from 
guilt,  but  it  had  left  her  stamped  with  levity  : 
she  was,  in  fiict,  morally  wrong,  but  legally  inno- 
cent. To  follow  her  through  her  life,  we  can 
tiBce  the  childish  pleasure  she  had  in  sailing  as 
dose  to  wrong  as  she  could, — and,  we  will  hope, 
without  touching  it.  And  it  might  have  been 
the  spirit  of  retaliation,  which  is  sometimes 
ttrong  in  the  nature  of  the  slighted — the  de- 
spised woman.  But  wives  have  no  right  to  have 
any  nature  in  them :  the  worse  the  husband  is, 
the  better  it  is  her  business  to  be  ;  and  it  is  not 
in  his  ill  conduct  so  much  as  on  her  own  claim  to 
consideration,  that  her  friends  ground  their  pity  ; 
— pity !  that  cold,  snowdrop  sort  of  plant,  freez- 
ing you  at  the  time  that  it  is  liberally  proffered 
to  your  acceptance. 

And  what  was  the  result  of  all  this  vast  exposS 
between  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guelph  ?  Did  it  forbid 
any  banns  that  had  been  published  at  the  time, 
or  cause  one  fiiir  girl  to  tremble  on  the  brink 


or  Wedlock  P  No,  not  one  I  The  Qaeea  had 
been  pronounced  innocent,  as  s  Qaeen,  lod  imrw 
of  tbem  followed  bet  home  to  her  ovn  fireside, 
to  consider  her  there,  —  the  deserted  wife,  —  tbt 
ill-uBcd  tnamed  woman  '. 

Where,  then,  is  the  good  of  precept — wfcae 
the  force  of  example  ?  As  for  DiTself,  I  faie» 
of  the  trial ;  I  witnessed  the  suffering  uf  iLe 
Queen ;  yet  I  pined  over  my  late  disappoint- 
ment OS  though  I  had  never  once  so  much  a 
heard  of  an  unhappy  mischance  in  Wtdlnck. 
I  lamented  that  fete  had  been  cross,  —  fortoDc 
unkind ;  and  I  spited  the  very  name  of  pnideim- 
And  yet  they  all  said  it  was  a  good  thing  "  the 
match"  was  "  broken  off;"  not  caring  nor  ia- 
quiring  whether  the  spirit  might  not  be  broken 
with  it.  But  to  those  whom  experience  ka 
femiliarized  with  the  woes  and  the  wants  of  Vk, 
thesorrons  of  love  gain  tittle  sympathy:  theyoff 
not  that  the  hope  is  crushed,  —  the  faith  doA. 
—  or  that  the  heart  has  found  that  the  br^Ufi 
dream  it  inrlulgcd  in  was  but — a  vision  ! 

And  Brighton  seemed  dull  and  vapid ,^-«odelf 
a  *'  tinkling  cymbal "  that  only  struck  t 
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ear  without  occupying  it.  And  then  the  old 
story  was  had  recourse  to  —  change.  After  a 
season  of  such  gaiety,  it  was  the  most  natural 
thing  to  wish  for ;  and  we  did  change. 


ti 


Why  should  we  from  our  country  fly, 
In  hope,  beneath  a  foreign  sky, 

Serener  hours  to  find  ? 
Was  never  man  in  this  wild  chace, 
Who  changed  his  nature  with  his  place, 
And  left  himself  behind?" 


The  Isle  of  Wight  was  the  first  point  of  our 
destination.  The  Yacht  Club  was  then  in  its 
early  days,  and  those  who  had  friends  among  its 
members  generally  looked  in  about  this  time  to 
see  what  they  were  doing.  And  H  seemed  they 
were  doing  little  enough :  their  pretty  vessels 
lay  anchored  about  the  mouth  of  the  Madena, 
improving  the  beautiful  sea  view,  and,  appa* 
rently,  with  no  other  object  cut  out  for  them. 
There  was  Lord  Anglesea's  **  Emerald,'*'*  and 
«  The  Pearl  ^  Lord  Yarborough's  "  Falcon  ^ 
Assherton  Smith's  '*  Experiment,*"  with  her 
tanned  sails ;  Mr.  Owen  Williams^  ^'  Blue-eyed 
Maid  C^  with  several  others ;   and  which  I  will 
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not  pause  to  remember,  &om  their  lather  pTi^f 
me  a  qualm  of  sea-sickness  as  my  "  mind's  eyt" 
rests  upon  them,  rolling  up  and  down  on  lb 
bright  blue  wave,  with  their  pretty  litde  yiif 
boats  towed  behind  them.  And  there,  u  I 
hove  said,  they  always  secmcil  to  ride  :  plenlj  rf 
going  from  one  to  the  other  to  sec  the  lioi», 
but  littte  sailing.  They  all  appeared  waiting  fdr 
something:  even  at  the  Club-house,  pitch-suit 
toss  into  their  hats  for  half-crowns  was  U 
recourse  to,  to  kill  the  mnui  that  devoured  tbea. 
Not  that  I  complained  of  tlis  listlcssnesSt— i( 
lather  suited  "  the  gloomy  habit  of  my  tod,"— 
and  which  might  have  given  the  colour  is  Wf 
mind  to  what  was  passing;  for  tliough  1  dU 
what  others  did,  in  going  about,  it  was  wilk  ■ 
zest ;  I  would  always  rather  have  been  left  li 
myself.  But  young  ladies  arc  not  allowed  II 
do  what  they  like;  no  one  will  leave  than  H 
themselves;  no  party  can  ever  consent  lo  he  a 
party  without  them. 

And  yet,  what  can  well  be  duller  than  wo^ 
people  trying  to  be  droll  ?  —  it  so  reminds  tm 
of  the  story  of  the  German  who 
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the  &ct  of  jumping  over  the  chain  and  tables  in 
his  room,  to  learn  this  desirable  accomplishment. 
^*Jack  Brag's^  account  of  the  Yacht  Club  is 
the  best  picture  of  it  I  have  ever  seen ;  and 
though  his  sketch  is  taken  in  a  later  day,  it  suits 
just  as  well  with  the  times  of  which  I  am  speak- 
ing. But  Cowes  is  changed :  new  and  hand- 
some houses  have  sprung  up  since ;  and  many 
of  the  great  men,  such  as  Mr.  Ward  and  Mr. 
Nash,  have  gone  down  to  their  last  dark  homes. 
The  Royal  Yacht  squadron  also  is  increased; 
the  vessels  are  more  splendidly  fitted  up,  and 
larger;  and  it  is  quite  a  Debrett's  Peerage  to 
ton  through  the  list  of  the  members. 

It  has  been  said,  —  *^  At  twenty  we  kill  plea- 
sure ;  at  thirty  we  taste  it ;  at  forty  we  husband 
it ;  at  fifty  we  seek  it ;  and  at  sixty  we  regret 
it.^  To  look  back,  the  wonder  is  that  at  twenty 
it  does  not  kill  us,  in  the  mad  rush  that  is  made 
after  it.  Even  at  Cowes  there  was  nothing  talked 
of  but  balls,  private  and  public  ;  and  though  my 
mind  was  little  attuned  to  them,  it  is  sometimes 
leas  trouble  to  fiill  into  other  people's  plans,  than 
to  run  the  gauntlet  of  having  to  explain  why  you 
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BTe  more  disposed  to  abstain  Irom  ihem.  A 
pretty  girl,  as  I  have  said  before,  is  not  let  on 
property  ;  she  has  do  right  to  damp  the  pleasuK 
of  a  party  by  refuBing  to  make  one  of  it.  If  1 
vns  sought,  it  only  occasioned  in  me  a  dnsaj 
sort  of  triumph,  of  little  moment  to  myself  a  to 
any  one.  And  yet  a  circumstance  that  luat 
place  at  one  of  those  public  balls  I  do  not  ^ 
get :  it  was  held  on  what  was  called  "  the  olba 
side  of  the  water."  We  went  wjili  a  Luge  jtitj 
of  fashionables ;  indeed,  as  the  stewards  wm 
men  of  rank,  all  who  attended  were  fbshioailfe 
As  a  matter  of  course,  I  went ;  and,  as  a  wt^ 
ter  of  course,  I  danced ;  bot  not  as  a  nalU^ 
certainly,  of  course,  a  man  of  consideiatioa  ai 
elegance,  as  I  danced,  stood  by  my  side,— • 
near,  that  it  was  observable  to  myself  uid  bj 
partner.  But  there  was  nothing  to  be  said,  f" 
after  the  dance  he  again  joined  his  pttrty ;  and  » 
we  knew  their  high  rank,  it  was,  in  tny  permttJ 
idea  of  things,  rather  a  compliment  than  oth» 
wise  to  be  noticed  by  him.  The  next  dance  bt 
was  again  at  my  side.  I  knew  he  was  then,  b"' 
I  neither  saw  him  nor  took  any  aotka  of  Mbj 
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indeed,  he  stood  so  quietly,  and  so  wrapped  in  his 
own  exdusiyeness,  that  there  was  no  necessity 
of  making  any  remark  upon  it,  had  he  not,  after 
the  second  dance,  when  I  sat  down,  walked  very 
straightforwardly  up  to  me,  and  requested  me  to 
dance  with  him  the  next  quadrille.     I  stared  at 
him,  as  he  stood  gracefully  bending  over  me 
awaiting  his  answer, — for  the  manners  of  the 
Continent  were  not  so  well  understood  in  Eng- 
land as  they  are  now ;  and  even  if  they  were,  as 
I  knew  the  stewards,  and  he  knew  the  stewards, 
there  was  no  necessity  of  his  adopting  them.    He 
stood,  I  say,  awaiting  his  answer;  and  though 
I  can  fancy  I  must  have  looked  very  astonished, 
and  declined,  with  all  the  c6ol  decorum  in  my 
own  manners,  that  I  thought    so    deficient  in 
hiS)  the  honour  he  intended  me,  he  merely  bow- 
ed ;  and  with  all  the  sang  froid  in  the  world, 
walked  calmly  away,  and  again  joined  his  party. 
On  my  relating  the  circumstance  to  my  friends, 
they  called  me  a  foolish  girl,  explaining  to  me 
who  he  was,  and  his  royal  blood ;  but  my  chance 
was  gone,  for  he  had  left  the  room  shortly  after- 


Tliesc  little  compliraents  are  tlie  lUcit^  iA 
come  round  in  tLe  mind  as  the  vain  giri  tdbha 
beads ;  tlieac  are  the  things  she  loves  to  teoUtt 
herself:  they  revel  in  bet  heart  and  &lune  in  lis 
eyes,  when  all  else  have  foigotten  them.  In  «&- 
tude  she  is  soothed  by  theni.^iD  society  theygi* 
her  that  graceful  confidence  that  enables  het  ti 
add  to  tbcm  new  trophies.  Talk  of  the  wat\i'. 
—  there  is  no  girl  who  knows  her  position  w 
well,  and  what  is  due  to  herself,  as  she  who  bi 
served  her  apprenticeship  to  it.  Love  and  fmti- 
ship  receive  from  her  their  just  repaid ;  nd 
though  there  may  be  the  strong  current  hdm, 
there  is  always  the  lady-Hkc  calm,  —  the  «»• 
poaedness  of  good-breeding, — in  her  mumen: 
the  poetry  of  life  is  more  sure  to  be  fbunJ  ii. 
her  heart  than  in  the  girl's  who  has  always  litnl 
among  woods  and  dells :  she  can  enjoy  t^r 
harmonious  beauties,  and  will  descant  with  B^ 
tore  on  the  charm  of  a  landscape  and  the  t 
tic  loveliness  of  nature. 

"  Aiid  I  Bftid,  if  tlierc  'a  peace  lo  be  fouud  n 
The  hean  thai  is  liumble  might  liope  for  it  h 

But  you  must  come   from  Grosvenor  I 
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to  fully  appreciate  the  enjoyment.  A  country 
gai  sees  nothing  in  the  charms  of  nature  that 
sunound  her ;  ahe  would  as  soon  descant  upon 
the  shape  of  a  tea-cup ;  and  feels  it  rather  as  a 
peiaonality,  if  you  talk  of  a  thing  which  she 
has  in  no  way  made  up  her  mind  to  be  fond 
o£  *^  The  beauties  of  nature,^  says  Bonstet- 
ton,  ^^  are  not  felt,  except  they  are  in  harmony 
with  the  sentiments  which  have  dominion  over 
us  at  the  moment  the  prospects  are  presented 
to  us.*"  Now  with  country  ladies  the  great  want 
IB  refinement :  they  live  too  much  for  the  real- 
ities of  life  ;  and  leave  it  for  the  town-bred 
dame  to  show  them  the  spirit  of  a  long  walk, 
and  to  expatiate  on  the  romantic  beauties  that 
surround  them.  It  may  be  true,  she  has  learnt 
it  —  she  has  taken  it  in  with  her  accomplish- 
ments; but  this  is  better — much  more  accord- 
ing to  what  we  can  be  wrought  up  to,  than  the 
being  defident  in  it. 

We  left  the  Isle  of  Wight  for  a  most  beau- 
tiful [q>ot  in  Wales ;  and  the  first  thing  that 
struck  me  on  knowing  the  people,  was  this  im- 
perviousness   to  the  beauties  that  encompassed 
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them.  Oh,  how  exquisite  was  the  cnjoyinest of 
the  hill  and  dale  !  how  my  eyea  would  folio*,  ia 
the  distance,  the  windings  of  tlie  atraaui  il 
was  realizing  the  destiny  of  man,  rolling  on  M 
surely  towards  his  tomb  !  1  talked  in  an  eautj 
of  all  I  saw  !  Nothing  will  describe  the  rwt^K 
tion  it  met  with  among  the  aborigines,  bettn 
than  the  look  which  Audrey  gives  to  ToacJutoDe, 
when  she  asks  him,  "  Do  you  wish,  then,  tbe 
gods  bad  made  me  poetical  ?  "  I  wish  thai  tie 
gods  had  mode  them  something ;  na  it  «u, 
they  were  nothing.  They  had  lived,  they  nid, 
in  what  I  called  these  romantic  scenes,  all  theii 
lives;  and  they  looked  sick  and  ill-used,  that 
their  beautiful  hills  should,  as  it  were,  shut  ihua 
out  from  the  world  :  and  one  great  misuodcT- 
sUnding  was,  that  they  always  seemed  to  think, 
when  one  spoke  of  the  country,  that  one  wm 
quizzing  them.  I  soon  saw  bow  it  wu,  aad 
that  liberty  is  only  a  happiness  when  we  know 
how  to  enjoy  it :  it  increased  the  idle  tenor  of 
their  lives;  they  seemed  waiting  for  something 
better ;  and  whilst  every  book  they  opened  would 
tell  them,  as  the  sage  told  Rassclas,  "  of  nothing 
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mt  tbe  miseries  of  public  life,  snd  described  all 
beyond  the  mountains  aa  regions  of  calamity, 
where  discord  was  always  raging,  and  where 
preyed  upon  man,"  they  were,  in  the  same 
way  as  the  prince  of  the  happy  valley,  desirous 
ef  tasting  the  difference  themselves.  Indeed,  I 
confess,  the  telling  you  to  let  pleasure  alone, 
]i  very  oflen  the  same  as  a  man  who  lias  dined, 
md  feels  some  little  indigestion,  advising  you, 

a  friend,  to  go  without  your  dinner.  "  Man 
lus  some  desires  distinct  from  sense,  which  must 
be  satisfied  before  he  can  be  happy." 

There  were  no  componions  for  me  in  the  lovely 
•olitude  to  which  my  lucky  star  had  led  me :  but 
I  wanted  them  not :  — 


"  No  more  —  no  more  —  no,  never  more  on  mi 
Tbe  iireshncsB  of  ihe  hetirt  con  fall  like  dew  !' 


But   when     the     soft    breezes   came  from  the 

I  lovely  brown    hills,  I  experienced  a  new  life ; 

I  and    clouds,    air,    trees,  and    the   elements   of 

'  the  human  soul  which  therewith  associate,  made 

music  to  me,    as  I  looked    and  listened.       And 

yet  there  was  something  wanting  for  the  heart 
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to  reel  upon  —  some  interest  craved  —  Uiat  neks 
and  trees  could  not  ^ve.     There  is  Boroetkng 
solemn  in  the  calm  the  heart  feels  on  first  fiiidil|    i 
itself  alone, —  its  vibration  ccaecd, —  itssMfif 
love  done. 

But  the  solitary  life  we  led  was  in  no  ^ 
triste,  for  it  was  solitary  only  in  componM 
vith  the  gay  world  we  had  left.  Then  «ne 
balls  and  parties  constantly  going  on,  to  vlixi 
we  were  invited  and  pressed.  And|  giai 
heavens  I  how  stupid  they  were  !  the  maam 
screwed  up  their  mouths,  and  stack  oat  tba 
little  fingers,  as  children  do  when  they  plaj  H 
ladies ;  whilst  the  men  crowded  together  ia  i 
comer,  making,  as  might  be  guessed  from  tbtit 
sly  glances,  and  the  suppressed  chorus  of  a  langk 
their  smartest  and  most  witty  observations. 

And  there  was  a  meeting  of  the  Ymaarj 
Cavalry,  and  a  ball,  as  a  matter  of  counri  )t 
the  way  that  ladies  go  to  the  opem  after  a  dB>- 
ing-room,  to  show  off  the  fijicry.  And,  gnaom 
Mars  !  what  things  to  show  off!  to  mc,  aftti 
the  neat  and  classic  Hussars,  they  looked  liU 
Falstaff's  ragged  regiment.      But  ll 
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I  their  Bpuis  to  the  tune  of  their  own  vanity,  and 
Ifliought  the  effect  uncommon !  I  fancied  that 
■I  must  have  looked  pole  and  dissatisfied)  and 
rdiat  I  had  to  thank  mj  best  Parisian  ball-dress 
I  for  the  attention  that  was  paid  to  me ;  my  heart 
I  was  asleep,  and  my  love  of  admiration  might 
|-liBve  been  buried  in  a  cross  road ;  or,  as  it  was 
said,  "  in  its  clothes,  like  a  dog ;"  it  was 
"  dead,  and  I  cared. not  what  became  of  it. 

To  me  the  beat  part  of  the  evening  was  tlie 
drive  home ;  for  I  was  now,  as,  indeed,  I  al- 
ways had  been,  desperately  in  love  with  the 
country ;  and  it  is  a  charmer  that,  in  its  in- 
finite variety,  so  well  repays  one's  love.  Our 
load  lay  between  a  succession  of  loily  hilts, 
opening  before  us  to  the  sea,  on  which  the  moon 
nflected  her  own  brightest  light.  My  mother 
a^id,  and,  aa  she  had  been  in  the  habit 
I  eP  doing  on  Hounslow  Heath,  began  to  take 
Uie  diamonds  from  her  turban.  I  laughed  at 
ber  fears;  for  there  was  no  diamond  hke  the 
blight  moon,  and  the  large  drops  of  dew, 
that,   as  the   morning   dawned,   hung  sparkling 
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I  really  bad  time  now  to  look  back  apon  w 
past  life,  uid  the  retrospect  brongtit  iu  ht 
account  of  folly  agtunst  me.  I  saw  tlitt  & 
gay  world  had  led  roe  to  tlie  inasliable  pwaw 
of  priding  myself  on  the  Dumber  of  ov  Sb- 
tinguished  acquaintances: — and  it  is  eztnvdi- 
nary  to  see  those  who  ore  secure  of  "  moL. 
clothes,  and  fire,"  and  thus  above  the  c^ 
physical  evils  of  existence,  giving  their  Thalt 
thoughts,  their  whole  force  of  action,  U>  tk 
eternal  fretting  and  straining  ailer  this  pitiU 
ambition.     To  be  thought  £i&hionable,  thai  ■. 

'  to  be  thought  more  opulent  and  tuteftil,  mi 
on  a  footing  of  intimacy  with  a  grcaKr  nainba 
of  distinguished  pcraons  than  they  itally  ire,  k 
the  great  and  laborious  puisutt  of  four  EumUs 
out  of  five,  the  members  of  which  arc  exempu) 
from  the  necessity  of  daily  industry.  In  tii> 
aamc  chace,  their  time,  spirits,  nod  talenls  n* 
wasted ;  their  tempers  soured ;  their  aflecMn 
palsied ;  and   their  natural  noanneis  and  difpo- 

I  titions  altogether  lost  and  perverted.  It  >* 
not  exactly  so  for  fetched  as  this  with  nr. 
but  it  was  quite  bod  enough :   lU,  all  vh  »- 
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crificed  and  confounded  together,  under  one  ge- 
neial  uniform  glare  and  glaze  of  manners,  talk, 
dress,  countenance,  and  conduct.     To  this  I  had 
lent,  as  fiur  as  I  could,  my  best  looks,  my  original- 
ity, and  my  accomplishments  :  lenty  but  not  lost ; 
tor  the  mist  was  just  leaving  my  eyes.     I  now 
saw  the  extent  of  the  sacrifice  made,  and  the 
little  return  :   I  had  nothing  but  its  recollection, 
though  this  was    certainly  a  pleasure,  —  and  a 
somewhat  paled  cheek  to  show  for  it.       As  I 
now  rushed  up  the  mountain  side,  all  my  silly 
pride   was    left   behind    me:   exhausted  I  have 
reached   the   top,   glowing   under  the  exercise, 
and  seating  myself  on  the  ground,  my  bonnet 
on  my  lap,  I  have  apostrophised  over  the  past 
▼anity  of  my  days.       How  new  were  the  ideas 
that  now  possessed  me  !     I  wanted  nothing  but 
the    repose  of  solitude.       How   enthusiastic  I 
was  in  its  praise !   every  barn-door  had  its  at- 
traction —  every  pig  was  claimed  as  a  friend  ! 

I  saw  how  far  money  would  go  if  bestowed 
upon  the  poor  woman'^s  and  her  crowd  of  children'^s 
backs,  instead  of  one's  own,  and  each  heart  all 
the  lighter  for  such  a  disposal.     I  had  ceased  to 
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c»vet  anything  but  the  pleasure  of  doing  godd: 
though  at  the  same  time,  I  confess,  the  sat* 
faction  of  being  thanked  and  called,  "  the  doi 
young  lady,"  and  sometimea  "  the  pretty  yom^ 
lady,"  had  something  to  do  with  it :  we  eannol 
grow  all  nifie  in  one  night ;  bat  ie«u>D  ud 
rationality  were  taking  vast  strides  oTCt  tbe 
frivolity  and  folly  that  had  ere  this 
me.  Thus  were  my  perceptions  and  : 
taking  a  new  tack ;  and  although  the  same  is 
person  an<l  appearance,  so  great  vas  the  revolu- 
tion in  my  mind  by  this  transplantation  from  Ht 
world  and  from  its  vanities,  that  I  almori  *n>> 
der,  in  mere  sympathy,  they  had  not  duogtd 
with  it. 

1  had  now  set  up  my  scales,  and  was  poaitiitlf 
occupied  in  weighing  good  and  evil.  I  mv  thr 
power  and  opening  there  was  for  m.  girl  cf(9 
to  make  herself  "  practically"  useful.  All  mi- 
tie«,  as  1  have  said,  were  to  give  place  to  tUi 
new  delight :  eTerything  must  be  giren  lo  tk 
poor ;  and  though  they  often  shocked  mc  hj 
their  want  of  bienscance  in  aaually  ulciDg  fer 
something  more  with  CTerything  I  had  to  pft 
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them,  and  their  improvidence  strock  me  still 
clearer  the  better  I  became  acquainted  with  them, 
yet  it  was  stnmge,  to  me,  that  all  the  rich  should 
not  divide  their  worldly  wealth  among  them. 

And  with  all  this  it  was  hardly  strange  that 
a  new  desire  should  take  possession  of  me.  ^^  I 
wish  you  were  married  and  settled  in  the  coun- 
try,^ said  a  noble  lord  to  his  dog,  who  had  trod 
on  his  gouty  toe:  I  had  committed  no  such 
careless  misdemeanor,  and  yet  with  all  my  heart 
I  wished  that  if  I  married  it  were  to  settle  in 
the  country.  Not  that  I  was  in  a  hurry  to  fix 
upon  my  helpmate ;  there  was  plenty  of  time ; 
and  besides  which,  men  in  the  country  were 
certainly  not  as  thick  as  the  blackberries  that 
grew  upon  the  hedges. 

It  was  at  a  ball  given  in  the  neighbourhood 
that  I  first  saw  the  man  I  was  to  marry.  He  hap- 
pened to  be  one  of  the  stewards ;  and  our  being 
something  strange  in  the  room,  he  immediately 
with  his  brother  steward,  paid  us  every  atten- 
tion ;  such  as  taking  my  mother  to  a  whist-table, 
and  seeing  that  I  had  a  partner.  The  dance 
over,  I  seated  myself  on  the  sofii  behind  her; 
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and,  taking  the  privilege  of  a  steward,  leotH 
and  stood  near  me.  The  next  dsoce  ire  dnnod 
together,  and  when  I  a^in  sought  mv  pbn. 
between  all  the  duties  of  hie  official  captcili 
for  the  evening,  he  found  plenty  of  time  (o  be 
often  at  my  aide,  and  to  make  tiiniwU  mj 
agreeable. 

Hov  it  was  that  I  did  not  know  bis  oann- 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  tlio  next  day  I  said  to  wr 
mother,  and,  perhaps,  in  a  tone  of  some  intotA. 
that  I  should  like  to  know  whether  the  gentle 
man  I  danced  with  was  married  or  single  ?  Tti 
was  denoting  a  foregone  conclusion,  for  tbe 
might  hare  asked,  which  gentleman  ?  bat  I  ^ 
not  remember  that  she  did ;  and  I  thoagtil  H 
a  pleasing  chance  In  the  same  daT  to  ream  i 
bow  from  this  same  gentleman,  as  he  passed  lu  a 
our  walk,  on  horseback. 

And  my  eompassionale  feelings  were  going  Wi 
and  wherever  I  turned  there  was  plenty  to  U 
done;  but  whilst  I  relieved  the  poor,  I  casooi 
say  their  habits,  or  methods,  pleased  tat:  1 
always  longed  to  put  their  cottages  to  tigbti  fa 
them,  to  place  their  table  and 
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order ;  to  explain  to  them  tbat  the  nse  of  water 
was  as  firee  to  their  wants  as  to  the  richest,  and 
that,  because  they  were  poor,  there  was  no  neces- 
sitj  of  having  dirty  fiu:es.  Bat  they  wanted  it 
not, — ^that  is,  they  wanted  all,  or  nothing.  If  a 
joint  of  meat  was  given  to  them,  they  would  eat 
it  for  breakfiist,  dinner,  and  supper,  through  to 
the  end;  for,  unlike  the  rich,  they  feared  not 
io  go  without ;  they  had  known  the  worst  of 
it;  and  the  worst  is  not  so  bad  as  the  antici- 
pation. 

And  yet  I  was  in  no  mood  to  rise  in  disgust 
above  the  dictates  of  humanity,  or  to  harden  my 
heart  through  the  medium  of  my  practical  in- 
tight  into  the  little  method  or  sense  they  had 
to  serve  themselves,  excepting  by  petty  craft  and 
canning,  in  anything.  There  was  something 
new  and  amusing  in  this  study ;  and  besides,  it 
was  something  to  dp — something  to  interest. 
With  all  my  thoughts  turned  this  way,  reading 
was  made  subservient  to  it.  I  inquired  what  the 
pious  and  good  said  concerning  the  matter.  **  To 
do  good,  and  to  distribute  and  to  give  alms,  for 
the  sake  of  God,  is  the  most  acceptable  of  praise. 

VOL.    III.  L 
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It  is  a  sure  mark  of  &  villlng,  grateful,  mi  otie- 
dlent  mind  ;  and  it  is  accepted  according  to  vku 
a  man  hatli,  and  becoraeth  both  tbe  height  ot 
gratitude  and  the  excellence  of  virtue  too.  It  i 
the  height  of  gratitude,  because  it  is  th«  tiat 
return  he  can  make  ;  and  the  excellence  of  vntWi 
because  it  is  to  imitate  God  in  hiB  goodneti,lht 
most  glorious,  amiable,  and  excellent  of  all  bit 
perfectionB.'" 

"  For  lAe  sake  of  Godf"  this  wb«  nther  ■ 
perplexing  question.  I  apprehend,  my  cleguu 
little  basket  tied  with  green  riband,  and  nj 
cottage  straw-bonnet  with  its  simple  white  row, 
were  much  more  the  instigators  of  my  Ladj 
Bountiful  rounds,  tban  that  the  love  of  God 
had  anything  to  do  with  it.  I  feat,  indeed,  that 
I  hod  as  much  neglected  my  religious  education, 
as  I  had  my  cbaritable  one.  1  could,  it  is  troe, 
tliank  God  for  anything,  and  go  to  cfaiirch; 
but  I  could  only  thank  him  for  the  things  I  liked; 
and  my  going  to  church  was  at  the  feshionthlc 
time  of  day,  leaving  the  atternoon  service  with 
a  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  and  the  pew,  to  tbt 
servants.     In  short,  to  follow  the  good  BcanroA 
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'  I  honoured  God  with  my  lips,  whilst 
my  beart  wns  very  far  estranged  from  hira." 

The  first  gentle  shake  I  had  in  the  slumber 
tliat  fashion  had  given  me,  wna,  even  in  our 
beautiful  retreat,  seeking  the  promenade  on 
Sunday  at  the  &shionable  hour,  making  up  my 
mind,  however,  to  do  without  the  military  band, 
and  finding  it  totally  deserted.  Where  were  all 
the  people?  for  unfashionable  as  they  seemed, 
they  must  be  somewhere  ?  They  were  at  church. 
How  strange  —  how  very  strange  !  what,  mixed 
Kiltogethcr  with  their  servants? 
^^  Buch  is  the  force  of  example,  or  1  might  say 
"attraction,  the  next  Sunday  I  was  there  also; 
'*  honouring  God,"  literally  "  with  my  substance, 
if  not  grateful  in  reality."  I  apologised  for 
mjr  vulgarity  to  the  first  party  I  met ;  but  it 
WM  evident  they  did  not  understand  me.  Thus 
did  I  assume  a  virtue  without  feeling  it :  but  the 
sense  of  it  soon  followed ;  and  I  began  to  mark 
my  errors  and  my  foibles, — my  short  comings  and 
my  long  out-goings; — to  set  them  "  in  a  note 
book,  leamt  and  conned  by  rote,"  and  to  feel  even 
tinder  iny  self  catechism  a  much  better  person  ; — 


the  good  seed  springing  up, — my  wild  ons  droof- 
ing  round. 

It  is  well  nnderalood  that  the  h»it  ii  ewlf 
caught  at  the  rebound ;  but  the  Ben^e  of  the  dii| 
U  not  understood  ;  —  the  desolation  ii  not  uio 
into  the  account-  It  is  generally  brought  tmmi 
to  show  the  result  of  pique,  and  as  a  mtam  d 
proving  that  if  one  does  not  have  you,  aaati" 
will.  But  in  this  conception  of  tli«  Bubjert.  1 
b^  leave  to  diiTer.  1  fancy  that  the  baA 
really  attuned  to  love,  is  long  before  it  loattdr 
soft  vibration :  the  single  note  is  stioap,  h* 
where  is  the  one  in  unison  —  in  soft  ttatl 
with  it  ? 

Is  it  likely  a  pretty  giil  has  often  to  ask  the  quo- 
lion  ?  No,  it  is  not :  and  I  am  sure  sueh  a  bftf 
as  I  had  to  offer — spite  of  its  wear  and  tear— Itf 
only  to  lie  understood  to  be  appreciated.  1  Kimh 
need  explain  that  the  young  man  I  had  daooJ 
with  proved  to  be  single;  and  I  (urtber  loi* 
that  he  was  of  good  family,  but  poor — very  fot^- 
and  living  in  a  neighbouring  hamlet.  There  *■ 
a  diffidence  about  him  very  pleasing  to  a  giH  •!" 
had  known  fur  so  long  the  boldness  of  tbe  ma  li 
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ne  world,  and  &n  innate  good-breeding  at  the 
me  time,  that  when  he  did  take  courage  to  force 
mieir  near,  made  his  society  both  satisfactory 
1  agree&ble :  but  no  hawk  was  ever  so  shy  .' 
His  montBUvres  to  meet  us  in  our  walks  were 
tot  lost  upon  me  ;  but  it  was  always  uncertaio  how 
a  good  luck  would  profit  him  :  liis  horse,  even, 
1  not  seem  to  know  its  master*s  humour;  he 
rould  be  quite  near  us,  aud  then,  with  the  bold 
^4ut  otamilHaire,  the  horse  would  seem  to  spring 
under  him,  and  he  was  out  of  sight  in 
'  as  instant.  But  then  there  was  the  next  day's 
hope  —  and  the  next !  Not  that  I  was  in  love; 
I  would  have  protested  that  I  was  very  far  from 
it :  but  it  seemed  natural  that  two  who  agreed 
so  well  together,  and  who  so  well  understood 
each  other,  as  myself  and  my  partner  at  the  ball, 
should  often  be  thrown  with  one  another. 

1  now  missed  the  promenade  at  four  o'clock, 
and  the  certain  reunion  in  the  evening.  How 
clever  the  world  is  in  its  arrangements  !  it  is  only 
to  put  yourself  in  its  train,  and  it  rolls  you  on  to 
all  you  want  of  felicity.  "  Man  made  tlie  town." 
And  the  country  ?    who  made  that,  and  all   its 


wildness  and  its  natural  sweetness  ?  Tbt  Mm 
Proyidencc  that  there  leaves  simple  Dstoie  ib 
r&nge,  and  allows  hearts  to  jump  over  dltdtt, 
and  to  creep  through  hedges,  if  tliey  feel  it  asm- 
tial  that  they  should  come  together.  Lore  ii 
certainly  in  true  hannony  with  the  country ;  mi 
he  that  loveth  not,  knoweth  not  God ;  "  br 
God  is  love ; "  and  "  God  made  the  country." 
Self-love,  vanity,  and  avarice,  are  in  dissonance 
with  its  soft  and  peaceful  charms :  it  is  hete 
alone  we  escape  the  prose  of  life,  and  enter  soiiHy 
thing  into  the  poetry  we  are  enchanted  to  sing  of 
our  better  natures. 

i  used  to  delight  to  get  upon  the  highest  hill 
and  to  look  down  upon  the  little  cluster  of 
houses  :  and  it  seemed  to  mc  that  man  built 
himself  up  four  walls  to  hedge  this  self  in  with 
cares;  and  the  larger  the  dimensions,  the  note 
room  for  these  cares  to  conglomerate  and  beset 
him.  And  then  there  was  the  windiog,  and 
re-winding  stream,  curling  along  its  way  — iti 
bustling  course — to  the  broad  blue  sea.  1 
could  moralize  by  the  hour  !  with  the  episode  of 
a  little  laugh  at  myself  at  the  same  time,  and  a 
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question  whether  it  reallj  was  the  Brighton  Belle  ? 
for  the  888*8  head  had  never  more  **  tranalated"" 
Bottom,  in  the  Midsummer  Nighf  s  Dream,  than 
I  found  I  mm  myself  translated. 

But  how  ?  By  finding  that  I  had  taken  a 
thorough  misconception  of  all  things  in  general. 
The  revolution  was  great  and  sudden.  I  saw  for 
the  first  time  in  my  life  that  people  could  live 
and  be  respected  in  small  houses ;  that  their  per- 
sonal virtues  were  reckoned,  and  not  the  virtue 
of  their  means ;  and  that  it  was  possible  to  get 
on  firom  day  to  day  with  no  fancy  ball  in  the 
perspective,  or  soiree  dansante  to  finish  up 
the«  evening.  All  this  I  learnt  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life ;  and  I  suspected  also,  that  there 
might  be  such  a  thing  as  love  in  a  cottage  ;  and 
that  Wedlock,  that  afiair  of  calculation  and  barter 
in  the  world,  could  be  brought  in  the  wilds  very 
much  to  resemble  the  first  that  took  place  in  the 
garden  of  Paradise. 

At  least  so  I  thought.  I  guessed  not  then, 
that  men  in  the  country  can  run  the  same  race,  to 
the  discomfort  of  their  wives,  as  surely  as  the 
wedlocked  man  can   do  in   London  ;    that   the 


county  tovn  holds  out  even  more 
than  the  dub ;  and  that  the  stable  and  iW 
;-kennel  can  put  away  an  income  just  u  m- 
sat isfuc tori ly  to  the  mutual  well-doin^,  U  u; 
card-table  in  the  precincts  of  St,  James's. 

There  was  something  very  pleasing  to  me  is 
the  novel  way  my  new  ftiend  took  of  making  ikt 
agreeable  ;  and  in  the  Erst  instance  it  cerlaii^T 
consisted  more  in  what  he  did  not  do,  ihas  is 
what  he  did.  He  decidedly  did  not  Sin ;  lad 
did  not  —  always  —  seek  me;  and  yet  I  *• 
not  long  in  discoTering  that  he  really  and  inlT 
loved  me. 

And  then  came  the  troubles  tbat  lore  a  tidi 
to.  Was  it  fair  to  take  advantage  of  the  tlml- 
dom  of  his  senses  ?  for,  really,  not  wishing  to 
&1I  in  love  myself,  I  was  as  willing  to  plan 
the  attraction  to  my  pretty  bonnets  with  ihar 
French  flowers,  my  elegant  satin  pcIisMs,  and 
my  hyper-exquisite  ball-dresses  —  ratlier  diSeiiif 
from  the  mode  of  the  country  -—as  I  was  to  take 
it  to  myself:  besides,  I  had  a.  false  noitr ;  I 
fancied  a  man  bred  in  the  shades  could  not  sp- 
preciate  me  justly:  it  was,  in  short,  anntsBtUs 
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down  from  the  casdes  in  the  air  I  had  amused 
myself  in  building,  —  a  provoking  and  potent 
spell  that  I  found  day  after  day  was  gaining 
greater  dominion  over  me. 

What  was  to  be  done  ?     There  was  one  thing 
deddedly  that  would  be  done  ;  and  this  was  our 
return  to  Brighton.     It  was  only  then  a  certain 
time  to  get  over,  and  all  would  be  well :  and  with 
this  I  professed  to  be  ill,  idle,  anything  to  escape 
from  the  parties  that  presented  themselves.     I 
knew  so  well  the  ideas  my  mother  had  of  the 
sort  of  person  I  should  alone  consent  to  marry, 
that  I  had  no  apprehensions  that  she  would  in 
any  way  dive  into  my  sentiments.       In   true 
love  there  is  always  the  wish  for  concealment: 
^<  she   would    rather    die    than    give   any  sign 
of  affection  ;^  -—  and  Shakspeare  was  right :    I 
would  rather  have  died  than  have  done  it.     With 
ibis,  then,  I  was  something  startled  and  consi- 
derably disturbed,  to  hear  my  mother,  when  she 
wished  the  pleasure  of  my  company,  say,  in  the 
way  of  coaxing,  **  Oh,  do  go  to-night, — ^you  will 
aee  Mr. .^ 

"  And  I  shall  see  Mr.  This  and  Mr.  That,''  I 
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with  quicVness  replied ;  *'  but,  with  all  ihei  fl*- 
tensioDG,  they  really  are  not  suffident  to  iMad 
tne."  Yet  again,  when  a  party  would  COB^ 
and  I  again  would  decline,  with  again  ihe  man 
innocent  unconcern,  it  would  be  said,  a«  an  in- 
ducement, "  Oh,  do  go ;  Mr. will  be  there." 

1  felt  like  a  bird  whose  nest  was  discofeied; 
but  I  merely  shook  my  bead  as  plausibly  as  I 
could,  and  with  an  unconcerned  voice  agun  re- 
plied, "  Really  no  attraction." 

I  bclicTc  lies  are  fwr  whenever  they  have  to  do 
with  love  :  it  is  a  silent  compact :  but  I  had  not 
yet  given  my  feelings  the  name,  therefore  there 
was  not  that  excuse  for  me.  It  was  true,  I  could 
sit  for  hours  alone  with  my  hand  over  my  cye», 
seeming  to  shut  in  all  thought, —  not  to  lo«e 
one  sweet  trait  of  the  recollectioas  1  coDJured 
round  me  ;  and  yet  the  dream  I  indulged  in 
was  both  an  enigma  and  a  misery  to  me.  That 
I  !  — that  I  should — I  was  even  at  a  loss  for  a 
word  to  express  what  I  would  say  ;  and  there  was 

an  odd  conflict  in  my  heart  —  pride  versus : 

no,  I  would  not  allow  it  was  love  ; — -icf/en 
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the  ward,  -^  that  was  the  evil  that  had  led  me 
into  danger. 

And  jet  how  ardent,  how  profound,  was  the 
interest  I  took  in  that  little  good  man  !  Cole- 
ridge talks  of  the  *^  great  good  man.^  I  please 
myself  with  the  counter  distinction :  great  as  he 
was  in  everjrthing  virtuous  and  amiable.  But 
the  sentiment,  instead  of  increasing  the  happiness 
of  my  life,  by  the  efforts  I  took  to  eject  it, 
became  my  torment.  My  very  cheerfulness,  for 
the  first  time  in  my  life,  forsook  me ;  and  then 
I  put  it  on  again,  and  feigned  it ;  for  solitude 
was  considered  the  cause,  and  I  was  reminded 
how  soon  we  were  going  back  to  Brighton. 

And  yet  there  was  plenty  of  happiness  for  me 
to  feed  on.  There  was  no  mistaking  my  power  ; 
but  I  avoided  every  opportunity  to  bring  it  to  a 
climax.  The  smallness  of  the  lot  I  would  have 
chosen  sat  like  a  nightmare  at  my  heart,  and 
brought  with  it  the  restlessness  that  nightmare 
gives.  And  there  was  the  struggle  against  what 
I  considered  a  morbid  sensibility;  and  though 
not  always  the  conqueror  against  myself,  yet  I 


htd,  at  least,  the  merit  of  doing  vb&t  I  onU 
towards  it. 

"  To  luvc  thoe  wBi  the  sweetest  tuk 
Affection  ever  Uught  mi: ; 
But  DOW  I  'm  forccti  nith  smiles  to  mask 
The  woe  tlut  task  has  wnnight  me." 

Never  did  the  poet  write  so  tnie  '.  bat  it  ■» 
not  woe ;  it  was  the  quai]  of  heart  at  veDtniiif 
upon  loo  Imprudent,  too  hazardous  a  pleantn 
I  prayed  every  night  and  morning,  and  at  ImI 
twenty  times  in  the  day,  for  power — inward  povs 
— the  most  precious  of  all  possessions. — pMV 
over  self, — to  withstand  trial — to  put  away  pW 
HUTC — and  with  a  countenance  of  indifference  le 
front  danger,  I  prayed,  also,  for  strength  to 
act  up  to  my  own  convictions,  howerer  bliiuU 
by  inclination,  —  I  never  used  the  word  foi*; 
and  to  have  a  calm  reliance  on  this  strengtli  — 
the  strength  by  which  the  mind  was  to  triumpk 
over  its  own  weak  fancies. 

With  this,  I  pressed  into  its  service  the  matt 
obdurate  unbelief  that  the  little  good  nit 
thought  anything  about  me.  I  prevailed  nil 
myself  to  take  up  this  belief,  and  even  ta  act 
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upon  it :  to  let  his  society  come  upon  me  as 
I  would  any  other  peison^s ;  neither  to  seek 
him,  nor  to  avoid  him :  to  plant  my  foot  upon 
a  neutral  sort  of  ground.  I  did  this,  and  I 
found  it  would  not  answer ;  that  is,  if  I  meant 
to  keep  my  resolution  that  it  was  a  foolish  thing 
to  marry  a  poor  man ;  if  so,  the  less  I  saw  of 
Um  the  better. 

There  was  a  simplicity  and  a  kindness  in  his 
manner  very  novel,  and  therefore  very  touching, 
to  a  girl  who  had  known  nothing  but  the  world, 
—  the  cold  smart  world,  that  thinks  of  no  one 
bat  itself,  or  only  so  far  as  is  administered  to  its 
own  advantage.  I  had  now  met  with  such  a 
different  character  !  I  saw  that  self  never  en- 
tered his  conception ;  it  literally  might  be  said 
that  he  was  dead  to  self, — that  he  renounced  his 
own  will,  and  gave  up  self:  to  sacrifice  pleasure, 
and  to  surrender  his  own  plans,  was  what  he 
always  seemed  to  expect  from  himself:  in  short, 
he  really  did  ^^  crucify  self,^  to  administer  to  the 
good  and  happiness  of  his  fellow-creatures. 

Thus  were  his  own  interests,  pleasures,  plans, 
and  advancement,  left    to  the  care  of  others; 
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and  each  and  all  had  a  care  to  Fpare  km. 
At  a  dinner  or  Bupper-table  you  vould  »ee  vmj 
one  falliDg  into  tbcir  chair  bat  hiniBelf:  ai 
then  every  one  had  a  place  for  him — a  wish  ihu 
he  would  come  beside  them.  If  a  rooniiii|'< 
excuisioQ  was  planned,  bis  beautiful  hotse  «« 
aeemingly  at  the  disposal  oF  all  ;  at  the  mat 
time  there  was  a  pleasure  he  could  not  conotd. 
when  he  found  thai  it  was  left  for  him  thepo- 
vil^  of  using  it.  He  delighted  in  his  lioMi; 
and  there  was  an  elegance  in  his  whole  "  ton 
out,''  that  stamped  him  the  polished  ^nliemtt* 
It  is  stmngc  how  ready  we  are  to  put  «■ 
&ith  for  this  even  in  bits  and  bridles ;  oJ 
while  there  are  so  few  who  like  to  confcA  it. 
I  believe  every  one  ts  prone  to  judge  from  ap- 
pearances. Now,  as  a  woman  certainly  IcDcn 
that  she  is  not  to  marry  the  horse,  and  cao  Ikk 
no  predilection  for  the  bit  or  the  bridle,  I  woods 
that  these  things,  in  choosing  her  mate — berp*- 
aition  in  Wedlock — are  ever  taken  into  hrr  tat- 
sidcration.  But  it  is  too  certain  that  they  iRi 
and  that  they  reflect  a  borrowed  chum  upon  tk 
object  of  her  choice.     It   never  entcra  a  ffA'* 
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head,  at  least  it  did  not  mine,  to  calculate  upon 
the  expenses ;  neither  do  they  put  the  thing 
together  that  a  poor  man  has  no  right  to  these 
advantages  :  there  is  a  feeling  in  the  mind  of 
"woman  that  man  is  the  lord  of  the  creation  ;  and 
happy  is  she,  who,  on  a  closer  acquaintance  with 
her  partner,  in  his  wisdom  and  truth,  is  only 
further  confirmed  in  the  supposition. 

When  I  look  to  the  past,  to  the  present,  and 
to  the  future,  I  am  tempted  to  think,  not  only 
that, 

**  Most  friendship  is  feigning,  most  loving  mere  foUy," 

but  that  there  is  no  more  reality  in  what  we  un- 
derstand by  the  word  love^  than  there  is  in  colour. 
As  the  light  strikes,  so  we  take  it ;  I  speak  as  a 
fool,  for  I  am,  alas,  no  philosopher.  The  crea- 
ture is  the  creation  of  our  own  mind :  we  just 
make  our  *^  Frankenstein,^  and  then  we  fall  in 
love  with  it.  We  are,  in  point  of  fact,  wor- 
shiping our  own  imagination.  Many  a  one 
who  has  loved  will  understand  exactly  what  I 
mean :  as  to  those  who  do  love,  it  is  to  as  little 
purpose  to  tell  as  to  the  residents  in  Bedlam. 
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To  me,  my  lover — for  so  the  little  neighboni- 

hood  or  A proclaimed  him, 

"  Wos  a]]  my  fancy  painted  him!" 

That  ie,  whatever  I  liked  in  man,  in  him  I  foiod 
it.  His  very  diffidence  gave  an  expressi'ceDai 
and  a  depth  to  all  he  eaid,  that  atood  him  ii 
more  steai;!  than  the  most  elabotste  clo^onict 
could  have  done.  What,  in  short,  I  wiAti 
him  to  say,  that  I  could  Tsncy  he  said.  He 
kept  behind  my  ideas,  but  close  upon  tbcm ; 
and  sometimes  he  would  leave  thin 
say  for  him  ;  and  then  the  smile  with  wbi 
would  utter  "  Exactly  1"  made  me  so  ] 
with  him  ;  because,  in  point  of  &ct,  it  1 
BO  very  satisfied  with  my  own  powers  of  fieuBBg. 
As  the  marble  was  said  to  be  flexible  in  Midwl 
Angelo's  hands,  so  did  every  one  seem  in  lu»: 
the  harsh,  the  obtuse,  the  prejudiced, —  all  ap- 
peared to  fall  into  the  soft  mould  of  his  | 
and  persuasive  manners. 

If  there  was  an  Utopia  on  earth  i 
was  the  little  town  of  A— 
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earth  it  m^^H 
,  buried  amiJ^^H 
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own  romantic  hills.  And  Wedlock,  we  will  sup- 
pose, shone  forth  in  the  pure  and  perfect  state  of 
delight  with  which  it  was  always  intended,  or 
understood,  the  ordinization  should  be  attended 
with. 

And  was  it  so  ?  Oh,  no  ;  there  were  as  many 
a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cat  and  Dog  here  as  anywhere. 
There  was  the  pretty  Mrs.  So-and-so  and  her 
unkind  husband.  And  why  unkind  ?  Because 
he  spent  all  his  substance  in  horse-flesh ;  and 
this  led  him  to  do  shabby  things.  And  then  his 
wife  was  slighted,  and  with  the  little  means  that 
she  could  ever  get  hold  of,  her  house  and  her 
children  were  neglected.  He  was  always  very 
cheerful  and  very  lively,  and  very  gallant  with 
ladies' :  and  it  was  said,  that  no  one  wondered  he 
left  home  so  much,  for  his  wife  was  '^  so  uncer- 
tain r^  and  that  really  sometimes  she  looked  as 
if  she  were  a  prey  to  all  the  miseries. 

Now  they  all  decided  that  a  wife  had  no  right 
to  look  like  this ;  and  they  pitied  the  husband, 
and  made  much  of  him  ;  and  coaxed  him — no- 
thing loth — to  leave  his  gloomy  wife  to  her  own 
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iI1-t«inper,  and  to  come  among  tbcm.  A&dW 
danced,  and  he  waltzed,  and  he  p)&]r«d,  and  kt 
sung  ;  and  he  was  the  delight  of  every  compny. 

We  called  on  them  one  day,  and  soon  ■on- 
dcred  as  little  as  others,  that  the  creature  miB. 
who  ia  really  prone  to  count  upon  bis  comforu, 
should  leave  his  own  home  for  the  Ereside  of  bn 
neighbours.  The  door  opened,  and  two  ndc 
boya  presented  themselves,  the  one  stiiking  » 
flint  against  a  tinder-box,  the  other  castiaettiig 
with  a  crab  claw.  Mamma  was  at  home,  aiid  n 
found  her  in  the  drawing-room. 

She  Lad  evidently  been  in  tears  :  a  very  tnurt 
pair  of  gold  eai^rings  shone  in  her  ears  ;  balW 
hair  and  her  dress  were  dirty  and  untidy ;  and  U 
a  desire  of  her  huEband''s  as  to  whether  she  couU 
not  get  up  a  dance,  or  something  for  the  cn»- 
ing?  she  replied,  very  ungiwdously,  that  ik 
had  a  headach ;  and  we  left  her,  woDdering  M 
his  forbearance.  A  short  time  idUt  wa  lentt 
that,  wi;h  an  eicellent  income  and  good  fcailj 
estate,  from  carelessness  and  tnistaken  dpenJ- 
ture,  he  was  a  rujned  man.  How  they  tki 
sifted  the  character  of  his  wife  in   Uh  icgvb 
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hope  of  the  world,  to  prove  that  she  had  done 
it !  and  when  their  scrutiny  only  tended  towards 
her  full  acquittal,  what  did  they  say  then  P  (oh, 
there  is  always  a  stick  to  beat  a  dog  and  a  wife 
with !)  they  then  said,  *^  She  ought  to  have 
spent  more  money  herself ;  and  that  might  have 
kept  her  husband  from  doing  it." 

And  there  was  another  pair  — rare  specimens 
of  the  paradise  of  Wedlock  !  They  had  married 
somewhat  late  in  life,  for  I  believe  the  man  was 
ashamed  at  last  of  keeping  so  many  comforts 
round  him.  He  lived  in  a  large,'  square  house, 
one  of  that  date  when  every  convenience  was 
enclosed  in  its  four  walls, — fiuled  red  brick ;  and 
the  roof,  like  an  awkward-shaped  hat,  seeming  to 
come  down  too  low  upon  the  dwelling. 

It  appears  they  had,  for  some  years,  been  un- 
blessed with  progeny,  and  they  had,  therefore, 
nothing  better  to  do  than  to  sit  and  squabble 
the  one  with  the  other.  At  length  it  was  for- 
mally announced  to  the  neighbourhood,  that  the 
wife  was  in  the  way  ^^  in  which  ladies  wish  to  be 
who  love  their  lords;"  for  it  was  to  be  hoped 
that  there  was  some  affection  left ;  and,  under 


rraw_    kI*   DOi- 


the  increase  of  consequence  it  gave,  tibt  pus- 
lively  took  upon  herself  airs  and  gncea:  Iti 
consulted  all  the  mothers  whom  she  Tisiied,  « 
to  what  was  beat  to  be  done  for  her  in  her  fta^ 
liar  position;  and  she  fancied  ahe  felt  U  W 
woman  but  herself  had  ever  felt  before  h«. 

It  wsa  in  v&in  they  smiled*  and  told  btf  it 
was  an  old  story  ;  that  she  had  no  other  »■ 
Bource    than    to    get   over   her    troubles  dav  bj 

I  day  ;  and  they  might  have  added,  and  this  foi 
nine  months,  nith  the  expectation  of  being  Uied 
for  your  life  at  the  end  of  them.  But  they  did 
not ;  though  the  very  thing  came  to  pass.  Po 
three  whole  days  "  she  found  trouble  and  Iwi* 
ness,"  and  her  life  was  despaired  of:  but  it 
at  last  presented  her  husband  with  a  little  aiUj 
child;  and  it  was  hoped  now,  as  wi-ll-withm 
Bay,  they  would  get  on  more  comforlablr  to- 
gether. 
But  what  a  mistake  this  is  ;  for  when  people 
have  quarreled  for  nothing,  is  it  to  be  suppowd 
they  will  leave  the  habit  off  when  ihcy  reJlj 
have  something  to  quarrel  for.  They  were  hot! 
tenderly  interested  in  their  darling  babe;   ud 
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they  took  their  own  way  of  showing  it.  Some- 
times it  was  passed  as  quickly  from  the  clutch  of 
one  to  the  other  as  the  ball  would  have  been  in 
the  hands  of  two  cricketers.  She  would  say  it 
should  suck  its  thumb  ;  he  would  say  it  should 
not  suck  its  thumb.  He  also  had  an  idea,  that 
to  bring  it  up  hardy  would  be  to  make  it  so : 
she  was  tender  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, — 
and  feared  for  it  the  breath  of  heaven. 

Now  I  suspect  that  skirmishers  have  very  often 
a  satisfiiction,  that  bystanders  can  neither  appre- 
ciate nor  even  give  them  credit  for:  but  the 
poor  baby  could  not  be  expected  to  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  controversy ;  and  instead  of  thriv- 
ing, as  the  papa  intended  it  should,  it  seemed  to 
pine ;  and  the  mother  had  to  fight  her  husband 
the  more  fiercely,  and  to  redouble  her  own 
tender  attentions. 

The  child  did  at  last  fall  sick,  *^  and  no  mis- 
take r'*  and  there  could  be  no  more  question — I 
do  not  say  fighting  —  about  the  subject.  The 
doctor  came ;  and  he  looked  that  look,  which  to 
all  who  know  the  expression  of  a  doctor's  face, 
cannot  but  go  straight  to  the  heart*     And  he 


ordered  a  warm  bath;  though  it  ires  Euch  tm 
wann  weather  that  it  Buffbcated  one  almost  ta 
think  of  the  remedy-  And  the  warm  baih  «a 
prepared,  —  the  little  babe  pat  in ;  whilM  lie 
mother  leant  over  the  child,  and  sobbed  faendf 
to  Eee  it  gasping. 

And  the  papa  came  in  ;  flustering— prolesting 
that  they  took  the  way  to  kill  his  child :  everj  one 
knew  that  cold  water  was  the  thing — cc»ld  «»Ur 
TTos  bracing,  and  his  child  wanted  bracing:  n 
he  dashed  a  pitcher  of  cold  water  into  the  bath, 
and  then  with  his  own  hands  the  mistaken  Tatha 
dipped  down  his  baby  into  it,  saying,  Ihat  wu 
the  way  to  go  to  work,  they  might  rest  assund ! 
And  BO  it  was.  The  baby  died  that  evening, — 
and  the  heart- stricken  mother  knew  that  her  hus* 
band,  in  his  violent  contrariety,  had  killed  it. 

This  was  the  "swashing  blow"  that  Sampson 
reminds  Gregory  of;  and  the  desolate  mother 
gave  in.  She  looked  stunned  under  the  cntslt 
she  had  sustained ;  and  her  friends  condoled  with 
her,  and  in  the  usual  routine  of  comforting,  toM 
her  to  be  thankiul.  But  a  mother  can  only  be 
thankful  her  own  way.     There  is  no  hackneyed 
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consolation  that  comes  home  to  her  feelings :  — 
*^  He  talks  to  me  who  never  had  a  son ! " 

**  Think  how  much^oti  arc  spared,''  are  the  words 
that  come  naturally^  and  as  a  mere  comfort  of 
eourscy  to  the  lips :  but  no  creature  is  so  little  sel- 
fish as  a  mother.  Toil  and  care  !— how  blest  for 
the  permission — the  occasion  to  call  them  forth  ! 
Let  me  suffer  —  but  spare  my  child  !  And  her 
prayer  was  heard; — her  child  was  taken  from 
"  the  raging  of  the  battle.**  The  Almighty 
likes  not  to  trust  his  little  ones  with  those  who 
set  them  a  vicious  example. 

And  the  doctor  came  again  ;  and  advised  that 
the  mother  must  be  removed  for  change  of  scene, 
or  the  chances  were  that  she  would  lose  her  rea- 
son ;  and  he  patted  the  father  on  the  back,  and 
said,  "Cheer  up,  my  good  sir!*' — but  the 
fkther  had  no  cheerfulness  in  him. 

They  had  just  quitted  the  house  when  we 
went  to  see  it ;  and  knowing  the  circumstances 
that  had  left  it  empty,  there  never  appeared  to 
me  so  gloomy  a  mansion.  There  was  the  long 
table  in  the  dining-room  set  out  with  all  the 
china  and  glass  for  sale,  of  a  most  expensive  de- 
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Bcription ;  and  ihe  massive  chain  were  n 
against  tlie  walls,  seemingly  wiltt  the  intat  of 
appearing  their  best;  and  in  one  comer  that 
was  the  little  baby's  high  ecreir-cbur, - 
made  my  heart  ache  to  see  il !  Atiij  that 
not  all ;  there  wae  a  little  tin  isttlc,  erideotlf 
bought  at  the  door,  stuck  in  the  carved  wood- 
work over  the  old  fashioned  chimney-piece, ' 
the  mother  had,  no  doubt,  played  with  her  cbild. 
Had  this  escaped  her  eyes  ?  or  had  she  not  daitd 
to  touch  it  P  For  myself,  I  could  not  bare  di^ 
placed  it  for  the  world.  Nor  could  1  then  hat« 
talked  to  the  poor  mother  one  word  of  comfort 
Now  I  know  it  is  possible,  under  the  beavieit 
afflictions,  —  if  set  about  the  right  way, — to  &ad 
il.  I  would  have  told  her  the  consolalion  I 
have  packed  away  in  my  own  heart,  should  the 
same  sorrow  ever  lead  me  there  to  seek  it.  But 
pains  spared — money  saved — the  weary  watching 
relieved, — that  will  not  do  :  it  can  only  be  in  tht 
loss  of  a  child,  —  I  have  seen  llie  last,  —  /  hare 
done  all, — /have  soothed  every  moment^  —  / 
have  been  left! — /it  la  who  have  been  allowed, 
to  bear  —  to  patch  up  —  to  make  up  my  miad 
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to  leam  the  last  heavy  lesson ;  and  this,  to  the 
mother's  heart,  is  consolation. 

And  did  this  sobering  lesson  make  any  of  the 
young  ladies  of  A  a  degree  less  disposed  to 

marry?  Not  a  whit  They  looked  on,  it  is 
true;  but  they  learnt  no  lesson.  Indeed,  I 
think  the  country  quite  as  prolific  of  bad  speci- 
mens of  Wedlock,  as  the  town.  I  could  bring  for- 
irard  another,  and  another,  and  another.  A  man, 
the  happy  &ther  of  ten  blooming  children,  —  and 
t>f  couise  wrapped  up  in  them  ? — not  exactly :  he 
was  the  gallant  of  the  place  ;  and  really  the  best 
creature  in  the  world !  his  children  and  his  wife 
doted  on  him ;  and  only  the  married  men  were 
afiraidof  him. 

What  did  he  do  ?  Why,  not  much  after  all : 
he  only  flirted,  danced  attendance,  and  coquetted: 
and  his  house  was  so  agreeable !  **  A  dinner, 
my  dear,  to-day  for  twelve  ;  and  let 's  have  a 
dance  in  the  evening.**  It  found  the  wife  suf- 
feting  under  the  crossness  of  the  cook,  who  was 
busy  preserving.  But  she  sat  down  —  patient 
Chriselda  as  she  was — and  began  to  plan  the 
dinner.     And  she  planned  to  herself  some  time ; 
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and  bow  to  pacify  the  cook :  and  then  she  lookrd 
up,  witli  an  inquiring  face,  and  Eaid, 
"  What  shall  we  have  for  dinner  ?" 
lie  had  a  way  of  breathing  sharp  throng  hit 
nose  when  he  considered  anything ;  and  he  mil; 
did  consider  for  a  moment :  and  then  the  thaty 
snort  came  :  "  Cumph  —  cumph  —  for  dinner  ? 
Everything  is  out  of  season  !     Cumph  —  cumph 

—  yes,  —  that  will  do  very  well." 

And  so  it  would  have  done  very  well, — "  Bet- 
ter is  a  dinner  of  herbs  where  love  is," — ifthm 
had  not  been  the  plague  mark  at  the  bottom  ofit. 

—  if  it  had  been  done  for  the  wife  and  the  chil- 
dren, instead  of  "  the  strniige  woman  who  fl»l- 
tereth  with  her  lips."  But  at  the  same  time  the 
flattery  is  exclusively  the  husband's,  —  the  wife 
jTcts  none  of  it.  She  is  the  object  sneered  at,  and 
pecked  at  by  her.  No  one  is  so  little  inclined  to 
]>ut  up  with,  and  pass  over  the  conlre  tempt  of  a 
house,  as  the  woman  who  comes  in  as  the  ckrrt 
amie  of  the  husband.  It  is  she  who  diligently 
points  out  to  him  any  of  his  little  wants  and 
failing  comforts ;  his  wife's  bad  dress,  and  his 
children's  lack  of  manners :   whilst,  if  resentmcnl 
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should  spring  up,  and  vent  itself  in  even  one 
word,  on  finding  herself  neglected,  she  sees  her 
husband  pitied  and  soothed  by  her  who  has  been 
the  occasion  of  it. 

And  this  is  going  on  both  in  town  and  coun- 
try every  day,  in  even  *^  the  best  regulated  &mi- 
lies ;"  and  the  girl  who  quietly  looks  on,  who 
does  she  generally  blame  ?  why  the  wife.  She 
sees  the  husband  free,  lively,  smart,  and  ready 
to  go  anywhere,  and  to  do  anything ;  and  his 
mate,  toiling  and  wearing  herself,  and  often  fret- 
ting and  fuming  in  her  care  of  her  children ; 
and  she  then  settles  in  her  own  mind,  that  she 
will  manage  better.  She^ — but  she  never  takes 
into  her  consideration  what  her  husband  would 
do,  further  than  that  he  is  to  be  moulded  by 
her  hand,  —  coaxed  and  caressed.  She  never 
dreams  that  she  might  find,  of  the  two,  her  chil- 
dren the  most  agreeable  companions,  or  that  the 
first  sharp  word  he  says  to  her,  ruffles  up  her 
feathers — turns  her  blood — casts  down  her  love. 

But  only  to  be  coaxed  and  Caressed  back,  in 

his  turn  ?     Oh,  dear  no.     He  returns  after  some 

hours^  absence,  and  the  first  word  he  says,  is, — 
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^^  What  a  monstrous  bad  humour  jou  were  in 
to-day,  my  dear  !  "^ 

"  Yes,  tne  r 

If  this  is  taken  well,  all  is  well ;  that  is,  if 
^'  me^  is  in  sufficient  mood  of  mind  and  body 
to  enter  at  once  upon  what  she  has  too  certain]? 
to  bear^ — ^her  husband'^s  &ults  and  irregularities 
of  temper. 

'*  Oh,  love  of  loves !  to  thy  white  hand  is  given 
Of  earthly  happiness  the  golden  key  ; 
Thine  are  the  joyous  hours  of  winter's  even, 
fVhen  the  habies  cling  about  their  father's  knee ; 
And  thine  the  voice  that  on  the  midnight  sea 
Melts  the  rude  mariner  with  thoughts  of  home. 
Peopling  the  gloom  with  all  he  longs  to  see. 
Spirit !  I  've  huilt  a  shrine,  and  thou  hast  come. 
And  on  its  altar  closed,  for  ever  closed,  thy  plume ! " 

So  says  the  poet ;  but  at  the  same  time  I  do 
not  know  that  poets  arc  the  best  calculated,  from 
their  own  proper  estimate  of  the  thing,  to  sing 
the  joys  of  Wedlock.  They  may  be  said,  I  fear, 
"  to  look  one  way,  and  to  row  another  !*" 

"  Row,  hrothers,  row,— the  stream  runs  fiist,— 
The  rapids  are  near, — and  the  daylight 's  past!" 
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What  a  list  of  lettered  gentry  could  1  not 
fering  forward,  to  exemplify  the  position  that  I 
have  advanced!  And  here  I  do  grieve  sincerely 
that  "  the  chequered  blots  of  mortal  weakness" 
>  should  light  on  those  of  superhuman  lustre.  It 
ia  sorrowful  to  know  that  the  poet  whose  lay 
we  delight  to  hear,  has  in  his  own  home — hk 
fireside — failed  to  find  that  bliss  in  wedlocked  love, 
be  has  so  sweetly  sung  to  others.  I  can  laugh 
tt  many  sorrows  which  mankind  bring  on  them- 
selves, but  this  does  really  make  me  cry ; — to 
think  that  the  golden  light  of  so  many  minds, 
should  shine  forth  from  the  homes  of  desolation 
and  darkness. 

But  to  proceed.  The  time  for  our  return  to 
Brighton  was  approaching,  and  I  passed  it  in  a 
aad  hurly-burly  of  contradictory  feelings  :  some- 
limes  hurrying  on  the  mind  with  an  irresistible 
rush  or  force  of  impetus,  into  disclaiming  that 
there  was  anything  on  which  to  build  one  foolish 
hope ;  then  suddenly  standing  still  with  an 
awful  and  momentous  pause,  —  that  pause  where 
there  is  even  no  rest  for  the  heart, — and  dwelling 
on  the  happiness  within  my  grasp. 
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Now  tMs  alternate  conflict — where  no  rigs  nor 
Bound  was  given,  saving  tlie  Buppressed  sigli— «it 
doing  me  no  good  :  tny  interest  was  gone  in  all 
that  had  before  occupied  me ;  even  the  compU- 
ment  the  damt  du  village  paid  ns  of  wallm^  ia 
and  out  of  oui  house,  as  the  servant  pointed  oatt 
*' with  only  her  cap  on,  all  so  Aairjr!"  «ai 
thrown  away  upon  me.  The  matter  of  lie 
young  girl's  worst  fear — best  hop^— was  at  itake: 
"To  be  —  or  not  to  be?"  It  is  painful  to 
decide  such  important  questions;  and  I  beli«n 
I  realty  was  becoming,  what  the  same  semnt 
termed,  "  all  yellow  and  draw'd,"  when  an  an- 
expected  Gntsh  was  put  to  my  pros  and  com 
upon  the  subject,  by  some  important  businai 
hurrying  us  back  to  Brighton. 

It  teas  soon  known  in  the  place  that  our  stay 
was  shortened ;  and  I  had  all  the  petrifying 
horror  to  go  through  of  hearing  the  dear  abo- 
rigines ask  my  mother,  how  Mr. ronld  let 

her  carry  away  her  daughter  ?  But  though  my 
mother  bowed — that  is,  jerked  her  head  up,  in- 
stead of  down,  to  express  the  little  honour  the 
speech  occasioned  her,  they  were  too  iotcteated 
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in  it  to  leave  the  subject  alone.  But  I  was  safe : 
she  had  never  discovered  it,  or  ^ven  the  thing 
one  moment^s  consideration. 

And  this  ought  to  have  been  enough  for  me 
to  have  known  that  I  was  pondering  over  a  foolish 
business :  and  yet  she  was  quite  aware  of  all  the 
merits  and  kindness  of  the  person  in  question. 
And  he  was  kind !  there  never  was  a  nature 
where  the  milk  of  human  kindness  flowed  softer, 
sweeter,  or  stronger.  And  this  must  have  been 
the  charm?  And  then  there  was  a  laugh!  — 
how  can  I  describe  it  ?  it  said  so  much !  powerful 
admiration  —  real  pleasure  and  deferential  satis- 
faction !— «nd  this  laugh  I  often  elicited,  I — as 
I  thought— alone. 

I  must  here  step  a  stride  on,  to  tell,  how  one 
sunny  morning,  sitting  at  my  window  cutting 
out  baby  clothes,  and  watching  a  little  crawling 
cherub — my  first-bom —at  my  feet, — my  health 
not  so  good  as  it  had  been  before  I  married,  and 
with  so  much  more  to  do,  I  sensibly  felt  the 
alteration.  My  husband  was  standing  in  the  road 
before  the  window,  lounging  away  his  morning ; 
and  first  he  talked  to  one  as  they  passed,  and 
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then  he  talked  to  another :  and  at  last  I  heud 
him  laugh  his  own  laugh  ;  and  I  said  that  ii  the 
laugh  that  caught  me !  and  I  felt  ill-used,  al- 
most, that  it  should  be  given  to  another;  and 
with  the  young  wife^s  little  jealousy,  and  som^ 
thing  of  a  sick  heart,  I  arose  firom  mj  chair  to 
see  who  it  was  that  had  the  same  power,  that 
I  might  mark  her,  and  guard  my  husband  from 
her.  It  proved  to  be  a  poor  old  decrepit 
womioi  leaning  on  her  stick,  that  be  bad  knowii 
from  his  childhood.  I  was  no  longer  jealous, 
but  I  pondered  on  this  laugh, — I  knew,  in  the 
vanity  of  the  silly  girFs  heart,  bow  much  mis- 
chief it  had  done.  But  it  was  done.  So  I 
sat  down  again  in  my  chair,  and  cut  out  my 
work,  that  is,  continued  the  work  that  the  laugh 
had  cut  out  for  me.  It  is  worth  the  digression, 
to  point  out  that  in  such  affidrs  '^  nothing  is, 
but  thinking  makes  it  so.^^ 

And  the  time  was  still  drawing  nearer  and 
nearer  for  our  departure :  and  I  remember  it 
made  me  feel  sick  and  sad ;  but  I  had  a  part  to 
play  which  kept  me  up.  I  saw  that  the  neigh- 
bourhood  had  most  provokingly  taken  the  im- 
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pression  that  I  would  scarcely  admit  to  myself, 
namely,  that  this  self  and  their  favourite  were 
lovers.  What  the  external  circumstances  had 
been  to  give  rise  to  this  belief,  I  could  not  tell ; 
inasmuch  as  I  had  always  wearied  myself  to  find 
even  one  proof  of  love.  And  when  I  knew  how 
deep  I  had  to  seek  for  it,  through  what  various 
ramifications  of  word  and  deed  I  had  to  find  it, 
it  was  enough  to  provoke  me  to  detect  the  sim- 
per on  the  &ce  of  those  who  chanced  to  see  us 
together. 

I  now  never  walked  up  my  beautiful  hills 
but  I  thought  with  great  grief  how  soon  I  was 
to  leave  them.  I  knew  where  his  cottage  nes- 
tled in  its  sunny  vale;  and  as  the  Jews  are 
buried  with  their  faces  towards  Jerusalem,  so 
did  mine  generally  turn  in  his  direction — my 
own  hearths  temple. 

And  yet  I  wanted  nothing,  wished  for  no- 
thing-« that  is,  I  persuaded  myself  so  —  but  to 
escape  from  the  thraldom,  the  poor  pitiful  thral- 
dom that  possessed  me.  Was  it  for  this  I  had 
come  so  many  miles  from  the  world  ?  I  raised 
my  head  proudly  as  the  thought  passed  in  quick 
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succession.  The  feult,  however,  was  all  oo  mjon 
side,  I  was  Bure  it  was — and  none  on  bit.  **  H< 
cares  not  for  me  a  atrav,"  I  said,  jetkin^  &  puR 
of  wild  honeysuckle  &om  me  in  a  pel ;  "  to- 
not  one  straw  '.  Lightly  come,  lightly  go !  Bit 
four  more  days  to  keep  my  secret,  and  tta 
«dieu." 

I  had  reached  very  near  home,  and  on  cnaung 
over  a  pretty  bridge  and  atilc,  I  met  tKe  (^Kt 
of  my  perplexing  reflections.  There  was  >a  oa- 
m,  and  yet  a  tremulousness  in  his  voice  uit 
^oke ;  and  he  took  particular  pains  U>  tXfOM 
how  really  surprised  he  was  at  meeting  me.  I 
think  it  very  amusing  to  see  the  indifTcrence  tto 
two  people  will  assume  who  truly  love  taA 
other :  the  wide  range  their  words  take  bm 
their  thoughts;  and  yet  the  peculi&r  sometlaf 
I   that  will  ever  betray  to  others  their  secret. 

We  were  walking,  I  am  sure,  «a  wide  qfll 
as  the  pathway  would  let  as  ;  yet,  od  mertin;  ■ 
very  old  gentleman,  there  was  the  nod  and  li« 
wink,  and  the  benign  smile,  that  aaid^  as  pbiDl]r 
as  smile  could  speak,  "  flod  pnoeper  you  ! "  Aoi 
Qod  did  prosper  us.     The  tremulous  Toioc  bo 
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came  husky,  and  he  looked  disturbed;  and  I 
thoaght  something  had  offended  him :  and  then 
I  could  not  tell  what  I  had  to  do  with  it,  and 
wbj  I  was  called  on  to  listen  to  it.  This  really 
was  my  impression  :  and  the  being  made  a  party, 
as  it  were,  concerned,  surprised  me  so  much, 
that  I  do  not  think  I  was  more  so  when  I  found, 
that,  instead  of  getting  nearer  the  complainings 
I  expected,  he  had  offered  me  his  heart,  his 
band,  and  I,  suppose,  his  fortune. 

There  was  a  stun  in  my  conception  at  the 
moment,  for,  as  I  have  said,  it  did  not  give  me 
tbe  surprise  I  might  have  anticipated  it  would. 
It  merely  pained  me  to  decline  the  honour ;  and 
which  I  did  without  a  moment's  hesitation.  One 
confession,  however,  he  brought  me  to  before  we 
parted  —  that  I  had  no  personal  objection  to 
him  ?  Good  heavens !  the  power  I  must  have 
bad  over  myself,  for  there  to  be  a  necessity  to 
ask  such  a  question  ! 

And  the  same  stunned  feeling  I  have  spoken 
of,  in  my  mind,  remained  all  that  day.  I  kept 
what  had  passed  to  myself;  for  I  knew  the  idea 
my  mother  had  of  the  kind  of  parti  I  alone  should 
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think  of  in  Wedlock ;  and  it  was  but  too  ridi- 
culous to  undeceive  her  in  this  impressioD,  for 
what  had  effected  the  revolution  in  mjself  I 
could  not  account;  and  though  I  certainly  did 
see  that  people  in  the  country  could  live  very 
respectably  on  four  or  five  hundred  a-year,  yet 
it  was  still  very  fiir  from  my  intention  to  make 
one  of  such  an  economy  spinning  community. 

If,  in  respect  to  Wedlock,  as  the  rest,  thit 
the  lot  is  cast  into  the  lap,  but  the  whole  dis- 
posing thereof  is  of  the  Lord,  I  might  have 
saved  myself  a  vast  deal  of  trouble.  Neither  did 
I  guess  to  the  whole  extent,  what  pains  the 
true  lover  will  take  who  is  really  in  earnest  I 
can  now  look  back  to  the  time,  and  smile  at  the 
struggles  of  the  little  fly  within  the  web — the 
gentle  flutter  of  the  wings  :  '*  I  can^t  get  out — 
I  canH  get  out,^**  said  the  starling ;  and  so  1 
found  it. 

In  the  evening  a  letter  came  begging  I  would 
lay  the  subject  before  my  mother,  and  explaining 
the  income  of  my  lover.  There  were  very  few 
Cs  used  in  describing  the  sum:  indeed,  it  was 
all  done  with  very  little  use  of  either  pen,  ink, 
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or  paper :  but  the  thing  was  done ;  and  I 
knew  exactly  what  I  had  to  expect:  and  the 
next  thing  to  be  done  was  to  decide,  whether 
this  would  square  with  my  desires  and  expec- 
tations. 

But  the  revolution  in  my  mind  had  begun  its 
work;  and  the  figures  I  had  seen  in  the  rent- 
roll  took  just  as  imposing  a  feature  in  my  idea, 
as  before  it  would  have  taken  of  as  many  thou- 
sands. True  lovers,  I  every  day  become  more 
certain,  never  put  things  together  in  the  way  of 
other  people:  the  madness,  illusion,  delusion, 
whatever  it  may  be,  of  their  minds,  pervades  all. 
They  have  reached  a  seventh  heaven,  that  no 
worldly  reason  can  reach ;  they  take  all  respon- 
sibility on  themselves,  and  usually  have  not  only 
to  account,  but  to  pay  for  it. 

And  yet  it  is  even  pleasing  to  dwell  on  the 
retrospection  of  that  past  day  !  There  is  a  magic 
charm  in  tracing  back  to  the  young  pulse,  beat- 
ing its  own  quick  time,  when  a  new  and  en- 
chanted world,  a  new  and  simple  world,  yet  the 
world  of  Wedlock,  was  presenting  itself,  and 
only  waiting  for  my  acceptance.     And  now  how 
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reasonably  did  I  persuade  myself  that  I  bad 
the  materials  within  me  for  making  a  good  i 
a  domestic  wife.  I  counted  on  my  fingers  tt 
parties  of  pleasure  I  had  given  up,  the  Uce  v«j 
and  costly  dresses  I  had  done  without,  — i 
clever  way  in  which  I  had  managed  my  occoqdI 
so  as  never  to  be  more  than  one  year  in  arrcai 
before  the  other  yeax  was  due  :  this,  I  thocgh 
was  promising  well :  and  besides  all  this,  I  dot 
on  the  country. 

If  I  did  look  back  to  what  I  was  willing 
give  up,  it  was  only  in  fitful  glances,  servii 
to  make  more  interesting  and  touching  the  li 
I  would  exchange  it  for.  But  there  was  somj 
thing  even  mortifying  to  me  in  this  alight 
gle  :  it  vras  not  dealing  honestly  with  my  choice 
1  felt,  besides,  that  1  must  be  fiilly  persuadi 
^t  that  I  was  doing  right,  before  1  coul 
persuade  others. 

And  was  there  no  friendly  beacon  at  this 
nient  to  warn  me  in  my  way?     Y«e,  two- 
one,  a  family  living  close  to  ns,  rich  in  nothing  bt 
children ;   the  wife  toiling  away  all  the  beauty 
her  youth ;  the  husband  growling  over  the  foil] 
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of  all  love-matches.  And  another  just  as  near, 
and  just  as  seasonable  a  lesson :  still  the  toil  going 
on  upon  small  means ;  the  husband  awaj  upon 
every  race-course  near,  and  every  party  of  plear 
sure;  the  wife  at  home,  left  to  bear  alone  the 
weary  scrape  they  had  got  into. 

And  Asmodeus,  as  well  as  myself,  would  tell 
you  that,  peep  into  nineteen  houses  out  of  twen- 
ty, this  same  story  can  be  told.  But,  it  may 
be  observed,  how  can  a  woman  leave  home  if  she 
have  children  ?  ^-  how  can  she  do  better  than  to 
stay  with  them  ?  She  can  not  do  better ;  and 
you  will  see  that  she  knows  it,  and  makes  up  in 
her  own  steady  course,  and  new-leamt  self-denial, 
for  the  irregularities  on  the  other  side  the  ques- 
tion. 

But  is  this  what  a  young  girl  marries  for? 
Well,  well,  let  it  pass:  yet  be  it  understood 
that  I  had  all  these  beacons  — and  what  was  the 
result?  Why,  with  a  calm  complacency  and 
self-confidence,  and  an  acute  idea  of  my  own 
blest  lot,  before  I  left  Wales  I  was  the  affianced 
bride  of  the  little  good  man. 

I  need  not  describe  the  manner  in  which  I 


persuaded  ray  mothei  to  Tall  ialo  to;  rttn  <i 
the  subject,  the  arguments  used,  and  the  « 
some  oncB  slie  brought  forth  in  return ;  not  \ht 
I  think  she  ever  did  really  fall  intfi  them,) 
she  loved  me  too  well  to  control  the  bail  rf 
my  alfectionH :  and  this,  let  me  observe,  a  iik 
grand  enor  of  parents.  The  child  knows  in 
power,  —  that  wrong  may  be  called  right,  if  it 
is  the  darling's  desire  ;  and  when  in  honettynl 
sense  the  mother  really  differs,  it  is  all  smooikd 
off  by  the  kind  observation,  —  "  Well,  my  itm, 
you  cannot,  1  suppose,  do  better  thmt  to  hlk* 
your  own  inclinations." 

I  could  describe  the  road,  stage  by  st^,  thl 
took  us  back  to  Brighton.  There  were  no  nil- 
roads  in  ihosc  days ;  liorscs  were  then  oonsidcn^ 
quite  good  enough,  and  quite  <juick  euou^,  U 
compass  every  locomotion.  Kight  miles  an  kott 
was  the  avi:rage  mail  pace.  Men  were  not  n 
clever,  nor  so  very  much  in  a  hurry  na  ihej  » 
at  present :  they  would  sit  with  their  «»ui« 
in  their  hands,  and  look  important,  and  ttiisk 
they  were,  in  this  eight  milea  an  hour,  doiif 
wonders. 
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And  we,  I  ha?e  said,  were  travelling  consider- 

AAy  under  this  speed  back  again  to  Brighton : 

Endeed,  if  hearts  are  as  heavy  aa  they  sumetimes 

,  I  do  not  wonder  the  horses  made  such  slow 

And  we  found  Brighton  in  the  same 

place  where  we  hod  left  it,  and  our  house  most 

comfortably  prepared  to    receive    ua.      It   might 

have  been   a  fancy,   but   I   thought   my  mother 

looked  somewhat  sad  upon  me  as  her  eye  glanced 

over  the  elegance  of  our  rooms.      I  said  nothing ; 

and  I  have  thought  since,   that  perhaps  I  had  a 

alight  shock  myself  at  what  I  was  about  to  give 

up ;   but  the  mirrors  and  the  bright  rose-wood 

Ittblos  soon  reflected  a  happy  face,  —  for  I  wax 

very  happy,  and  therefore  I  must  have  looked 

it. 

[         And  soon  our  friends  all  called  upon  us,  and 

I  carriages  jostled  each  other  at  the  door  :  and  in- 

t  Titations,  like  the  light  fall  of  a  auow-atorm  lay 

plentifully  scattered  around  us.     And  then  it  was 

found  out   that   I  had  in   a  measure  given  up 

.  aociety. 

^' And  why?" 

"  Because  I  was  engaged." 


"To  whom ?"  — and  the  tumbling  of  pwti 
the  WeBt  Cliff  might  be  attributed  to  tie  «» 
cuBsion  of  so  vast  a  uumber  of  voices.  Be  titt 
as  it  may,  it  was  a  great  relief  to  tbe  mm— 
and  to  my  diBcardcd  lovers,  to  repeat  in  inr 
sort  of  "  ia  that  all"  voice, — "Oh,  a  young  on 
in  the  country  !"  I  could  have  'wished  it  btOs. 
—  but  BO  it  was ;  and  I  passed  off  my  owi  m>t 
titication,  if  I  had  it,  in  hoping  my  motlicriU 
not  feel  any  upon  the  subject. 

Chateaubriand  says,  —  '*  So  far  &om  csconi 
ourselves  on  account  of  the  Spanish  war,  ** 
leckon  it  an  honour,  as  you  know,  attd  we  io  M 
&il  to  say  so.'"  Now,  1  reckoned  what  1  bid 
done  an  honour;  but  I  was  somewhat  sUrlM 
to  find  that  it  always  required  explanatioBfi  — 
such  as,  that  there  were  expectations ;  beriAOh 
a  man  in  a  cheap  part  of  the  world  always  doH 
well  ;  if  poor,  his  family  were  good;  and  «tal 
would  have  saved  all  this,  I  might  eofily  kaw 
added,  namely,  that  1  was  in  love,  and  my  ■>■' 
made  up  to  have  him. 

And  then  the  semstrcsses,  and  the  drat- 
makcrs,  and  the  milliners,  all  aet  to  i 
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there  was  the  delightfal  difficulty  of  chooBing ; 
and  there  iras  to  put  aside  the  marrellously  fine 
things  that  would  only  do  for  Brighton,  and  to 
aay  twenty  times  as  they  were  profibred, — "  You 
must  remember  I  am  going  to  live  in  the  coun- 
try/' And  then  even  the  milliners'  apprentices 
would  stare,  and  look  kind,  and  sigh,  and  say,  — 
^*  It  is  a  pity,  miss,  that  you  should  live  in  the 
€»untry/' 

But  there  is  a  mirage  in  a  great  town  you  can- 
not set  aside ;  discretion  is  diverted  at  every 
turn,  and  it  is  really  difficult  to  choose  things 
that  only  suit  the  country.  I  felt  all  this,  and 
yet  I  could  not  give  up  every  vanity  at  onoe ; 
and  I  laughed  at  my  French  gauxe  bonnet  as  I 
took  it  out  of  its  box ;  and  I  thought  of  the  little 
quiet  church  ;  but  it  passed  off  with  a  song ;  — 

^  Dear  heart !  what  a  flash ! 
Look  at  little  Tafline  in  her  silken  sash ! " 

And  my  simple  cottage  bonnet  was  now  laid 
aside,  in  which  I  had  scoured  the  hills  in  Wales, 
and  a  pink  satin  one  firom  Madame  Follows  had 
taken  its  place;  and  as  I  saw  myself  in  the 
glass,  I  wished  most  sincerely  the  time  was  come 
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when  him  whom  I  alone  now  wished  I 
would  see  me  also.  We  wrote  to  cadi  C 
constantly ;  and  there  was  a  respectful  tender- 
nees  in  his  letters,  rery  touching :  and  I  wooU 
read  them  over  and  over  again  ;  and  yet  thfj 
were  always  fresh  and  new  i  even  when  I  vu 
hmried  away  to  company,  I  would  sit  down  and 
have  one  more  read  of  them. 

And  there  was  a  gay  ball  to  take  place  aboat 
this  time  in  Brighton  —  I  think  to  commemonk 
the  opening  of  the  chain  pier ;  and  it  wu  mj 
mother's  wish,  or  else,  to  stay  the  worry  of  oot 
friends,  who  were  very  importuning  on  the  oc- 
casion, that  1  should  attend  it  also.  Among 
my  new  ball-dresees  I  could  not  mist  selecting 
one  fresh  from  Paris :  it  was  a  white  net,  tnin- 
med  with  wreaths  of  lilies  of  the  valley ;  aaii 
admitted  by  all  to  be  the  most  unique  and 
elegant  dress  in  the  room  that  evening.  And 
there  was  something  of  a  subdued  look  in 
my  friends'  feces  as  they  told  me  this;  and 
one  more  intimate  than  the  rest,  said,  *'  Iaw  ! 
what  do  you  mean  to  do  with  all  these  bcao- 
tiful  things  when   you  go   into  the  countrj?'" 
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And  I  confess,  if  anything  did  give  me  a 
shake,  it  was  the  idea  of  these  beautiful  things 
iraating  their  sweetness. 

But  not  on  the  desert  air,  surely?  was  not 
I  going  to  him  I  loved  ?  Would  not  he  see 
all  these  fine  things  ?  the  little  good  man  !  It 
iras  the  world  that  was  baffling  me,  not  my 
own  sentiments  nor  impressions :  they  were  as 
sincere  as  ever, — and  untouched  by  the  kind 
commiseration  ever  and  anon  ofiered  to  me : 
firm  as  a  rock  my  affections  were^  fixed  ;  and 
not  to  be  blown  away  by  the  delusive  impres- 
sions of  others.  With  a  sedate  and  steady 
eye,  and  a  true  heart,  I  could  look  back  and 
sigh  for  all  I  had  left  of  simple  and  pure 
pleasure;  how  much  before  the  gaudiness  and 
corrupting  luxury  of  the  world !  And  yet  I 
confess  that  the  world  —  this  world,  I  was  so 
willing  to  despise,  plagued  me  a  little,  because 
it  would  not  see  the  matter  in  the  light  that 
I  did.  I  longed  for  the  time  to  come  to  show 
it  that  I  really  was  in  earnest :  that  I  could  give 
it  up  —  **  All  for  love  and  the  world  *s  well 
lost !'"  — bidding  defiance  to  the  soft  chains  it 
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would  throw  out, —  piercing  through  ita  danliiig 
miEt, —  ODd  proving  to  that  world  there  mu  sank 
a.  tiling  as  love  in  a  cottage. 

Very  well  —  Tery  well  !-^oJl  go  for  tctt  »tB: 
for  it  showed  the  sincerity  of  my  sentimotL 
Indeed.  I  was  in  earnest ;  and  so  was  the  wodd; 
but  not  in  the  same  singlenees  of  piTcrptioo. 
The  world  knew  I  was  wrong,  and  would  pnut 
me  to  be  so.  I  supposed  I  was  right,  u<i 
.  stood  out  against  it.  But  it  is  n  uioe  point  U 
detect  in  thoee  who  have  no  Intimate  rt^l 
to  give  an  opinion,  whether  it  is  an  honat  one 
or  no.  This  makes  old  people  so  mighty  clcK 
as  they  are  ;  and  much  to  their  sense  and  ctoKC- 
But  even  old  people  give  a  piOToking  tort  U 
shake  of  the  head  if  they  thiok  tluDgB  cm  fat 
better ;  and  this  very  shake  of  tlie  bead  I  bil 
sometimes  to  contend  with. 

Under  the  ban  of  all  these  mistskea  ideal  of 
what  was,  or  was  not,  to  conatttule  Diy  bappiitm, 
I  began  to  think  it  essential  that  the  objed  of 
my  choice  should  show  himself  among  tbctn  ;  and 
in  his  superiority  over  all,  persuade  them,  t 
he  had  but  too  surely  persuaded  me,  thst 


I 


WEDLOCK.  263 

not  so  very  foolish  a  thing  as  they  had  settled 
it.  And  yet  I  had  my  misgiyings,  that  in 
Brighton  he  might  not  look  so  superior  as  he 
had  in  the  valley  of  A  :  longing  to  see  him 

in  the  world,  yet  fearing  the  cut  of  his  coat,  or 
the  shape  of  his  hat  might  deteriorate  him  in 
this  world's  opinion  :  besides,  he  had  never 
looked  so  well  as  in  his  riding  dress ;  and,  fond 
as  he  was  of  his  horses,  I  knew  he  could  not 
bring  them  to  Brighton.  Thus  was  my  mind 
racked ;  and  I  can  think  of  no  other  serious 
reflection  that  occupied  it ;  and  I  believe  many 
other  girls  are  the  same,  even  upon  the  very 
verge  of  Wedlock:  their  To-day  is  swallowed 
up  by  expectations  for  the  morrow ;  and  that 
morrow  is  too  often  clouded  by  the  compari- 
son with  Yesterday. 

My  lover  came ;  and  I  was  perfectly  happy. 
I  saw  nothing  else  but  him ;  and  I  was  soon  con- 
firmed  in  the  opinion,  that  he  was  bom  to  please 
everywhere.  Even  the  little  difficulty  of  the 
horse  was  removed ;  he  knew  all  the  officers 
quartered  in  the  plaee,  and  every  horse  in  their 
stables  seemed,  in  their  fondness  for  him,  quite 
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&t  bis  disposal.  I  thouglit  only  of  him. 
not  dream  of  the  new  impTession  he  woid 
on  seeing  us  in  our  chan^  of  residence.  Tft 
rather  started  back  as  he  entered  our  beautiful 
rooDis;  but  as  diffidence  in  hina  vas  Ote  dum 
1  loved,  it  only  added  to  this  love;  and  I  ra 
too  pleased  to  see  hrm  to  inquire  what  wu  \it 
natter. 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  delight, — for  be  W 
delight  in  the  meeting, —  there  was  a  dcpncaM 
about  him  that  I  soon  got  to  the  bottom  uf. 
It  was  the  very  Brighton  story !  How  I  «wM 
leave  all  the  luxuries  I  eujoyed,  to  go  and  lin 
with  him  in  the  country  ? 

Oh,  nonsense  —  nonsense  f  This  was  diffi- 
denec  run  mad  ;  and  I  soon  laughed  him  «t 
of  it.  But  agun  it  would  return ;  and  1  br- 
gan  to  hate  alt  the  Snc  things  that  made  Ub 
take  such  frights :  and  I  toM  biro  he  had  bctM 
go  back  to  the  country  by  himself,  and  Wr 
mc  to  this  finery.  Whether  there  was  asytloag 
convincing  in  the  tone,  I  cannot  tell ;  bat  tk 
happy  day  was  fixed  that  evening. 

It  has  heen   said  that  we  arc  i 


arc  all    bon^^J 
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the  same  chance  of  happiness.  And  that  may 
be ;  but  how  ruthlessly,  how  determinedly  we 
sometimes  set  about  destroying  it.  We  po* 
sitively  pick  it  to  pieces  with  our  own  hands, 
—  kick  it  down  with  our  own  feet,  —  use  our 
owii  strength  to  crush  it  to  pieces.  And  then 
— ay,  then,  we  blame  our  fate,  —  the  stars,  — 
and,  what  is  worse,  we  are  sometimes  induced 
to  blame  our  parents.  But  do  we  blame  them 
at  the  moment  when  they  allow  us  to  choose 
our  husbands —  to  dip  into  the  lottery  of  Wed- 
lock as  we  like  ?  We  should  as  soon  think  of 
blaming  them  for  the  sugar-plum  we  get  when 
we  are  young,  and  all  the  other  bonbons  that 
they  give  us  when  we  come  to  what  are  sup- 
posed to  be  years  of  discretion.  But  we  do 
not  blame  them  for  this ;  because  the  taste  is 
gone  away  with  the  sweetness.  But  in  the  great 
scheme  of  a  young  girFs  life  —  the  choice  of 
the  heart -^  how  hard  would  she  not  think  herself 
dealt  with,  should  this  bonbon  be  denied  her. 
There  are  few  mothers  that  have  the  courage 
even  to  attempt  it.  The  same  words  are  used» 
**  Take  it,  my  dear,  —  oh  yes,  take  it ;  but  I 
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know  it  will  not  agree  -with  you."  And  if  «  liili 
is  given,  it  is  smothered  in  the  kiaats  the  cmk 
sent  is  sure  to  elicit. 

And  then  what  unimportant  things  are  attend 
cd  to,  at  the  very  moment  when  it  would  be  lo 
much  better  to  exercise  a  thiaking  and  invvstifM- 
ing  spirit.  All  the  attention  is  thrown  upon  tha 
quality  of  silks,  the  contour  of  a  dress,  and 
becoming  set  of  a  bonnet.  It  seems  as  the  trM» 
vetiK  fills,  the  more  empty  and  trifling  we  bf> 
come :  the  only  care  on  all  sides,  is,  Urat  notli 
should  clog  the  progress.  To  talk  of  settldDnd^ 
is  to  kill  one  at  a  stroke.  What  girl  waaUM 
tlements  P  and  what  man  either — if  he  can  in  u 
way  avoid  thera  ? 

I  contend,  that  in  every-day  instance*,  !  ■ 
drawing  a  true  picture  of  wb>t  is  going  OD  i 
many  fomilies  before  Wedlock.  With  tkoae 
have  been  thrown  among  it  has  invariably  bttti 
the  case,  —  a  great  hurry  on  the  lady's  part  ■' 
have  the  matter  over:  and  I  must  add,  tkl' 
Iriends  in  no  way  a  bit  the  less  bnckwunl.  Ai 
in  this  way  my  af1%irs  were  progressing.  My  i 
tended  had  gained  the  love  of  all.     I  naa  M 
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called  '^  liappj  girl !  **  ^'  fortunate  creature  ! "  and 
complimented  on  the  sense  I  had  evinced  in  pre- 
fisning,  in  Wedlock,  happiness  to  money;  and 
though  I  knew  that  my  heart,  and  not  my  judg- 
ment, had  determined  the  afiair, — I  bowed  to 
these  kind  commendations :  indeed,  I  felt  so  con- 
fident in  myself  of  possessing  the  powers,  and  the 
will,  to  make  a  good  poor  man's  wife,  that  I  long- 
ed for  the  moment  to  enable  me  to  set  the  world 
a  bright  example.  And  thus  does  vanity  guide 
woman  to  the  very  last.  To  establish  her  supe- 
riority over  others  of  her  sex,  what  does  she  not 
do  ?  She  thinks,  blest  with  love  and  her  own 
powers,  she  can  work  her  way  above  sorrow  and 
misfortune,  and  in  her  own  virtuous  deeds  lose  all 
the  penalties  of  humanity. 

How  noble,  how  generous  does  she  paint 
herself,  when  taking  the  poor  man  of  her  heart ! 
— what  joy  she  fancies  she  has  above  common 
minds !  And  so  she  has.  But  she  joys  in  her 
own  vain  glory;  and  she  is  dazzled  with  her 
own  self-love.  At  the  same  time,  I  think  and 
hope  there  are  many  women  who  would  marry 
the  same  man  again,  if  by  any  process  they  could 
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become  separated  for  a  time,  to  try  the  expenmcBt. 
Tiiey  would  marry;  yet  how  many  "  ife*  od 
"  buta"  would  be  drawn  up  in  the  after  agrecmrat, 
and  codicilB,  to  enjoin  liring  within  their  mau, 
and  to  put  down  sleeping  after  dinner.  And, « 
passant,  let  ine  slate,  that  I  think  the  ntKa  tk 
Queen  in  Hamlet  consented  to  the  '*  matder  isM 
foul"  of  her  liege  lord,  wa£,  the  dis^st  she  nnot 
have  felt  at  his 

"  Sleeping  within  mine  orc&ml,      ^^| 

My  cuEtoni  always  of  the  afternoon."       ^^| 

And  the  days  went  on  :  and  the  oka  nd 
cards  were  ordered ;  and  there  was  the  dinoO- 
tion  concerning  favours.  And  there  wmt  ibt 
programme  drawn  up  of  the  carriages ;  and  »i«t 
and  who,  were  to  go  together,  I  knew  via  1 
should  come  home  with ;  and  it  therefore  bmI- 
tered  little  how  wc  got  there  ;  though  at  lit 
same  time  I  was  as  interested  as  the  xvA  m 
counting  the  number  of  the  carriages. 

As  a  dream  it  now  oil  seems  before  my  rjB : 
and  yet  well  can  I  remember  my  anxiety  that  tix 
breukfost  should  be  of  the  most  cl^nt  u^^ 
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pensive  description,  and  that  all  the  great  people 
should  come  to  eat  it.  Sackcloth  and  ashes — 
fluting  and  prayer  —  seems  to  me,  now,  a  more 
becoming  prelude  to  Wedlock ;  and  being  a  pur- 
gatory that  few  would  like  to  pass  through,  it 
might  be  all  the  better  for  them  at  the  end 
of  their  mortal  journey. 

And  then  came  the  pretty  tokens  of  friendship, 
from  those,  &r  and  near,  who  esteemed  me :  and 
some  in  their  kind  wisdom  gave  me  sums  of  mo- 
ney, with  the  expressed  hope  that  I  would  choose 
something  myself,  that  might  ever  testify  the  love 
they  bore  me.  I  think  these  touching  attentions 
did  sadden  me  a  little ;  and  there  was  one  thing 
I  dare  not  even  dwell  upon  now  —  the  parting 
with  my  mother. 

And  then  there  were  all  the  T.  T.  L*s  to  be 
paid,  or  the  P.  P.  C's,  as  the  case  might  be ;  and 
ibis  is  painful  to  a  feeling  heart :  but  these  are 
the  ordeals  the  lady  has  to  pass  through ;  and  she 
finds  the  nearer  she  approaches  it,  that  there  is 
something  serious  in  Wedlock :  the  very  ser- 
yants  hang  their  heads,  whilst  they  try  to  speak 
in  a  cheering  and  excited  manner ;  but  all  will 
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not  do;  —  the    young    mistress  is  going;  mi 
every  one  among  them  is  dejucted. 

And  then  the  fetted  calf  was  tiliod:  ai 
whilst  the  dwwing-rooma  were  thronged  vilk 
asaiBlant  g\iests,  the  kitchen  was  ciowdod  nA 
marmitons  from  Phillips  and  Carter's.  AndM 
one  word  about  the  little  good  man  ?  Oh,  ft, 
thousands !  But  what  words  can  eipMi  «r 
excessive  joy  and  felicity  !  Wh«t  had  we  telt 
we  Bcemed  to  ask  each  other,  to  Actaye  to 
happy  fulfilment  of  our  wishes  ?  Whai  iodteil 
But  we  would  return  thanks  in  the  lime  » 
come ;  and  make  the  morrow  sing  pnuset  Ut 
Yesterday.  What  a  life  of  aanshine  seemed  pn- 
sented  for  our  enjoyment '.  The  very  ring  bongfali 
and  peeping  ever  and  anon  out  of  the  wuiKM 
pocket.  And  then  the  Yesterday  —  the  h* 
day !  to  the  hoping,  tnisting  girl  it  realiy  iw 
seem  the  last  day  :  her  accounts  all  made  up ;  a 
peace  with  herself  and  all  the  world, — she  cnUts 
heaven  —  her  own  sweet  heaven  To-morrow. 

And  night  rolls  into  day,  and 
comes.  And  what  has  been  done? 
atau  is  not   only    prepared,    but    pi 


Then 
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breakikst  is  spread ;  and  the  bride  dressed : 
and  in  the  present  day  this  is  nearly  all  that  is 
done.  But  let  us  see  bow  sadly  the  power  of 
woman  has,  by  some  depression  in  the  market, 
been  brought  down.  Let  us  refer  for  a  moment 
to  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  rich  Spencer,  as  he  was 
called,  Lord  Mayor  of  London.  Let  us  see  what 
laws  and  regulations  she  enforced  before  she  con- 
sented to  be  carried  off  in  a  baker^s  basket  from 
Canonbury  House  by  her  lover.  Lord  Compton. 
After  a  little  apology  for  bethinking  herself  of 
^*  what  allowance  were  meetest  for  me,"  she  con- 
tinues, *'  I  pray  and  beseech  you  to  grant  me 
1600/.  per  annum,  quarterly  to  be  paid.  I  also 
would,  besides  that  allowance  for  my  apparel,  have 
600/.  for  the  performance  of  charitable  works." 
She  then  enumerates  all  the  things  she  **  will 
have ; "  finishing  with  ^*  and  I  must  have  two 
footmen;  and  my  desire  is  that  you  defray  all 
the  charges  for  me.  And  for  myself,  besides  my 
yearly  allowance,  I  would  have  twenty  gowns  of 
apparel ;  six  of  them  excellent  good  ones.  I  also 
would  have  to  put  in  my  purse  2000/.  and  200/. ; 
and  so  for  you  to  pay  my  debts.    Also,  I  would 
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have  6000/.  to  buy  me  jewels,  and  400/.  to  bajK 
a  pearl  chain."  And  she  finishes  with  the  no^ 
rote  request,  that  '*  when  joa  be  an  earl,  tailho 
nic  1000/.  mote  than  I  now  desire,  and  dooUt 
attendance." 

There  was  at  least  plain  dealing  in  all  ttis: 
and  it  gave  Lord  Compton  the  privi]^^  of  fau*- 
ing,  before  slie  got  in  the  baker  s  basket,  vlicda 
or  no  she  would  suit  him.  A  woman  now,  vooU 
Bay,  I  will  settle  all  this  after  matrimony;  bul 
in  those  days  tliey  felt  and  knew  iheir  po«fX, 
and  stood  out  for  what  they  wished  before  thej 
entered  Wedlock.  And  men  were  difierent  thee, 
and  acknowledged,  without  a  shrug  or  a  wisa. 
the  respect  due  to  woman.  Why  cannot  lie* 
be  brought  back  to  these  good  old  times  ?  lAy, 
in  putting  on  the  dresses,  do  not  women  pot « 
the  manners  of  their  gran dmoth ere  .*  They  hiw 
now  the  long  fen,  the  tucker,  and  the  ruffle; 
let  them  repel  and  keep  in  place  those  who  «oaM 
be  less  disposed  to  yawn  and  curl  their  whisken. 
if  made  by  women  to  feel  and  know  their  due 
position.  The  fear  of  men  now  is,  not  that  they 
cball  fail  to  deserve,  or  to  please,  but  L 
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shall  make  themselves  ^^  too  cheap/' — *^  be  taken 
in,'' — "  trapped."  Good-giacious  !  how  can  wo- 
men countenance  this  ?  how  can  they  listen  and 
laugh  —  and  stand  ready  to  catch  the  first  soft 
word  that  is  thrown  to  them  ! 

And  at  the  same  time  it  is  supposed  that  the 
world  is  progressing  daily  towards  perfection. 
And  so  it  may,  but  not  in  the  relative  position 
of  man  to  woman ;  and  yet  writers,  historians, 
philosophers,  all  keep  silent  on  the  point :  they 
tell  you  what  woman  will  do  to  take  men  in ;  but 
they  do  not  tell  woman  how  much  better  she 
would  be  without  them.  No,  where  they  could 
do  the  world  some  service,  they  stand  aloof;  and 
let  the  maidens  of  their  time  embark  on  the 
perilous  sea  of  Wedlock,  without  star,  line,  or 
compass.  Arms  and  heraldic  badges  are  col- 
lected together,  not  souls ;  they  are  allowed  to 
go  on  at  their  own  venture.  But  why,  may  I 
ask  before  my  tale  is  closed,  do  not  sensible 
men  and  women  take  up  the  subject  ?  We  have 
not  a  dozen  pages  that  young  ladies  read,  that 
ever  touch  upon  the  matter,  further,  than  at  the 
end  of  a  soft  and  alluring  novel,  to  show  that 
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tbe  beroine  is  punctually  married  to  (be  Irao. 
There,  as  in  the  story  of  "  the  bear  and  tit 
fiddle," — I  meau  nothing  personal, — itbrcaksoff: 
we  read  our  frieuds  into  the  church,  we  hooMtl; 
induct  them,  but  we  do  not  care  to  07  tlits 
out  again.  Meagre,  indeed,  are  the  accoiinu, 
for  or  against,  that  look  into  the  prisoD-hoiw  t! 
Wedlock.  We  can  only  go  back  to  our  PtaUat 
and  Anias,  with  their  Pntucea  sad  Bnitvse^ 
of  whom,  alas,  oui  modem  husbands  are  no  d^ 
acend&ntB. 

Why  do  not  our  Uomeis  spring  up  in  ik 
present  day,  and  tell  us  of  our  modern  Andm- 
maches  and  their  Hectors  ?  Let  the  talk  be 
more  of  wedded  love ;  let  us  have  our  Helcw. 
our  Penelopes,  our  Medeas,  and  our  A1<»IM- 
let  them  he  drawn  forth,  and  let  us  have  a  loot 
at  their  husbands.  Alas  !  alas  !  I  fear,  ■■  Romw 
describes,  it  would  prove  bat  "  a  beggarly  aceomt 
of  empty  boxes." 

Let  UB  hear  what  Payne  Knight  aaya:  **  Tbc 
same  sort  of  marriage  which  usually  enda  a  comcdj, 
as  usually  begins  a  tragedy  :"— this  is  tnoRtu  li« 
purpose.     And  Lord  Byron :    "  The  toidi  II 


WEDLOCK^  276 

lights  to  the  altar,  never  burns  to  the  close/^ 
Seldom,  is  even  too  true ;  but  never  is  a  sweeping 
ckuse  we  must  not  admit  of.  There  are  happily 
exceptions  to  this  general  rule;  and  we  would 
add  to  the  number,  by  showing  men  how  the 
iordi,  however  healthy  and  strong,  may  be  puff- 
ed out.  We  wish  to  spare  them  the  surprised 
look,  and  whatever  provocation  they  have  given, 
the  unexpected  feeling,  of  finding  themselves 
in  darkness.  Let  them  know  that  the  love  of 
woman  can  be  wearied  and  worn  out ;  and  that 
it  is  easier  to  have  a  care— a  fear,  and  to  trim 
their  lamp,  than  it  is  to  re-illumine  it. 

And  when  the  bitter  tale  is  told,  how  is  it 
taken  ?  why  there  are  made  for  him  a  thousand 
excuses,  the  sense  of  them  tending  to  the  self- 
same point,  that  ^*  men  will  be  men^'*'*  and  their 
wives  must  make  the  best  of  them.  Let  us  then 
endeavour  to  turn  them  to  this  beat ;  let  it  be 
shown  them  the  creature  they  pervert  when  they 
neglect  and  ill-use  woman.  Let  them  consider 
what  she  is  ever  willing  to  give,  what  endow- 
ments she  has,  what  soft  powers  nature  has 
showered  upon  her  to  make  his  comfort :  with 
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vhat  strange  witchcraft  she  enters  on  her  tail: 
how  ready  is  sbe  to  aiLipt  herself  to  ail  hu  n}\ 
and  with  whims  —  sometimes   as    many  **^^H 
stars— yet  for  every  one  has  she  her  own  ^^^| 
spell.  ^^H 

And  then  the  thousand  capacities  netet  al\ri 
out  before !     And  how   wdl    pleased  she  ii  la 

I  that  OS  the  task  ia  sent,  so  is  the  stren^ 
Mnt  with  it.  How  ready  is  she  tu  unlearn  roort- 
ehip,  and  to  learn  content — perhaps  tlie  haidat 
and  least  ready  of  lier  tasks :  but  she  dot*  Ion 
it.  And  the  work-day  of  Ufe  comes,  vhid, 
ding  to  it  as  she  will,  roust  make  her  gin  vf 
the  angel,  and  take  to  the  woDian.  She  hM  M 
•'  box  the  compass"  of  domestic  cores :  "  Nsf'* 
nor'-east'  and  nor'-nor'-west;"  and  God  tftei 
her,  if  she  do  tt  conscientiously  !  No  poiit 
must  be  passed :  the  dtawing-ioom,  the  nuna^ 
and,  good  lack  !  the  larder :  all  must,  m  hf 
roagic,  be  the  result  of  her  own  clear  ui 
steady  rule.  She  knows  that  unleaa  she  ■*- 
nagrx  all  will  go  wrong;  aod  ahe  knows,  « 
surely,  that  if  she  seemt  to  mamagtf  all  wiD  Mt 
go  right. 
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**  She  who  ne'er  answers  till  a  husband  cools, 
And  if  she  rula  him  never  shows  she  rules  ; 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  submitting  sways, 
Yet  has  her  humour  most  when  she  obeys." 

A  sensible  woman  knows  all  this.  And  she 
knows  more :  she  knows  how  to  have  smiles  ready 
in  the  midst  of  all  her  toil,  and  sometimes  her 
care ; — smiles  for  her  husband,  and  good-humour 
for  his  friends.  The  tears  are  all  her  own, — 
and  almost  all  that  she  can  well  nigh  call  her 
own ;  for  a  woman  will  cry  at  things  that  men 
pass  by  with  indifference ;  and  if  she  keep  her 
tears  to  herself,  surely  they  are  her  perquisite 
— ^her  privilege. 

All  these  capabilities  and  soothing  powers  are 
expected;  ay,  and  found  in  woman.  Women 
ever  have,  and  ever  will  have,  if  they  do  their 
duty,  these  duties  to  perform ;  and  to  do  them 
with  cheerAil  patience,  and  a  smiling  face,  is  the 
best  charm  for  constancy.  Can  we  £mcy  man, 
only  for  one  day,  in  their  position  ?  The  servants 
would  all  be  discharged ;  the  children  whipped 
and  sent  to  i>ed ;  and  himself  by  night  fietU,  just 
fit  for  Bedlam. 
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No,  the  order  of  things  must  go  on  :  th<n^ 
they  might  be  mitigated,  t  will  think,  ifcautimvdj 
weighed  and  sifted.  And  sgain  ve  come  raond 
to  the  same  rtfrain,  that  if  women  wonld  bvt 
choose  well,  Wedlock  might  be  a  much  betler 
chance  than  it  is  at  present.  But  they  will  not 
choose  well.  And  in  this  case,  I  admit  tLK 
men  are  more  particular  than  women;  thejr^ 
take  the  kind  of  wife  they  hope  would  mlK 
them  happy,  —  if  woman  was  as  she  Mcni: 
but  woman  is  not.  Her  quick  perception  viB 
tell  her  in  a  moment  what  a  man  will  like  ;  nd 
if  it  suits  her  purpose,  that  she  will  make  him — 
ay,  with  his  eyea  open — believe  she  is.  Hu 
likes — his  dislikes — are  heis  ;  whilst  for  his  eroy 
fancy  she  confesses  a  passion  :  and  all  thii  whik 
the  memoranda  is  kept,  as  to  what  he  i>  to  ht 
made  after  Wedlock. 

Too  late  she  finds  out  that  she  has  engaged  ii 
a  hopeless  task.  She  has  taken  liim  "  for  better 
for  worse  i"  and  if  the  worso  predominates,  she 
haa,  alas,  signed  her  iHirgnin. 

And  now  a  word  as  to  woman^s  choosing.  Tht 
gay  and  giddy  girl  will  look  to  the  mui  of^* 
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world,  and  for  him  will  turn  away  from  one  who 
would  profier  love  worth  her  having.  She  does 
not  know  how  much  she  is  giving  up  to  secure 
that  which,  after  Wedlock,  she  does  not  care  to 
have.  The  world  to  her  then  is  nothing:  a 
mairied  woman's  home  is  her  world, — ^her  chil- 
dren her  best  pleasure :  so  that,  in  marrying  a 
man  of  the  world,  she  finds  she  has  completely 
cut  herself  out  of  her  husband^s  society. 

Thus,  then,  does  woman  blight  her  own 
scheme  of  bliss,  by  listening  to  a  pert  coxcomb, 
incapable  of  loving  anjrthing  but  himself,  and 
no  more  fitted  to  be  the  master  of  a  fiunily  than 
the  ruler  of  the  Russian  empire.  It  certainly  is 
an  insufiTerable  state  of  things  !  When  the  one, 
who  would  have  been  the  real,  true,  and  good 
lover,  suitor,  husband,  and  &ther, — for  lack  of 
grace  in  the  accomplishments  of  a  dandy,  is  re- 
jected ;  set  aside,  for  ^'  a  skein  of  thread,"  a 
popinjay,  a  **  lady  killer  !^^  in  the  strictest  sense, 
sometimes^  of  the  acceptation. 

Let  me  give  you,  then,  one  word  more  of  friend- 
ly advice  before  I  have  done.  Do  let  the  scholar, 
the  gentleman,  and  the  man  of  sense^if  he  be 
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not  lost  in  the  profundity  of  his  own  wisdum,  and 
therefore  proof  before  your  soft  darts, — do  let, 
such  as  this,  be  the  creature  you  would  chann ; 
for  in  good  tenae  you  will  find  your  be«t  tsd 
suiest  cotnfbit.  It  is  true,  such  a  man  as  thb 
will  not  saunter  listlessly  up  to  you,  nor  ntn,  nor 
jump,  nor  skip,  nor  deafen  you  with  his  slan^ 
and  common-place  phrases ;  nor  will  he  send 
you  presenU  for  which  he  does  not  mean  to  pay ; 
for  though  he  loves  yuu,  he  loves  better  bii 
principle.  Such  a  man  as  this  will  not  deceive 
you  in  any  way  —  not  even  in  flatteries  :  N&ture 
has  moulded  his  lips  for  tnilh,  and  you  may 
believe  hini  when  he  speaks  to  you.  There  is  no 
changeable  grimace,  no  affected  distortions:  and 
when  such  a  one  as  this  does  utter  sweet  things, 
they  come  double  distilled  from  their  very  scarce- 
ness, and  irresistible  in  the  wisdom  of  their 
enchantment. 

But  here  again  springs  up  a  difficulty.  What 
is  the  kind  of  creature  such  a  man  as  this  will 
choose  as  a  partner  for  his  life  P  "  Virtue 
and  talent  in  the  man,  virtue  snd  tendeness  in 
the  woman,  are  the  requisites  of  a  bsppy  niir- 
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riage:^  and  satisfied  that  he  has  sufficient  talent 
for  the  whole  house,  we  may  rest  assured  that, 
relying  on  this  tenderness,  when  he  does  pop 
the  question,  it  is  to  a  pretty  idiot—a  white 
mouse, —  or  what  he  terms,  in  the  soft  ravings  of 
his  own  beau  idialj  a  Rose  Biadwardine,  a 
Desdemona. 

Knowing  the  business  of  his  own  fancy,  he 
must  have  repose  in  his  love.  And  we  wish  he 
may  get  it !  and  in  his  love^  perchance,  he  may ; 
but  there  is  a  look  beyond  his  love,  when  "  Yes- 
terday'' is  gone,  and  "  To-day"  begins.  Desde- 
monas  and  Rose  Biadwardines  make  very  pretty 
down  pillows,  but  indifferent  wives  :  they  let  the 
fire  out  whenever  they  are  left  alone ;  find  out 
at  six  o'clock  they  have  forgotten  to  order  the 
dinner;  and  take  a  passion  for  brushing  their 
hair  at  the  very  moment  you  expect  them  at 
break&st.  Thus  is  the  balance  of  power  kept 
even  in  Wedlock : 

"  See-saw,  Mai^ry  Daw ! " 

as  the  child's  song  goes ;  and  these  are  the  Mar- 
gery Daws  .who  would  ^^  sell  their  beds  and  lie 


upon  straw,"  if  they  liad  not  a  cle?er  hasbtnd  to 
protect,  and  to  direct  tbem. 

But  wlieic  IB  the  use  of  nvin^  and  la^inf; 
down  the  law  in  this  manner,  and  showing  hn 
unfitted  we  each  are,  both  men  and  women,  to 
choose  the  partner  best  suited  for  lu  in  Wed- 
lock. We  can  all  prove  the  bane ;  but  ho*  few 
among  ns  can  propose  the  antidote.  Let  me  then 
tell  what  is  best.  Patience.  Patience  can  per- 
form more,  and  endure  more,  than  any  one  thing 
else.  Let  ua  remember  again  what  the  Cardinal 
says,  "  Wrongs  will  right  themselves,  if  we  let 
them  alone  : "  and  it  is  a  good  and  true  saying, 
and  worthy  of  being  respected.  Bid  the  wile 
then  let  them  alone ;  and  bid  her  also  let  alone 
every  shadow  of  dispute  and  disagreement ;  for 
what  begins  in  mere  bantering,  and  in  courtahtp 
always  ends  as  such, — in  Wedlock  will  sometime! 
lead  to  serious  earnest.  Mutual  forbearance  ii 
one  great  secret  of  domestic  happiness,  Aroid 
expressing  any  irritation  at  each  other's  words ;  and 
if  you  have  done  so,  confess  it  freely  ;  for  though 
the  confession  cost  you  mortification,  it  will  bo 
one  of  the  means  of  preventing  the  repetition. 
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Further,  it  is  advised,  never,  on  any  account 
whatever,  to  have  secrets  or  concealments  thet 
one  from  the  other :  the  first  wish  that  presents 
itself  of  the  sort,  let  it  be  sifted  and  well  exa- 
mined, and  it  will  prove  that  what    you.  have 
taken   up  is   wrong.      Some   will  say   it  is  to 
avoid  inflicting  pain:  but  what  did  you  marry 
for,  but  to  share  each  other^s  pain  ? — it  is  a  falla- 
cious reason,  and  in  pecuniary  concerru  is  the 
first  step  to  accumulate  sorrows  on  the  heads  of 
the  victims  of  Wedlock.     But  whilst  there  is 
this  unreserve,  this   sweet  taste  of  heaven  be- 
tween yourselves,  let  your  afikirs,  your  hopes, 
your  fears, — and  though  not  your  pleasures,-* 
yet  your  pains,  be  ever  kept  private  from  &ther, 
mother,  brother,  sister,  and  all  your  friends  and 
your  relatives  ;  let  these  be  known  only  to  your 
Ood  and  to  each  other ;  for  remember  that  any 
third  person   admitted  to  your  confidence,  be- 
comes a  party  to  stand  between  you :  they  will 
naturally  side  with  one  or  the  other ;  and,  like 
the  wedge  in  a  piece  of  wood,  will  surely  leave 
a  cleft  between  you.     Let  there  be   then   no 
caballing,  no  confidant,  no  seeking  to  be  pitied : 
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— "  L'envie  d'etre  plaint,  ou  d'etre  admir^,  bit 
souvent  la  plus  grande  partie  de  notre  confiance :" 
snd  let  her,  therefore,  carefully  guard  k^nit 
it.  Let  Griselda,  the  patient  Griselda,  be  hn 
pattern :  a  pleaeaDt  prospect  certalnlv !  but,  at 
mattera  now  stand,  a  faitliful  one  of  what  a 
best;  and  one  that  even  a  sclRsh  heart,  and  a 
mean  mind,  might  be  taught  better  thingc  hy, 
and  in  a  measure  subdued  with. 

And  now  a  word  as  to  beauty  and  good  look*, 
for  does  not  the  joung  bride  know  how  much 
they  have  had  to  do  with  raising  her  to  h»  pin- 
nacle of  bliss  P  Indeed  we  cannot  conceal  from 
ourselves  that  we  dote  on  and  admtrc  what  is 
lovely  more  than  what  is  not ;  but  in  the  long 
run — and  Wedlock  is  as  long  a  run  as  any — 
what  peculiarly  pleascB,  what  we  really _/<re/  to  be 
beauty,  is  not  hair,  nor  complexion,  nor  form, 
nor  feature  ; — these  may  please  in  single  life,  as 
well  as  they  do  in  a  picture,  or  in  a  statue  :  bat 
in  Wedlock  it  is  the  minrf, — the  lemptr, — the 
heart, — the  soul,  which  displays  itself  in  every 
look,  and  word,  and  action,  and  deed, — and 
charms  alike  in  joy  and  in  sorrow. 
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Let  the  young  fond  creature  then,  who  would 
retain  the  love  and  admiration, —  and  what  is 
better  even  than  this, — the  respect  and  esteem  of 
her  husband,  recollect  that  equanimity  of  temper 
is  the  best  chance  of  securing  it.  Wisdom  and 
prudence  do  not  always  increase  with  the  trials 
that  years  will  but  too  surely  bring  on ;  but  evil 
humour  and  passions  generally  do.  Virtue— and 
which  is  beauty — however  cannot  change.  It  is 
the  same  in  all  chances  — in  all  trials.  If,  there- 
fore, you  would  preserve  your  union  —  your 
scheme  of  Wedlock  —  inviolate  and  happy  upon 
earth,  and  be  re-united  in  heaven,  ^^keep  your  heart 
with  all  diligence  ;^  so  shall  you  retain  that  spiri- 
tual beauty,  that  more  perfect  loveliness,  which 
your  husband  will  love  and  admire  long  after  the 
cheek  has  &ded,  and  the  form  lost  its  boasted 
symmetry.  I  have  talked  much,  and  I  hope  for 
some  good ;  and  I  now  say,  with  truth,  there  is 
no  other  security  but  this^  for  enduring  happiness 
in  Wedlock. 

Let  us  hope,  then,  the  day  may  be  brought  about 
when  we  may  say,  in  the  words  of  the  French, 
Nou9  avons  changi  tout  eela.       Why  cannot 


we  infiise  the  spirit  of  that  chivalry,  when  tier 
deserved  the  lair,  in  our  men,  —  the  temper  of 
kindnees,  virtue,  and  eaultan  into  our  wranec? 
There  never  can  be  a  better  time  to  ctanmeiicc 
a  change.  Has  not  our  beauteooa  Queen  eei  « 
the  good  ciample?  Is  not  the  heart, — Utt 
mind, — the  position  in  life,  all  satisfied?  Sbe 
reigns  her  lord's  fondly  loved  Queen,  —  even  W 
the  threshold  of  her  own  fireside  ! 

So,  even  In  our  homes,  let  the  empire  of  vocDui 
be  restored,  —  that  elegant  and  amiaUe  doni- 
nion,  —  that  euirender  of  self  to  the  desin  of 
pleasing,  nnd  the  readiness  of  being  plcMtd. 
This  will  gild  Wedlock,  in  the  same  nsMMt 
that  doctors  gild  their  pills ;  and  though  it  be, 
even  with  all  this  care,  "  bitter  to  swallow,"  itt 
will  it  go  down  agreeably,  from  the  pains  oA 
vill  take  to  make  it  pleaauit  and  palataUe  the 
one  to  the  other. 

Happy,  then,  may  the  author  be,  and  "inay 
his  shadow  never  grow  less,'*  —  I  do  not  uj 
his  black  pages,  —  who  cherishes  in  hia  writinfs 
ii'malc  influence.  How  many  virtues,  ehinllit 
and  heroic,  might  be  taught  from  man's  c 


to  wcmmm^ — fiutk  in  her  pvnitT,  ind  consUw 
her  love, — and  to  Iotc  one,  tnd  one  onlj,  * 
death  them  do  pait.^  Lei  him  ^nj  to  be 
dcnred  with  a  poition  of  her  goodness,  m  pai 
of   her    ptndenoe,   tnd  m   participation    in 


And  now  a  woid  for  the  single  ladies  of  I 
realms.  It  pains  me  to  see  such  Talnable  n 
bers  of  sodetj  set  themselves  aside  —  tx  w| 
—  because  ther  hare  not  foond  husbands, 
without  even  inquiring  into  the  matter,  is 
to  be  a  badge  of  disgrace,  —  a  ban  of  dis] 
sure  ?  Is  the  woman  who  has  had  a  care 
the  well-being  of  herself,  or  who  may  have  1 
disappointed  in  the  early  promise  of  her  life, 
reaved  by  death  or  evil  circomstances  of  aD 
has  loTed,  —  is  she  to  shrink  from  the  world 
cause  she  has  found  it  wiser  and  better 
exactly  to  do  as  Tom-fool  does,  and  to  n 
whether  or  no,  merely  because  there  is  a  prejv 
in  ftvour  of  Wedlock  ?  Let  her  feel  the  p 
and  ETert  not  the  praise  she  merits.  Bid 
keep  the  even  tenor  of  her  course  with  < 
heady  mild  look,  and  peaceful  heart ;  for  shi 
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the  day,  wliich  she  may  call  her  own, — the  < 
of  leisure,  to  do  good.  Let  her  be  the  p 
wife'^s  friend;  and  in  her  gentle  and  jadici 
benevolence,  may  she  soothe  and  aid  the  troal 
she  sees  heiself  exempt  from. 

If  wives  were  scarcer,  men  would  value  tl 
more,  and,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  use  them  bet 
But  man  is  a  thankless  creature ;  and  whilst 
one  is,  perhaps,  more  aware  than  himself  of 
treasure  he  possesses,  he  leaves  it  to  his  w 
virtue,  which  is  to  be  its  own  reward,  to  com] 
sate  her  for  her  daily  sacrifices.  But  we  r 
leave  it  to  women  to  illustrate  in  their  1 
the  respect  that  is  due  to  them  from  n 
but  to  effect  this,  and  in  despair  of  raising 
to  theirs,  they  must  not  sink  themselves  to 
level.  Let  them  but  once  fight  out  this  { 
fight,  and  maintain,  in  the  midst  of  their  gex 
ness  and  love,  their  proper  exactments :  t 
may  bring  things  to  what  they  ought  to  be. 
Wedlock  to  the  perfection  that  was  inter 
in  its  virtuous  institution. 

And  now  let  us  look  after  the  silly  virgin,  i 
whatever  the  prospect  of  love,  did  not  certa 
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trim  her  lamp  to  the  best  advantage.  But  the 
day  dawned  bright  of  the  auspicious  mom— and 
**  happy  is  the  bride  the  sun  shines  on  !  ^^  And 
happy,  really  and  truly,  was  the  bride ;  and  in 
such  peaceful  content,  that  when  the  bridesmaids 
rushed  into  my  room,  they  all  stared  to  find  me 
dressed,  and  most  composedly  eating  my  break- 
fiist.  And  then  there  was  the  complimenting 
each  other  on  our  pretty  dresses,  —  smelling  the 
scented  orange  blossoms,  —  envying  me,  as  they 
said,  my  prospect  of  happiness,  —  and  looking 
from  the  window  to  count  the  carriages. 

And,  surely,  a  girl  never  looks  so  pretty,  —  is 
never  made  so  much  of,  as  when  she  leaves  her 
room  on  this  momentous  occasion,  —  an  occasion 
that,  come  as  it  may,  can  never  happen  at  so 
sweet  a  time  again.  The  white  gloves,  the  fe- 
▼ours,  and  the  flowers  that  lay  thickly  scattered 
about, — she  is  reminded  wherever  she  turns  that 
it  is  her  bridal  day  —  her  Wedlock!  But  she 
is  wedded  to  the  man  she  loves  —  locked  in  his 
iiimost  heart :  so  was  mine,  and  so  ought  all 
weddings  to  be. 

And  then  the  carriages  thronged  the  door^  and 

VOL.  III.  o 


my  motlier's  drev  up  with  tlie  four  white  I 
hoisea;  and  it  was  the  first  thing  that  I 
the  tears  in  my  eyes,  and  gave  tne  the  littb 
disturbed  emotion  in  the  throat,  —  why,  I  csimot 
tell ;  yet  it  is  often  in  our  most  serious  momati 
that  trifles  affect  us.  But  our  pride  is,  in  lUl 
life,  to  conceal  all  feeling  ;  so  I  swallowed  mist, 
—four  post-horses,  and  all,  —  and  took  my  plm 
in  the  carriage. 

I  remember  there  was  some  demur  about  1^ 
breakfast,  which  diverted  the  pain  my  nwl^ 
and  myself  might  have  indulged  in  this  lui 
drive,  as  it  almost  seemed,  together.  But  tix 
people  stared,  and  the  horses  capered,  and  tbt 
string  of  carriages  before  us  was  so  exdting ' 
And  it  was  so  very  provoking,  that  some  didi, 
—  I  think  a  tongue, — should  have  been  done 
the  wrong  way,  instead  of  being  disguised  into 
the  shape  of  a  fine  clarified  butter  pheaeant  i 
so  that  we  had  enough  to  do.  And  it  wac  t» 
time  at  all  before  we  were  np  the  ateep  ItiU,  ani 
close  to  the  little  old  church.  The  crowd  •■• 
immonse;  but  I  saw  but  one  object,  as  Mr  ttoai 
with  his  friends  at  the  gate  to  receire  i 
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And  of  carriage  after  carriage  the  steps  were 
let  down ;  and  there  was  something  in  the  quick 
sharp  way  in  which  it  was  done  bj  the  servants, 
that  had  nearly  upset  me  afresh:  but  I  swal- 
lowed my  feelings,  and  the  steps,  as  well  as  I  had 
before  done  the  post-horses;  and  in  due  time 
ours  were  the  steps  to  be  let  down,  and  I  found 
myself  clasped  under  the  arm  of  my  lover. 

It  is  a  strange  thing  to  own,  but  I  do  not 
think  I  had  ever  read  the  marriage  service  be 
fore  I  entered  the  little  church  of  Brighton. 
There  is  a  quiz  they  have  against  girls  about  it : 
if  I  had  ever  read  it,  it  was  certainly  not  with 
the  attention  with  which  it  ought  to  be  read. 
Not  that  I  required  it  to  teach  me  the  duties 
I  knew  were  expected  from  me  as  a  wife :  I 
rather  piqued  myself  upon  being  au  fait  at 
these ;  but  there  is  a  sacredness  in  the  ceremony 
that,  I  feel  now,  claims  a  previous  attention. 
Indeed,  I  think  it  would  be  no  bad  ordeal  for 
the  intended  pair  to  read  it  in  rehearsal,  before 
witnesses,  together.  It  would  tell  them,  or  at 
all  events  remind  them,  in  what  mood  of  mind, 
and   with   what   sober  determinations   marriage 


ahonid  be  nndea 
"reverently,  din 
in  the  feu  of  ( 
But  wh&t  girl  Ihi 
it  is  expecting  ti 
whilet  there  is  i 
tfaeie  alwxje  is  in 

And  fine,  inde 
chuTcti  of  Brighl 
their  wings,  and 
ing  astonishment 
than  usually  stuc 
solemn,  but  not 
ment  made  that  t 

There  is  noth 
group  collected  U 
way,  I  never  can 
a  aacrifice.  It  u 
place.  The  cicil 
different  to  tbo  c 
clergjTnan ;  and 
over,  as  he  standi 

And  then  thi 
places, —  and   th< 
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smell,  —  and  the  shiver  of  nervousness; — and 
the  service  begins.  And  then  you  will  hear  how 
much  more  agitated  ''  the  man  shall  answer, 
when  he  says,  **  I  will,**^  than  "  the  woman. 
And  then  you  will  see  him  digging  into  his  pocket 
for  the  ring;  and  though  he  has  seen  it  but 
the  moment  before,  looking  dreadfully  alarmed 
lest  he  should  not  find  it ;  whilst  the  chances 
are,  when  he  does,  it  reaches  the  ground  before 
it  is  safe  in  the  hands  of  the  clergyman.  Some 
smile, — some  look  nervous  with  him  ; — the  priest 
alone  is  unmoved ;  for  all  professional  men, 
lawyers,  doctors,  and  the  clergy,  look  so  very 
unconcerned  when  every  one  else  is  disturbed 
around  them. 

"  Who  giveth  this  woman  to  be  married  to 
this  man?^^  then  comes  the  little  confusion  of 
hands,  and  they  all  seem  to  be  left  hands ;  for 
there  is  always  a  sort  of  hands  across  scuffle, 
when  *'  the  woman  with  her  right  hand  takes  the 
man^s.''^  And  then  she  says  ;  ^^  I,  N,  take  thee, 
M  ;^^  and  you  will  find  there  is  a  depth  of  feel- 
ing in  her  tone,  that  the  love — the  admiration — 

the  devotion  on  the  other  side,  never  comes  up  to. 

o3 
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It  is  a  solemn  service  whilst  reading  it  thus  in 
one*s  own  room  !  And  many  a  girl  only  finds  out 
that  it  18  solemn^  just  at  the  foot  of  the  altir. 
And  then  she  has  gone  too  fisir  to  pause,  or  to 
step  even  half  a  pace  back  ;  for  the  ring  is  sooii 
on,  and  the  priest  has  joined  their  hands,  and 
the  words  are  said :  •»  '^  Those  whom  God  hath 
joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder.** 

It  is  now,  perhaps,  for  the  first  time  that  she 
feels,  and  sees,  that  Wedlock  is  a  serious  thing : 
she  has  one  peep  at  it  —  one  sobering  idea  — 
divested  of  orange  blossoms,  lace  veils,  new  bon- 
nets, and  all  the  paraphernalia  that  this  awful 
ceremony  is  perverted  with.  But  whatever  her 
thoughts,  unless  they  come  to  bless  —  to  cheer 
her  on  her  road  —  they  come  too  late ;  ay,  even 
too  late,  although  she  has  not  yet  passed  the 
church-door  threshold :  for  the  well-bred  clergy- 
man reads  but  a  few  words  besides,  when  the 
service  is  done,  and  the  ceremony  is  concluded. 
But  why  not  read  it  all,  since  it  was  given  for 
our  learning  ?  and  teaches  so  well  the  duty  that 
is  expected  of  husbands  towards  their  wives,  and 
of  wives  towards  their  husbands  ?    Because,  in 
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point  of  fact,  this  is  generally  the  last  thing  that 
people  go  through  the  service  to  know;  and 
therefore  it  is  put  aside  as  irrelevant  to  the  point 
—  out  of  season.  At  all  events  there  was  none 
of  it  read  to  me :  the  priest  was  a  bon  vivant, 
and  as  he  knew  the  break&st  was  waiting,  there 
was  no  time  lost  or  given  ;  so,  before  I  expected 
it  in  any  way,  the  book  was  closed  —  the  ser- 
vice done  ;  —  and  I  fondly  strained,  at  the  very 
altar  steps,  to  the  warm  beating  heart  of  my 
husband. 

The  Marriage  Act,  after  having  given  an  in- 
finitude of  trouble  to  arrange,  and  as  much  trou- 
ble afterwards  to  annul,  had  been  done  away ; 
and  the  present  long  account  inserted  in  the 
church  books  was  not  then  required :  so  we 
merely  scribbled  our  names  on  the  page  that 
was  presented  to  us ;  and  with  a  trusting  heart, 
the  last  remnant  of  my  single  life,  was  thereon 
scribbled.  Yes,  the  deed  was  done  !  and  every 
eye  beamed  kindly  upon  me;  but  there  was  a 
new  expression  in  the^ook, — too  full  of  feeling 
— doubting — hoping — to  be  as  cheerful  as  they 
wished  it  to  be. 


But  what  did  the  bride  want  more  tbanskc 
had  got  —  the  object  of  her  choice  ?  Kottinf. 
What  mattered  it  to  her  the  precept  she  bad 
heard, —  the  example  she  had  seen  ?  Did  slw 
consider  for  one  moment  the  rough  path  thil 
othera  before  her  bad  gone  ?  was  she  to  be  «c«td 
in  her  bright  hopes — her  fond  cipectations — hy 
Vihat  she  had  known  ?  Could  the  day  come  *b 
ever  such  enchantment — such  felicity — could 
done  ?  No  :  it  was  her  glory  to  prove  to  ihc  notH- 
that  domestic  happiness  could  —  ay,  and  ^ooU 
be  her  own. 

What  then  is  there  more  to  be  done,  unloi 
women  will  pause,  and  take  it  from  the  irord  <X 
others,  that  there  is  a  risk — not  to  be  averted' 
in  entering  Wedlock,  without  a  proper  pm*** 
sion  for  the  necessities  that  will  even  incmK  tf 
time  goes  on.  It  is  true  the  felicity  may  be 
to  the  full, —  nay,  even  more  than  has  actuall] 
been  anticipated;  but  the  anxieties  —  on  tbt 
they  do  not  reckon  ;  "  My  name  is  liCgron 
yet  the  young  girl  counra  but  on  the  jewel  ihc 
has  got :  it  is  ibc  experienced  wife  who  will 
■*  Count  yourjeTfel,  if  yomriil;  bnt 
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before  you  enter  Wedlock,  to  look  well  to  the 
value  of  the  setting.^ 

And  did  the  young  bride  think  of  all  this  ? 
How  strange  it  seems  now !  but  she  certainly 
did  not.  Bright  visions  of  happiness  and  joy 
alone  danced  before  her  eyes ;  and  of  these  she 
has  partaken  to  their  full  amount.  But  the 
fears — ^the  cares — were  all  in  mercy  hid  : — 

**  For  sorrow  never  comes  too  late. 
And  happiness  too  swiftly  flies  ; 
Thoughts  would  destroy  her  paradise !" 

With  downcast  ghmce,  yet  joyful  and  confid- 
ing, she  clung  to  her  own  partner^s  side.  The 
crowd  drew  back  ;  and  already  she  has  to  take 
her  place, —  to  walk  forth  into  the  world, —  a 
treasure  or  a  curse  !  But  the  sun  shone  brightly  ! 
the  old  women,  in  token  of  a  blessing,  strewed 
her  path  with  salt, — the  carriage  steps  were  again 
jerked  down,  and  she  left  the  church  — 

A    POOR    MAN^S    WIFE. 


THE    END. 


THE  MAID'S  HUSBAND. 


"  Full  Df  talent  and  tbe  rich  fniit  of  otw 

itl  that  it  conveys  to  the  miud  comei  through  the  uwdioni 


**  Thii  ii  >  noTrl  written  exfirnilj  fur  the  purpow  of  delerrins 
jDUng  lodiea  ^m  cnmtnitting  mBtrimonT.  Id  order  K  eitabliih 
her  ptnition,  the  Author  anfblda  the  Hcret  history  of  a  eanuder- 
■ble  number  of  hmilieE,  the  headt  and  loili  of  vhich  uv  voiried 
by  oil  manner  of  petty  care*,  small  dittreiie*,  and  cheeie-paring 
quarrel*.  We  luipect,  however,  that  tbere  it  a  gtiod  deal  of  dy 
•atiie  couched  noder  the  Autbor'a  apparently  gmie  and  lolcmn 
■djuntioiu  RgainM  connubiality.  We  leaTe  it  to  others  to  resolve 
the  myrtery." 


t 


**  This   is  an  anti-matrimnniHl  book,  wrilCen  to  e-'thibit  bv 
series  of  striking  instances,  the  evils,  iofferings,  disappoiritinen 

doomed  Xu  und(.'rgo  in  wedded  life.  If  after  reading  thu  a 
iBUed,  interesting,  and  edifying  story,  women  eotitinue  to 
the  nnnwpecting  viciimt  of  the  stronger  sex,  it  will  be  their  o< 
fiuilt,  not  that  of  the  wise  and  witty  Authoress." 


"  The  title  of  this  noiel  is  both  singnlar  and  atlractiie,  hut 
the  coDlenu  are  still  more  ito.  To  show  that  ihp  career  of  single 
life  niay  be  punued  with  honour  and  dignity  bv  women  is  the 
pnrposeof- The  Maid's  llusbond.'  The  novel  is  Uvely,  u-ilty,  full 
of  vontniit,  replete  with  incident,  and  ihmughout  there  u  u 
combiutiDn  of  good  teeling  and  sound  principle." 


"  Thif  bool  i>  mmarkablj  TcU-written  in  bD  rapran  "i  ^ 
every  lin?.  The  tccnet  are  ndiuiisble  ;  and  the  rfitfoit  li  li 
fomily  of  the  Rer.  Mr.  Stnckland  a  one  of  tbe  nijF  hm  (aia  i 
this  excellenl  novrl" 


~  ADolbrt  and  not  tbe  wisfceat  of  tbe  manj  rttoat  n 
making  by  tbe  femitle  kx,  to  gun  fur  their  lauH  ■  barii 
and  for  tbeir  poaitinn  surh  Ijbenl  and  cnlighl^ned  armpathT 
ahall   strengthen,  not  weaken,   woman   in      "    * 


